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F to Divert and Entertain, 
and at the ſame time to 
Fl Inſtruct, and Im prove the- 
Minds of - the Y 0 TH of 


IF te inculcate Religion and Mora- 
lity in ſo eaſy and agreeable a. manner, as 
ſhall nender them egqually delightful and 
profitable 70 tbe younger Claſs of Readers, 
as well as worthy of the Attention of 
Perſons of maturer Nears and Under- 
Standings : 


A 3 TF 


iW PR R AYE: 
IF to ſet forth in the. mot begs 
| Lights, "the Parental, the Filial, and « 


Social Duties, and nd that from tow to high 55 
| Life: wm | e 


| 7 . F to paint Vic in its proper C 
Jours, to make'it  deſervedly Odious ; ond- 
fo ſet VIRTUE in #t$:0wn amiable Light, 


re mg it July = G n 


7 F to 7 Characters juſtly, and to 
ſupport * . SY 


7 F to rai e 4 Diel N 5 
Cauſes, and to excite . From. 
proper Moti ves: 


. * 


I F to teach the Man of Fortune Hort 
to uſe it; the Man of Paſſion bow to 
ſubdue it; and the Man o Intrigue, 
how, gracefully, and with H. onpicy 70 bim-' 1 

5 Vell, to reclaim: > IP a 
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PREFACT E. v 
Ito give practical Examples, worthy 
to be followed in the moſt critical and 


affecting Caſes, by the modeſt Virgin, the 
chaſte Bride, and the obliging Wife: 


IF to effect all theſe good Ends, in 
ſo probable, fo natural, ſo lively a man- 
ner, as ſhall engage the Paſſions of every 
JSenfible Reader, and fFrongy rig them 
in the edi Hi Story: . 


1 N D all without e a ſingle 
180 throughout the Whole, that ſhall ſhock 
the exacteſt Purity, even in thoſe tender 
Inſtances: where the exacteſt Purity would 
be moſt apprehenſive > | 


IF theſe (embelliſhed with a great 
Variety of entertaining Incidents) be 
laudable or worthy Recommendations of 
any Work, the Editor of the following 
Letters, which have their Foundation in 

Truth and Nature, ventures to aſſert, 

| A 4 that 


vi PREFACE. 

that all theſe deſirable Ends are obtained 
in theſe: Sheets : And as he is therefore 
confident of the favourable Reception 
ac hich be boldly beſpeaRs, for this little 
Work, be thinks any further Preface or 
Apology for it, unneceſſary: And the 
rather for twa Reaſons, 1ft. Becauſe he 
can Appeal from his own Paſſious, 
(which baue been. tncemmorily. moved. in 
peruſing theſe engaging Scenes) to the 
Paſſions of Every one who ſhall read them 
with the leaſt Attention: And, in the next 
place, becauſe an Editor may reaſonably 
be ſuppoſed to judxe with un Impartiality 


which is rarely to: be met with in an 
Author towards his awn Works. 
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I the Editor of the Piece intitled, PAMELA 
er, VinTun Rewarded. b 


i 


| Dear 5 1 R. | 


HAVE had invrpreſtible Pleaſure is the per- 
ulal of ee PA. le intirety anſwers the 
give of it in your Preface; nor 

pe vpn you fri one one Word" tos much in Coramen- 
dation of à Piece that has Ad and Excel- 
Sate e 2 _ Toes _ ——.— 
cny S) priety 

and Clearneſs of Rupees 3 2 written 
under the immediate Impreſſion of every Circum- 
ſtance whieh occaſioned them, and that to thoſe: 
who had à Right to know the fair Writer's moſt 
fecret Thoughts) the ſeveral Paſſions of the Mind 
muſt, of courſe, be 9 br affectingly deſeribed, and 
Nature may be traced in her undi Inclina- 
tions with mueh more Propriety and Exactneß, 
than can poſſibly be found in a Detail of Actions 
long paſt, which are never recotleted with the 
neg Affections, Hopes, and Dreads, with. which 
wers felt when they occurred. | 

"Th is little Book, will infallibly be looked upon as 
the itberto much-wanted- Standard or Pattern for 
this Kind of Writing. For it abounds with lively 
Images and Pictures; with Incidents natural, ſur- 
Prin, and perfectiy adapted to the Story; with. 


es intereſting to Perſons in * 
Cz 


vii Ta the Editor of PAMELA. 


Life, as well as to thoſe in exalted Stations. The 
rd is eyery-where paid in it to Decency, 
o every Dutyof Life {There is a conſtant 
nels. of the Style to the Perſons and Characters de- 
ſcribed; Pleaſure and Inſtruction here always go 
G90 e — 7 ee t 
tion, and Religion every - where inculcated in 
4 — Beauty, and chearful Amiableneſs; not 
dreſſed up in ſtiff, melancholy, or gloomy Forms, 
ON one hand; nor yet, on the other, debaſed below 
irs due Dignity, and noble Requiſites, in Compliment 
to a too faſhionable, but depraved Taſte. And this 
I will - boldly ſay, that if its numerous Beauties are 
added to 'i excellent T epdegey, it will be found 
worthy. a Place, not only in all Families, (eſpeci 

ſach as have in them young Perſons, of either Sex) 
but in the Collections of the molt curious and polite 
Readers. For, as it borrows none of its Excellencies 
from the romantick Flights of -unnatural Fancy, its 
being founded in Truth and Nature, and built upon 
Experience, will be a laſting Recommendation to 
the Diſcerning and J udicious; while the agreeable 
Variety of Occurrences: and Characters, in which it 
abounds, will not fail to engage the Attention of the 
2 more ſprightly Readers. 
e moril Reflections and Uſes to be drawn from 
the ſeveral Parts of this admitahle Hiſtory, are ſo 
ily dedured from a Croud of different Events 
and Characters, in the Concluſion of the Work, that I 
ſhallfay the leſs on that Head. But I think, the Hints 

you have given me, ſhould alſo prefatorily be giv 

to the Publick 3 u. That it will appear from ſeyer 
Things mentioned in the Letters, that the Story muſt 
iure happen'd within theſe Thirty Years paſt : That 
you have been obliged to vary ſome of the Names 
of Perſons, Places, G. and to diſguiſe, a few. of 
the Circumſtances..in order to avoid giving Offen 5 
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To the Editor of PA MEI A. X 
ro ſome Perſons, who 2 8 chuſe to be point- 


* out too 
do Fi 13 by er the Pai 
Aud 8 50 have - NS e ed 


_—_ ſome of thoſe Variations, I am much 
155 ed t u bave 2 ed the Matter, as to 
make 00 ach in- the Facts; and, at the ſatne 


time, have avoided the e dgrefive Prolixity too fre- 
quently made uſe of on fuch Occaſions. 


Little Bock, PEL A! face the World, 
and n: yer; doubt of hnding Friends and Admirers, 
not only in thine 2 S bur far 9 Home; 
where thoa mayſt give an . of P ge to t 
Writers of & ffeighb Nations whic now ſhall. 
have an unity to receive mne lion i. 
Exchange for its own, Droſs, which has ſo 
paſſed current amo us in Pieces abounding w with 
all the. Levities of its volatile Inhabitants. 

— Depravity of the: Timeg bas yet left Virtue 
otaries. Of their Protection you need not 
deſpair. May eyery ; head-ftrong. Libertine, whoſe 
Hands — {Hg be reclaimed; and every tempted: 
ns who reads you, imitate the Virtue, and meet 
the Reward, of the * tho Ear Agenten, 
1 res IP 71 188114 


Dein ah ere 0. . . 


1 b. 


To my worthy Friend, the Editor of 
PAME L A. 
SIX, . 


RETURN the Manuſcript of Pamela by 
the Bearer, which I have read with a grea: deal 
of Pleaſure. It is written with that Spirit of 
Truth and ble Simplicity, which, tho much 
wanted, is feldom found in thoſe Pieces which 
are calculated for the Entertainment and Inftru- 
ction of the Publick. It carries Conviction in 
every Part of it; and the Incidents are fo natural 
and intereſting; that I have gone hand-in-hand, and 
— with the pretty Heroine in all her 
rings, and been extremely anxious for her 
Safety, under the Apprehenſions of the bad Con- 
ſequences which I expected, every Page, would 
enſue from the laudable Reſiſtance ſhe made. I 
have imereſted myſelf in all her Schemes of —_— 
been alternately pleas'd and angry with her in 
Reſtraint; pleas'd with the little Machinations and 
Contrivances ſhe ſet on foot for her Releaſe, and 
angry for ſuffering her Fears to defeat them; always 
lamenting, with & .moſt ferible Concern, the Mit- 
carriages of her Hopes and Projects. In ſhort, the 
whole is fo affecting, that there is no reading it 
without uncommon Concern and Emotion. us 
far only as to the Entertainment it gives. 
As to 41 96554 and Aforaliity, the Piece is full 
of both. It ſhews Virtue in 8 ſtrongeſt Light, 


and renders the Practice of it amiable and 1 2 
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To the Editor of PAMELA, Xi 


The deautiful Sufferer keeps it eyer in her View, 
without the leaſt Oftentation, or Pride; ſhe has ic 
fo ſtro implanted in her, that thro' the whole 
Courſe of her Sufferings, ſhe does not ſo much as 
hefirare once, whether ſhe ſhall facrifice it to Li- 
berty and Ambition, or not; but, as if there were 
no other way to free and fave herſelf, carries on a 
derermin'd Purpoſe to perſevere in her Innocence, 
and wade with it throughout all Difficulties and 
Temptations, or periſh under them. It is an aſtoniſh- 
ing Matter, and well worth our moft ſerious Conſi- 
deration, that a Fours beauriful Girl, in the low 
Scene of Life and Circumſtance in which Fortune 
wap her, without the Advantage of a Friend capa- 

le to relieve and protect her, or any other Educa- 
tion than what occurr'd ro her from her own 
Obſervation and lite Reading, in the Courſe of her 
Artendance on her excellent Miſtreſs and Benefactrels, 
could, after having a Taſte of Eaſe and Plenty in 2 
un Sphere of Life than what ſhe was born and 
firſt brought up in, reſolve to return to her primi- 
tive Poverty, rather than give up her Innocence. I 
{ay, it is ſurpriling, that a y Perſon, ſo circum- 
{tanced, could, in Contempt of proffer'd Grandeur 
on the one fide, and in Defiance of Penury on the 
other, ſo „ prudently conduct herſelf tro 
ſuch a Series of Perplexities and Troubles, and with- 
ſtand the alluring Baits, and almoſt irreſiſtible Offers 
of a fine Gentleman, fo univerſally admired and 
eſteemed, for the Agreeableneſs of his Perſon and 
good Qualities, among all his Acquainrance ; defeat 
all his Meaſures with ſo much Addreſs, and oblige 
him, at laſt, to give over his vain Purſuir, and ſacri- 
fice his Pride and Ambition to Virtue, and become 
the Protector of that Innocence which he ſo long 


and ſo indefatigably labour'd to ſupplant: And all 


this without ever having entertam'd the leaſt previ- 
| ous 


Xil To the Editor of PAMELA. 


ous Deſign- or. Thought for that Purpoſe: No Art 
uſed to inflame him, no Coquetry practiſed to tempt 
or entice him, and no Prudery or Affectation to 
tamper with his Paſſions; but, on the contrary, art- 
leſs and unpractiſed in the Wiles of the World, all 
her Endeayours, and even all her Wiſhes, tended 
only to render herſelf as un-amiable as ſhe could in 
his Eyes: Tho” at the ſame time ſhe is ſo far from 
having any Averſion to his Perſon, that ſhe ſeems 
rather prepoſſeſs d in his Favour, and admires his 
Excellencies, whilſt ſhe condemns his Paſſion for 
her. A glorious Inſtance of Self-denial ! Thus her 


very Repulſes became Attractions: The more ſhe _ 


reſiſted, the more ſhe charm'd; and the very Means 
ſhe uſed to guard her Virtue, the more endanger'dit, 
by inflaming his Paſſions: Till, at laſt, by Perſe- 
verance, and a brave and reſolute Defence, the Be- 
ſieged not only obtained a glorious Victory over the 
Belieger, but took him Priſoner too. TEEN 

I am charm'd with the beautiful Reflections ſhe 
makes in the Courſe of her Diſtreſſes; her Solilo- 
quies, and little Reaſonings with herſelf, are exceedin 
pretty and entertaining: She pours out all her So 
in them before her Parents without Diſguiſe; ſo that 
one may judge of, nay, almoſt ſee, the inmoſt Re- 
ceſſes -of ber Mind. A pure clear Fountain of 
Truth. and Innocence; a Magazine of Virtue, and 


 unblemiſh'd Thoughts! 


I can't conceive why you ſhould heſitate a Mo- 
ment as to the Publication of this very natural and 
uncommon Piece. I could wiſh to ſee it out in 
its own native Simplicity, which will affect and 
pleaſe the Reader beyond all the Strokes of Ora- 
tory in the World; for thoſe will but ſpoil it: and, 
ſhould you permit ſuch a murdering Hand to be 
laid upon it, to gloſs and tinge it over with ſuper- 


Huous and needleſs Decorations, which, like too 


much 


ſhew the World an Heroine, almo 


To the Editor of PAMELA, xiil 


much Drapery in Sculpture and Statuary, will but 
encumber it; it may diſguiſe the Facts, mar the 
Reflections, and unnaturalize the Incidents, ſo as to 
be loſt in a Multiplicity of fine idle Words and 
Phraſes, and reduce our Sterling Subſtance into an 
empty Shadow, or rather frexchify our Engliſh So- 
lidiry into Froth and Whip-ſyllabub. No; let us 
have Pamela as Pamela wrote it; in her own Words, 
without Amputation or Addition. Produce her to 
us in her neat Country Apparel, ſuch as ſhe appear'd 
in, on her intended Departure to her Parents; for 
ſuch beſt becomes her Innocence, and beautiful 
Simplicity. Such a Dreſs will beſt edify and enter- 


tain. The flowing Robes of Oratory may indeed 


amuſe and amaze, but will never ſtrike the Mind 
with ſolid Atrention. 

In ſhort, Sir, a Piece of this Kind is much want- 
ed in the World, which is but roo much, as well 
25 too early, debauched by pernicious Novels. I 
know nothing entertaining of that Kind that one 
might venture to recommend to the Peruſal (much 
leſs, the Imitation) of the Youth of either Sex: All 
that I have hitherto read, tends only to corrupt their 
Principles, miſlead their Judgments, and initiate them 
into Gallantry, and looſe Pleaſures. 

Publiſh then, this good, this edifying and inſtru- 
tive little Piece for their ſakes. The Honour of 
Pamela's Sex demands Pamela at yo Hands, to 

beyond Exam- 
ple, in an unuſual Scene of Life, whom no Tempta- . 
tions, or Sufferings, could ſubdue: It is a fine, and 
glorious Original, for the Fair to copy out and imi- 
rare. Our own Sex, too, require it of you, to free 
us, in ſome meaſure, from the Imputation of being 
incapable of the Impreſſions of Virtue and Honour; 


and to ſhew the Ladies, that we are not inflexible, 
while they are ſo. 


In 


- 
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xiv W the Editor of PAkLA. 

In ſhort, the Cauſe of Virtue calls for the Pub- 
lication of ſuch a Piece as this. Oblige then, Sir, 
the concurrent Voices of both Sexes, and give us 
Pamela for the Benefit of Mankind: And as I be- 
lieve irs Excellencies cannot be long unknown to 
the World, and that there will not be a Family with- 
out it; ſo I make no Doubt but every Family that 
bas it, will be much improv'd and better'd by it. 
*T will. form the tender Minds of Jouth for the 
Reception anti Practice of Virtue and Honour; con- 
firm and eſtabliſh thoſe of maturer Tears on good and 
ſteady Principles; reclaim the Vicious, and mend 
the Age in general; inſomuch that as I doubt not 
Pamela will become the bright Example and Imita- 
tion of all the faſhionable young Ladies of Greaz 
Britain; ſo the truly generous Benefactor and Re- 
warder of her exemplary Virtue, will be no leſs ad- 
mired and imirated among the Beaw Monde of our 


own Sex. lam 
Your affectionate Friend, &c. 


O- 
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INTRODUCTION 


TG TA 
SECOND EDITION. 


HE kind Reception which this Piece. 
EF has met with from the Publick, de- 
if 2 ves not only Achnowledement, but 
> Ch — that ſome Notice ſhould be taken of 
J=1© 8 the Objections that have hitherto come 
, to hand againſt a few Paſſages in it, 
de fo the Wark may be rendered as unexceptionable 
es poſſible, and, of conſequence, the fitter to anſwer 
the general 3% n of it; which is to promote 
Virtue, and cultivate the Minds of the louth of 
— Sexes. R 
ut Difficulties having ariſen from the different 
Opinions 1 Gentlemen, 1 / 4455 * the 
very Things that others found Fault with, it was 
thought proper to ſubmit the Whole to the Fudgment 
of a Gentleman of 4 + moft diſtinguiſh'd Taſte aud 
Abilities ; the Reſult of tt will be ſeen in the 
ſubſequent Pages, . 


Nor. . 4 We 


xvi Introduction to the 


Ie begin with the following Letter, at the Defire 
of ſeveral Gentlemen, to whom, on a very particu- 
ar Occaſion, it was communicated, and who wiſh'd 
to ſee it prefix'd to the Second Edition. It 'was 
air ected , | 1 


To the Editor of PAMELA. 


Dear Sir, 


you have agreeably deceiv'd me into a Sur- 
prize, which it will be as hard to expreſs, 
as the Beauties of PAMELA. Though I open'd 
this powerful little Piece with more Expectation 
than from common Deſigns, of like Promiſe, be- 
cauſe it came from your Hands, for my Daughters, 
yet, who could have dreamt, he ſhould find under 
the modeſt Diſguiſe of a Novel, all the Sou! of 
Religion, Good-breeding, Diſcretion, Good-nature, 
Wit, Fancy, Fine Thought, and Morality |!-— 
I have done nothing but read it to others, and hear 
others again read it, to me, ever ſince it came into 
my Hands; and I find I am likely to do nothing 
elſe, for I know not how long yet to come: 
becauſe, if I lay the Book down, it comes after 
me. —When it has dwelt all Day long upon the 
Ear, It takes Poſſeſſion, all Night, of the Fancy. 
It has Witchcraft in Ay of it : but it 
is the Witchcraft of Paſſion and Meaning. Who 
is there that will not deſpiſe the falſe, empty Pomp 
of the Poets, when he obſerves in this little, unpre- 
tending, mild Triumph of Nature, the whole 
Force of Invention and Genius, creating new 
Powers of Emotion, and tranſplanting Ideas of 
Pleaſure into that unweeded low Garden the 
, Heart, 


Second EDiTION. xvii 
Heart, from the dry and ſharp Summit of Rea- 
on? 

/ YET, I confeſs, there is One, in the World, 
of whom I think with fill greater Reſpect, than 
of PAMELA : and 'That is, of the wonderful 
AUTHOR of PamtLa.—Pray, Who is he, 
Dear Sir? and, where, and how, has he been able 
to hide, hitherto, ſuch an incircling and all- 
maſtering Spirit? He poſſeſſes every Quality that 
ART could have charm'd by: yet, has lent it to, 
and conceal'd it in, NATURE. — The Compre- 
henſiveneſs of his Imagination muſt be truly prodi- 
gious It has ſtretch'd out this diminutive mere 
Grain of Muftard-ſeed, (a poor Girl's little, inno- 
cent, Story) into a Reſemblance of That Heaven, 
which the Beft of Good Books has compar'd it to, 
All the Paſſions are His, in their moſt cloſe 
and abſtracted Receſſes: and by ſelecting the moſt 
delicate, and yet, at the fame time, moſt powerful, 
of their Springs, thereby to act, wind, and manage, 
the Heart, He moves us, every-where, with the 
Force of a TRACGC EDV. 

WHrarT is. there, throughout the hole, that I 
do not ſincerely admire ! — I admire, in it, the 
ſtrong diſtinguith'd Variety, and pictureſque glow- 
ing Likeneſs to Life, of the Characters. I know, 
hear, ſee, and live among em All: and, if I cou'd 
paint, cou'd return you their Faces, I admire, in 
it, the noble Simplicity, Force, Aptneſs, and 
Truth, of ſo many modeſt, œconomical, moral, 
prudential, religious, ſatirical, and cautionary, 
Leſſons ; which are introduc'd with ſuch ſeaſonable 
Dexterity, and with ſo poliſh'd and exquiſite a 
Delicacy, of Expreſſion and Sentiment, that I am 
only apprehenſive, for the Intereſts of Virtue, leſt 


ſome of the finet, and mot touching, of thoſe 
a 2 elegant, 


xViil Introduction to the 


elegant Strokes of Good-breeding, Generoſity, 
and Reflection, ſhou'd be loſt, under the too groſs 
Diſcernment of an unfeeling Majority of Readers ; 
for whoſe Coarſeneſs, however, they were kindly 
deſign'd, as the moſt uſeful and charitable Cor- 
rectives. Ii Ch Ei 
One of the beft-judg*d Peculiars, of the Plan, 
is, that Theſe Inſtructions being convey'd, as in a 
Kind of Dramatical Reprefentation, by thoſe beau- 
tiful Scenes, Her own Letters and Journals, who 
acts the moſt moving and ſuffering Part, we feel 
the Force in a threefold Effect, from the Motive, 
the Act, and the Conſequence. 1 
Bur what, above All, I am charm'd with, is 
the amiable Good- nature of the AurHOR; who, I 
am convinc'd, has one of the beſt, and moſt gene- 
rous Hearts, of Mankind: becauſe, miſ-meaſuring 
other Minds, by His Own, he can draw Every 
thing, to Perfection, but Witkedneſs, I became 
inextricably in Love with this delightful. Defe& of 
his Malice ;---for, I found it owing to an Exceſs in 
his Honefty. Only obſerve, Sir, with what virtu- 
ous Reluctance he complies with the Demands of 
his Story, when he ſtands in need of ſome blame- 
able Characters. Tho' his Judgment compels him 
to mark em with diſagreeable Colourings, ſo that 
they make an odious Appearance at firſt, He can't 
forbear, by an unexpected and gradual Decline from 
Themſelves, to ſoften and tranſmute all the Hor- 
ror conceiv'd for their Baſeneſs, till we are arriv'd, 
through inſenſible Stages, at an Inclination to for- 
give it intirely. a 
I mvsT venture to add, without mincing the 
matter, what I really believe, of this Book.---- 
It will live on, through Poſterity, with ſuch 
- Unbounded Extent of Good Conſequences, that 
| Twenty 
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Twenty Ages to come may be the Better and 
Wiſer, for its Influence. It will ſteal firſt, imper- 
ceptibly, into the Hearts of the Young and the 
Tender : where It will afterwards guide and mode- 
rate their Reflections and Reſolves, when grown 
Older. And, fo, a gradual moral Sunſhine, of 
un-auſtere and compaſſionate Virtue, ſhall break out 
upon the World, from this TRITLE (for ſuch, 
I dare anſwer for the Author, His Modeſty miſ- 
guides him to think it).--No Applaufe therefore 
can be too high, for ſuch Merit, And, let me 
abominate the contemptible Reſerves of mean- ſpi- 
rited Men, who, while they but ' heſitate their, 
Eſteem, with Reſtraint, can be fluent and un- 
check'd in their Envy.----In an Age fo deficient 
in Goodneſs, Every ſuch Virtue, as That of this 
Author, is a ſalutary Angel, in Sodom. And One 
who cou'd ſtoop to conceal, a Delight he receives 
from the Wortby, wou'd be equally capable of ſub- 
A to an Approbation of the Praiſe of the 
Wicked. 

I was thinking, juſt now, as I return'd from 
a Walk in the Snow, on that Old Roman Policy, 
of Exemptions in Favour of Men, who had given 
a few, bodily, Children to the Republick.---What 
ſuperior Diſtin&ion ought our Country to find 
(but that Policy and Ve are at Variance) for Re- 
ward of this Father, of Millions of Mixps, which 
are to owe new Formation to the future Effect of 


his Influence] 


_ Upon the whole, as I never met with ſo pleaſ- 


ing, ſo honeſt, and ſo truly deſerving a Book, I 


ſhould never have done, if I explain'd All my Rea- 
ſons for admiring its Author.---If it is not a Secret, 
oblige me ſo far as to tell me his Name: for ſince 
I feel him the Friend of my Soul, it would be a 

0 EB | Kind 


XX Introduction to the 


Kind of Violation to pretend him a Stranger.— 
I am not able to thank you enough, for this highly 
acceptable Preſent : and, as for my Daughters, 
They have taken into their Own Hands the Ac- 
knowledgment due from their Gratitude, I am, 


Dec. 17, Dz AR SIR, 
17. Yours, &c. 


Alſtract of a ſecond Letter from the ſame 


Gentleman. 


N Sentiments, which I have here, or 
778 in my laſt, expreſs'd, of the ſweet 
Pamela, being more than the bare Truth, which 
every Man muſt feel, who lends his Ear to the 
inchanting Prattler, why does the Author's Mo- 


wants Poliſhing ?---No, Sir, there is an Eaſe, a 
natura Air, adignify'd Simplicity, and meaſur d 
Fullneſs, in it, that, reſembling Life, outglows it ! 
He has reconciled the Pleaſmg to the Proper. 
The Thought is every-where exactly chath'd 


roundly, and as cloſe, as Pamela her Country- 
habit. Remember, tho? ſhe put it on with hum- 
ble Proſpet, of deſcending to the Level of her 
Purpoſe, it adorn'd her, with ſuch unpreſum'd 
Increaſe of Lovelinefs ; ſat with ſuch neat Pro- 
priety of Elegant Negle& about her, that it 


always found.--- When modeſt Beauty ſeeks to 
hide itſelf by-caſting off the Pride of Ornament, 
it but diſplays itſelf without a Covering: And 
* ſp, becoming more diſtinguiſhed, by its Want of 

: © Drapery, 


HK GG aaa WAG W G G naa ca ca a a6 


deſty miſlead his Judgment, to ſuſpect the Style 
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by the Expreſſion: And becomes its Dreſs as 


threw out All her Charms, with tenfold, and 
reſiſtleſs Influence.--- And fo, dear Sir, it will be 
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© Drapery, grows ſtrenger, from its furpos d Weak- 


© neſs. 


There were formed by an anonymous Gentleman, 
the following Objections to ſome Paſſages in the 


Work: 


1. That the Style ought to be a little raiſed, at 
leaſt fo ſoon as Pamela knows the Gentleman's 
Love is honourable, and when his Diffidence is 
2 to Eaſe: And from about the fourth Day 
after Marriage, it ſnould be equal to the Rank ſhe 
is rais'd to. 

2. That to avoid the Idea apt to be join'd with 
the Word *Squire, the Gentleman ſhould be ſyled- 
Sir Fames, or Sir Fohn, &c. and Lady Davers 
= a new Edition might procure for him the Title 
of a . | | 
3. That if the ſacred Name were ſeldomer re- 

eated, it would be better ; for that the Wiſe 
an's Advice is, Be not righteous over-much. 

4. That the Penance which Pamela ſuffers from 
Lady Davers might be ſhorten'd : That ſhe is too 
timorous after owning her Marriage to that Lady, 
and ought to have a little more Spirit, and get away 
ſooner out at the Window, or call her own Ser- 


. vants to protect, and carry her to her Huſband's 


Appointment. 
5. That Females are too apt to be ſtruck with 


Images of Beauty; and that the Paſſage where the 
Gentleman is ſaid to ſpan the Waiſt of Pamela 
with his Hands, is enough to ruin a Nation of Wo- 
men by Tight-lacing. 

6. That the Word naughty had better be changed 
to ſome other, as Bad, Faulty, Wicked, Vile, Mo- 
minable, Scandalous : Which in moſt Places would 


8 give 
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give an Emphaſis, for which recourſe muſt, other- 
wiſe be had to the innocent Simplicity of the W ri- 
ter; an Idea not neceſſary to the Moral of the Story, 
not of Advantage to the Character of the Heroine. 
7. That the Words, p. 355 Fooliſb Thing that 1 
am, had better be Fooliſb that I am. The ſame Gen- 
tleman obſerves by way of Peſtſcript, that Jokes are 
often more ſevere, and do more Miſchief, than 
more ſolid Objections; and would have one or 
two Paſſages alter d, to avoid giving Occaſion for 
the Suppoſition of a double Entendre, particularly in 
two Places which he mentions, viz. p. 175. and 181. 


He is pleaſed to take notice of ſeveral other Things 
of leſs Moment, ſome 2 tohich are merely e 
phical ; and very kindly expreſſes, on the ole, a 
high Opinion of the Performance, and thinks it may 
do a great deal of Good : For all which, as well as 
4 2 Objettions, the Editor gives him very ſincere 
Thanks, | : | a 
Others are of Opinion, That the Scenes in many 
Places, in'the Beginning eſpecialy, are too low ; and 
that the Paſſions of Lady Davers, in particular, are 
carried too high, and above Nature. 

And others have intimated, That Pamela ought, 
for Example ſake, to have diſcharg'd Mrs. Jewkes 
from her Service. | 

Theſe are the moſt material Objections that have 
come to hand, allwhich are conſidered in the follow- 
ing Extratts from ſome of the moſt beautiful Letters 
that have been-written in any Language : | 


The Gentleman's Advice, not to alter Pamela 

© at all, was both friendly, and ſolidly juſt, I run 
in, with full Sail, to his Anchorage, that the 
© low Scenes are no more out of Nature, 975 the 
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high Paſſions of proud Lady Davers. Out of 


Nature, do they ſay? Tis my Aſtoniſhment 


how Men of Letters can read with ſuch abſent 
Attention! They are ſo far from Out of Na- 
ture, They are abſolute Nature herſelf ! or, if 
they muſt be confeſs'd her Reſemblance ; they 
are ſuch a Reſemblance, at leaſt, as our true Face 
gives our Face in the Looking-glaſs. 
I wonder indeed, what it is, that the Gentle- 
men, who talk of Low Scenes, wou'd deſire 
ſhould be underſtood by the Epithet !---Nothing, 
roperly ſpeaking, is loto, that ſuits well with the 
lace it is rais'd to. The Paſſions of Nature 
are the ſame, in the Lord, and his Cœach- man. 
All, that makes them ſeem different conſiſts in 
the Degrees, in the Means, and the Air, where- 


to or where with they indulge em. If, in paint- 


ing Diſtinctions like theſe, (which ariſe but from 
the Forms of Mens Manners, drawn from Birth, 


Education, and Cuſtom) a Writer on ſhort of 


his Characters, there his Scene is a low one, in- 


. deed, whatever high Fortune it flatter'd. But, 


to* imagine that Perſons of Rank are above a 
Concern for what is thought, felt, or ated, by 
others-of their Species, between whom and them- 


ſelves is no Difference, except ſuch as was owing 


to Accident, is to reduce Human Nature to a 
Lowneſs, foo low for the Truth of her Frailty, 

© In Pamela, in particular, we owe All to her 
Lowneſs. It is to the docile Effects of this Low- 
neſs of that amiable Girl, in her Birth, her Con- 


dition, her Hopes, and her Vanities, in every 


thing, in ſhort, but her Virtue, —-that her Rea- 
ders are indebted, for the moral Reward, of 
that Virtue, And if we are to look for the Low 


among the Reſt of the Servants, leſs lovely tho“ 


a 5 they 


xxiv Introduction to the 
they are, than a Pamela, there is ſomething, how- 5 
© ever, fo glowingly painted, in the Lines whereby 


Something, fo movingly forceful, in' the Grief 
at their Parting, and Foy at the happy Return ;--- 
Something fo finely, at once, and fo ſtrongly 
and feelingly, varied, even in the ſmalleſt and 
leaſt promiſing, little Family Incidents ! that TI 
need only appeal from the Phads, to the Heart: 
of the Objectors themſelves, whether theſe are 
low Scenes to be cenſur'd ? 
And as for the oppoſite Extreme they wou'd _ 
rel with, the high-paſſion'd, and untam'd Lady 
cf Le Or ER rect em to a N or two 
of Quality Originals, from whom (with Exception 
haps of her Wit) one wou'd 1 the Author 
ad taken her Copy. -What a Sum might theſe 
Odjectors enſure, to be paid, by the Huſbands and 
Sons, of ſuch termagant, hermaphrodite Minds, 
upon their\making due Proof, that they were no 
longer to be found, in the Kingdom ! 

I know, you are too juſt to imagine me ca- 
pable of giving any other Opinion, than my beſt- 
weigh'd and true one, But, becauſe it is fit you 
ſhould have Reaſons, in Support of a Judgment, 
© that can neither deſerve nor expect an implicit 
Reception, I will run over the Anonymous Let- 
iN ter I herewith return you; and note with what 
| Lightneſs even Men of good-natur'd Intention 
| « into Miftakes, by Neglect in too haſty Per- 
f uſals, which their Benevolence wou'd take Plea- i 
N. ſure in bluſhing at, when they diſcover their _ 
I; «£ Weakneſs, in a cooler Reviſal. ol 

© The Writer of this Letter is for having the 

Style rais'd, after Pamela's Advance in her For- 

tune. But ſurely, This was haſty Advice: be- 

© cauſe, 
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© cauſe, as the Letters are writ to her Parents, it 
wou'd have look'd like forgetting, and, in ſome 
ſort, inſulting, the Lowlinefs of their inferior 
Condition, to have afſum'd a new Air in her 
Languazs:, in Place of retaining a ſteady Humi- 
lity. But, here, it muſt not be paſs'd unobſerv'd, 
that in her Reports of Converſations that follow'd 
her Marriage, fhe does, aptly and beautifully, 
heighten her Style, and her Phraſes : ſtill re- 
turning however to her decent Simplicity, in her 
Addreſſes to her Father and Mother. 
IJ am againſt giving a Gentleman (who has 
ennobled himſel! 1 reforming his Vices, and 
rewarding the Worch of the Friendleſs) the un- 
neceſſary new Toy of a Title. It is all ftron 
in Nature, as it ſtands in the Letters : and 
don't ſee how Greatneſs, from Titles, can add 
Likeneſs or Power, to the Paſſions, So complete 
a Reſemblance of Truth ſtands in need of no bor- 
row'd Pretenſions. 
© The Only of this Writer's Objections, which, 
I think, carries Weight, is That, which adviſes 
ſome little Contraction of the Prayers, and Ap- 
peals to the Deity. I ſay, little Contraction: for 
they are nobly and ſincerely pathetick. And I ſay 
it only in Fear, leſt, if ed too long, by the 
faſhionably Auer ſe to the Subject, Minds, which 
moſt want the Fat ah Impreſſion, might hazard 
the Loſs of its Benefit, by ng over thoſe pious 
Reflections, which, if ſhorter, would catch their 
© Attention, | 
« Certainly, the Gentleman's Objection againſt the 
< Perſecution that Pamela ſuffers from Lady Davers, 
© in reſpect to the Relation this Mad-woman 
© bears to the Brother, is the leaſt weigh'd of All 
© his Advices! And when ” thinks ſhe ought rather 
| a | i 
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« to. have aſſum'd the Protection of her Servants, 
he ſeems unaware of the probable Conſequence ; 


where there was a Puppy, of Quality, in the 


© Caſe, who had, even without Provocation, drawn 
© his Sword on the poor paſſive PAmtELAa. Far 
from bearing a Thought of exciting an abler Re- 

© ſentment, to the Danger of a Quarrel with fo 

© worthleſs a Coxcomb, how charmingly natural, 
< apprehenſive, pad exper is her Silence (during 
the Recital ſhe makes of her qraghm 1 with re- 
gard to this maſculine Part of the Inſult ! as alſo 
© her Prevention of Mrs. Fewkes's leſs delicate 
'© Bluntneſs, when ſhe'was beginning to complain 
of the whelp Lord's Impertinence ! : 


' © If I were not afraid of a Pun, 1 ſhou'd tell 


the anonymous Letter-writer, that he made a 


too t7ght-laced Objection, where he quarrels with 
© the ſpann'd Waiſt of Pamela. What, in the 
'* Name of Unſhapelineſs ! cou'd he find, to com- 
© plain of, in a beautiful Girl of Sixteen, who was 
born out of Germany, and had not, yet, reach'd 
© ungraſpable Rowndneſs 7 ---- Theſe are wonderful 
s Sinkings from Purpoſe, where a Man is con- 
'+ fidering ſuch mental, and paſſionate Beauties, as 
this Gentleman profeſs'd.to be touch'd by 


But, when he goes on, to object againſt the 
Word naughty, (as apply'd in the Phraſe naughty 
'+ Maſter) it ſeems, plain to me, that this Gentle- 
man, however Jaudable his Intention may be 
+ on the Whole, -diſcerns not an Elegance, one 
would have — it zmpeſſible not to be 
ſtruck by? ---- Faulty, wicked, abominable, 
* ſcandalous, (what are the angry Adjectives, 
he prefers to that ſweet one) wou'd have 
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carried Marks of her Rage, not AMiction---- 
© whereas naughty contains, in One ſingle ſignifi- 
cant Petulance, twenty thouſand inexpreſſible 
Delicacies !---It infmuates, at once, all the beau- 
< tiful- Struggle, between her Contempt of his 
£ Purpoſe, and tender Regard for his Perſon ; her 
© Gratitude to Himſelf and his Family; her Re- 
© collection of his ſuperior Condition. There is 
© in the elegant Choice of this half-kind, half- 
« peeviſh, Word, a ' never-enough-to-be-prais'd 
< ſpeaking Picture of the Conflict betwixt her Diſ- 
© dain, and her Reverence |! 
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© It is the ſame Caſe again, in foolih Thing that 

> © am which this nice Gentleman wou'd 

- © advife you to change, into fooliſb that I am J 

Ne docs not ſeem to have taſted the pretty Con- 

: © tempt of Herſelf, the ſubmiſſive Diminutive, fo 

diſtant from Vanity, yet allay'd by the gentle 
'©£ Reluctance in Self-condemnation. 


In the Occaſions this. Gentleman, in his 
« Poſtſcript, is pleas'd to diſcover for Fokes, I 
either find not, that he has any Signification at 
© all, or, cauſleſly, as I think, apprehends that 
© ſuch coarſe-taſted. Alluſions to looſe low-life 
© Idioms, may be made, that not to underſtand 
© what is meant N is both the cleanlieſt, 
and prudenteſt Way of confuting them. 
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„And now, Sir, you will eaſily gather how 
© far I am from thinking it needful to change any 
thing in Pamela. I would not ſcratch ſuch a 
beautiful Face, for the Indies / 
Fou can hardly imagine how it charms me to 
hear of a Second Edition already! but the News 


of 
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of ſtill new upon new ones, will be found no 


Subject of Wonder. As *tis ſure, that no Family 
is without Siſters, or Brothers, or Daughters, or 
© Sons, who can read; or wants Fathers, or Mo- 
© thers, or Friends, Who can think; ſo equally 
© certain it is, that the Train to a Parcel of Powder 
© does not run on with more natural Tendency, 
© till it ſets the whole Heap in a Blaze, than that 
© Pamela, inchanting from Family to Family, will 
© overſpread all the Hearts of the Kingdom. 

As to the Objection of thoſe warm Friends to 
© Heneſty, who are for having Pamela difmiſs Mrs. 
© Fewhes; there is not One, among All theſe 
< benevolent Complainers, who wou'd not diſcern 
_ © himſelf to have been, /audably, in the wrong, 
< were he only to be aſk'd this plain Queſtion--- 
Whether a Step, both ill-judg'd, and undutiful, 
© had not been the Reverſe of a PamELA's Cha- 
© rater : Two or three times over, Mr. B— 
had inform'd her, that Mrs. Fewkes and Himſelf 
having been equally involv'd in One Guilt, ſhe 
© muſt forgive, or condemn, Both together. After 
this, it grew manifeſt Duty not to treat her with 
< Marks of Reſentment.---And, as here was a 
< viſible Neceſſity to appear not deſirous of turning 
her a, ſo, in point of mere Moral Regard to 
the bad Woman Herſelf, it was nobler, to retain 
© her, with a Proſpect of correcting, in time, her 
< looſe Habit of thinking, than, by caſting her off, 
to the licentious Reſults of her Temper, abandon 


her to Temptations and Danger, which a Virtue 
© like PAMELA's cou'd not with her expos'd to. 


De Manner in which this admirable Gentleman 
rives his Opinion of the Piece, and runs thro* the 
principal Characters, is ſo maſterly, that the Readers 
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of Pamela | will be charm'd » it, tho” they ſhould 
uppoſe, that his inimitable Benevolence has over- 
45 d the Piece itſelf. 


< Inſpir'd, without doubt, by ſome Skill, more 
© than human, and comprehending in an humble, 
© and ſeemingly artleſs, Narration, a Force that 
< can tear up the Heart-ſtrings, this Author has 
© prepar'd an enamouring Philtre for the Mind, 
* which will excite ſuch a Paſſion for Virtue, as 
© ſcarce to leave it in the Power of the Vill to 

© Longinus, I remember, diſtinguiſhing by what 
© Marks we may know the Sublime, ſays, it is 
« chiefly from an Effect that will follow the Read- 
ing it: a delightfully-adhering Idea, that clings 
6 falt to the Memory; and from which it is dif- 
© ficult for a Man to diſengage his Atten- 
© tion.---If this is a Proof of the Sublime, there 
© was. never Sublimity ſo laſtingly felt, as in 
© PAMELA! 

Not the Charmer's own prattling Idea ſtuck ſo 
© cloſe to the Heart of her Maſter, as the Incidents 
© of her Story to the T,houghts of a Reader,--- 
© 'The Author tranſports, and transforms, with a 
Power more extenſive than Horace requires, in 
© his Poet ! 

Mr. B-, and the Turns of his Paſfions--- 
© and the Softneſs, yet Strength, of their amiable 
Object after having given us the moſt ma- 
«© ſterly Image of Nature, that ever EN „ 
< take Poſſeſſion of, and dwell in, the Me- 


£ mory 
And there, too, broods the kind and the cre- 
© dulous Parſon WiLLiams's Dove, (without fer- 
| pentine 
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© pentine Mixture) hatching Pity and Agection, in 


© PAMELA! 


© the Mind of the Reader, for an Honeſty fo 


© ſincere, and unguarded ! 


© There, too, take their Places All the lower 
© Supports of this beautiful Fabrick. —- 

4 Vas ſometimes transform'd into plain Goodman 
ANDRE WS, and ſometimes the good Woman, 
© his Wife. e 

© As for old Mr. Lon MAN, and JonaTHAN, 


the Butler, they are ſure of me both, in their 


Turns. | 
© Now-and-then, I am CoLBRAND the Sw1ſs ; 


but, as broad as I ſtride, in that Character, I can 
'E neyereſcape Mrs. JEWKEs : who often keeps me 


© awake in the Night — Wo | 
Till the Ghoſt of Lady Daves, drawing open 
© the Curtains, ſcares the Scarer of me, and of 


: 


„And, then, I take Shelter with poor penitent 
© Tonn, and the reſt of the Men and the Maids, 


© of all whom I may ſay, with compaſſionate Marcia, 


I — The Youths VIDE their Reader. 


Wit fine IWriter adds: x 75 
I am glad I made War, in my laft, upon the 


© Notion of- altering the Style: for, having read it 


© twice over fince then, (and to Audiences, where 
the Tears were applauſively eloquent) I could 


hardly, here and there, find a Place, where one 


6 Word can bechang'd for a better. There are ſome 
© indeed, where *twere poſſible to leave out a few, 
© without making a Breach in the Building. But 


in ſhort, the Author has put ſo bewitching a 
© Mixture together, of the Rais d with the Natural, 
and the Soft with the Strong and the Zloquent--- 


L © that 
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+* that never Sentiments were finer, and fuller of 
© Life! never any were utter'd ſo ſweetly !--- Even 
© in what relates to the pious and frequent Addreſſes 
© to God, I now retract (on theſe two laſt Reviſals) 
the Confent I half gave, on a former, to the 
* anonymous Writer's Propoſal, who advis'd the 
Author to ſhorten thoſe Beauties,---- W hoever 
* conſiders his Pamela witha View to find Matter 
for Cenſure, is in the Condition of a paſſionate 
© Lover, who breaks in upon his Miſtreſs, without 
© Fear or Wit, with Intent to accuſe her, and 
© quarrel---He came to her with Pique in his Pur- 
© poſe ; but his Heart is too hard for his Malice 
© and he goes away more enſlav'd, for com- 
< plaining.” 


The following delightful Story, ſo admirably re- 
lated, will give great 2 ſure to the Reader ; and 
we take the Liberty of inſerting it, for that very 
Reaſon 


© What a never-to-be-ſatisfied Length has this 
Subject always the Power of attacting me into! 
And yet, before I have done, I muſt by your 
means tell the Author a Story, which a Judge 
not ſo ſkilful in Nature as he is, might be in Danger 
5 of miſtaking, for a trifling and ſilly one. 

expect it ſhou'd give him the cleareſt Con- 
viction, in a Caſe he is ſubject to queſtion. 
We have a lively little Boy in the Family, 
about ſeven Years old- but, alas for him, poor 


Child ! quite unfriended; and born to no Pro- 


© ſpet. He is the Son of an honeſt, poor Soldier, 
5 N a Wife, grave, unmeaning, and innocent. 
© Yet the Boy (fee the Power of connubial Sim- 


 plicity) 


__ 


r eee 
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* plicity) is ſo pretty, ſo genteel, and gay-ſpirited, 


that we have made him, and deſign'd him, our 
own, ever ſince he could totter, and waddle. 
The wanton Rogue is half Air: and every Mo- 
tion he acts by has a Spring, like Pamela's when 
ſhe threw down the Card-table. All this Quick- 
neſs, however, is temper'd by a good-natur'd 
Modeſty : fo that the wildeſt of his Flights are 
thought rather diverting than troubleſome. He 
is an hourly Foundation for Laughter, from the 
Top of the Houſe to the Parlours : and, to bor- 
row an Attribute from the Reverend Mr. Peters, 
(tho' without any Note of his Muſick) plays a 
very good FIDDLE in the Family, I have told 

ou the Hiſtory of this Tom-tit of a Prater, 

cauſe, ever ſince my firſt reading of PAMELA, 
he puts in for a Right to be one of her Hearers ; 
and, having got half her Sayings by heart, talks 


in no other Language but hers: and, what really 


ſurpriſes, and has charm'd me into a cert 

Fore-taſte of her Influence, he is, at once, be- 
come fond of his Book; which (before) he cou'd 
never be brought to attend to---that he may read 
PAMELA, he ſays, without ſtopping. The firſt 
Diſcovery we made of this Power over fo unripe 
and unfix'd an Attention, was, one Evening, 
when I was reading her Reflections at the Pond to 
ſome Company, The little rampant Intruder, 
being kept out by the Extent of the Circle, had 
crept under my Chair, and was fitting before 
me, on the Carpet, with his Head almoſt touching 


the Book, and his Face bowing down toward the 


Fire. — He had fat for ſome time in this Poſture, 
with a Stillneſs, that made us conclude him- a- 
ſleep: when, on a ſudden, we heard a Succeſſion 


of beart-heaving Sobs ; which while he ſtrove to 
| * conceal 
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© conceal from our Notice, his little Sides ſwell'd, 
« as if they wou'd burſt, with the throbbing Re- 
« ſtraint of his Sorrow, I turn'd his innocent Face, 
© to look toward me; but his Eyes were quite loſt, 
in his Tears: which running down from his 
© Cheeks in free Currents, had form'd two ſincere 
© little Fountains, on that Part of the Carpet he 
hung over, All the Ladies in Company were 


ready to devour him with Kiſſes : and he has, 
ſince, become doubly a Favourite — and is per- 
* © haps the youngeſt of Pamela's Converts.” 


The ſame incomparable Writer has urge us 
with an Objection, that is more material than any we 


; have mention'd ; which cannot be better flatcd nor 


anſwer'd, than in his own beautiful Wordt; viz. 


An Odbjection is come into my Thoughts, which 
* I ſhould be glad the Author would think proper 
to obviate in the Front of the Second Edition. 
© There are Mothers, or Grandmothers, in all 
© Families of affluent Fortune, who, tho* they may 
have none of Lady Davers's Inſolence, will be 


apt to feel one of her Fears,---that the Example 
2 © of a Gentleman ſo amiable as Mr. B- may be 
2 © follow'd, by the Faclies, their Sons, with too 
blind and unreflecting a Readineſs. Nor does the 
2 © Anſwer of that Gentleman to his Siſter's Re- 
2 © proach, come quite up to the Point they will 
reſt on. For, tho? indeed it is true, all the World 
2 © wou'd acquit the beſt Gentleman in it, if he 


married /uch a Waiting-maid as Pamela, yet, 
© there. is an ill-diſcerning Partiality, in Paſſion, 
© that will overthrow all the Force of that Argu- 
ment: becauſe every belovw'd Maid will be Pa- 
© MELA, in a Judgment obſcur'd by her 2 

And, 
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And, ſince the Ground of this Fear will ee 
© folid, I don't know how to be eaſy, till it is 
- © ſhewn, (nor ought it to be left to the Author's 
< Modeſty) that they who conſider his Deſign in 
© that Light, will be found but ſhort-ſighted 
© Obſervers. | a 

© Requeſt it of him then to ſuffer it to be told 
© them, that not a limited, but general, Excite- 
© ment to Virtue was the firſt and great End of 
© his Story: And that this Excitement muſt 
© have been deficient, and very imperfectly of- 
+ fer'd, if he had not look'd quite as le as he 
© could for his Example: becauſe if there had 
been any Degree or Condition, more remote from 


© the Proſpect, than that which he had choſen to 
work on, that Degree might have ſeem'd out of 
© Reach of the Hope, which it was his generous ' 
Purpoſe to encourage.--- And, fo, he was under 
an evident Neceſſity to find ſuch a Jewel in a 
Cottage; and expos'd, too, as ſhe was, to the 
ſevereſt Diſtreſſes of Fortune, with Parents unable 
to ſupport their own Lives, but from the daily 


24 AAA 


hard Product of Labour. 


Nor wou'd it have been ſufficient to have plac'd 
© her thus low and diffreſsfiul, if he had not alſo 
*« ſuppos'd her a Servant; and that too in ſome 
© elegant Family: for if ſhe had always remain'd 
© a Fellow-cottager with her Father, it muſt have 
© carried an Air of romantick Improbability to ac- 


count for her polite Education. 


© If ſhe had wanted thoſe Improvements, which ö 
e ſhe found means to acquire in her Service, it 
'© would have been very unlikely, that ſhe ſhould have 


© ſucceeded fo well; and had deſtroy'd one great 


e of the Story, to have allow'd ſuch uncommon | 


'© Felicity to the Effect of mere perſonal Bequty.--- | 


© And 


© * * . 
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1 © And it had not been judicious to have repreſented. 
her as educated in a ſuperior Condition of Life, 


with the proper Accompliſhments, before ſhe be- 
came reduc'd by Misfortunes, and ſo not a Ser- 
vant, but rather an Orphan under hopeleſs Di- 
ſtreſſes --- becauſe Opportunities which had made 
it no Wonder how ſhe came to be ſo winningly 
qualified, wou'd have leſſen'd her Merit in being 
ſo. And beſides, where had then been the 
purpos'd Excitement of Perſons in PAMELA's 
Condition of Life, by an Emulation of her 
Sweetneſs, Humility, Modeſty, Patience, and 
Induſtry, to attain ſome faint Hope of arriving, 
in time, within View of her Happineſs 2 
And what a delightful Reformation ſhou'd we ſee, 
in a!! Families, where the Vanity of their Maids 
toox Turn toward Ambition to pleaſe, but by 
ſuch innocent Meafures, as PAMELA's! 
As it is clear, then, the Author was under a 
Neccliiity to ſuppoſe her a Servant, he is not to be 
accountable for miſtaken Impreſſions, which the 
Charms he has given her may happen to make, 
on wrong Heads, or weak Hearts, tho” in Favour 
of Maids the Reverſe of her Likeneſs, 
What is it then (they may ſay) that the Low- 
neſs, and Diſtance of Pamela's Condition from the 
Gentleman's who married her, propoſes to teach 
the Gay World, and the Fortunate? It is this 
--- By Compariſon with that infinite Remoteneſs 
of her Condition from the Reward which her 
Virtue procur'd her, one great Proof is deriv'd, 
(which is Part of the Moral of PaMELA) that 
Advantages from Birth, and Diſtinction of For- 
tune, have no Power at all, when conſider' d 
2 thoſe from Behaviour, and Temper of 
Jind : becauſe where the Laſt are not added, all 
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the Firſt will be boaſted in vain : Whereas ſhe 
who poſſeſſes the Laſt, finds zo Want of the Firſt, 
in her Influence, 

© In that Light alone let the Ladies of Rant look 
at PAMELA,---Such an alarming Reflection as 
that will, at the ſame time that it raiſes the Hope 
and Ambition of the Humble, correct and mortify 
the Diſdain of the Proud, For it will compel 
them to obſerve, and acknowledge, that *tis the 
Turn of their Mind, not the Claims of their 
Duality, by which (and which only) Womens 
Charms can be laſting: And that, while the 
haughty Expeftations, inſeparable from an elevated 
Rank, ſerve but to multiply its Complaints and 
Afflictions, the Condeſcenſions of ——— 
Humility, attracting Pity, Affection, and Reve- 
rence, ſecure an hourly Increaſe of Felicity.--+ 
So that the moral Meaning of PAMEL A's Good» 
fortune, far from tempting young Gentlemen to 
marry ſuch Maids as are found in their Families, 
is, by teaching Maids to deſerve to be Miftreſſes, 
to ſtir up Miſtreſſes to ſupport their Diſtinclion. 


VERSES, 
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. VERSES, ſent to the Bookſeller, for 


the Unknown Author of the beautiful 
new Piece calld PAM E LA. 


| BE be thy pow'rful Pen, whoe'er thou art, 


hou ſtil d, great Moulder of the 1 / 
Where haſt thou lain conceaÞd?--- or why thought fit, 
At this dire Period, to unveil thy Wit? 


O ! late befriended Iſle ! had this broad Blaze, 
With earlier Beamings, bleſs'd cur Fathers Days, 
The Pilot Radiance, pointing out the Source, 
Whence public Health derives its vital Courſe, 
Each timely Draught ſome healing Pow'r had ſhawn, 
Ere gen' al Gangrene blacken'd, to the Bone. 
But, feſt ring now, beyond all Senſe of Pain, 
*Tis hopeleſs : and the Helper's Hand is vain, 

Sweet Pamela! forever-blooming Maid / 

Thou dear, unliving, yet ere f Shade / 
IW hy are thy Virtues [catter'd to the M ind? 


My are thy Beauties flaſb'd upon the Blind? 


What, tho' thy flut®ring Sex might learn, from thee, 
That Merit forms a Rank, above Degree 
That Pride, too conſcious, falls, om ery Claim, 
IWhile humble Sweetneſs climbs, beyond its Aim? 
What, tho* Religion, ſmiling from thy Eyes, 
Shews her plain Pour, and charms without Diſguiſe? 


What, 


'Thine, to convey ſirong Thought, with modeſt Eaſe, 


L xxxvil ] 
I pat, tho“ thy warmly-plea ſing moral Scheme 
Grves —_ Rapture, than the Looſe can dream ? 
What, tho thou build'ft, by thy per ſua ſive Life, 
Maid, Child, Friend, Ae, Mother, Nachbaur, 
ife 
Tho Taſte like thine each Void of Time can fill, 
5 by Spleen, unquicken'd by Quadrille 
hat, tho' tis thine to bleſs the lengthen d Hour ! 
Give Permanence to Foy, and Uſe to Pow'r ? 
Lend late-felt Bluſbes to the Vain and Smart? 
And ſqueeze wg bd Pity from the Mifer's Heart? 
What, tho' tis thine to huſh the Marriage Breeze, 
4 7 Liberty to tire, and Chains ta pleaſe? 
hine tho', from Stiffneſs to diveſt Reſtraint, 
And, to 2 reconcile the Sac 8 
7 Smiles and Tears obey thy moving Skill, F 
And Paſfum's ruffled Empire waits thy Will? F 
The” thine the fanſy'd Fields of flow'ry Wit, ; 
Thine, Art's whole Pow'r, in Nature's Language | 
writ / 


And, copying Converſe, teach its Style to pleaſe ? 
The thine each Virtue, that a God could lend? 1 


Thine, ev'ry Help, that ev'ry Heart, can mend? 


*Tis Thine in vain I- Thou bat t a dying Land: | 
And lift ft departed Hope, with fruitleſs Hand: 
Death has xo CURE. Thou haſt miſ-tim'd thy Aim; 
Rome had her GoTHs: and all, beyond, was Shame, 
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In à Series of FAMILIAR LETTERS, &c. 


—— — 


1. | + SRTTEER-I1 
m3 Dear Father and Mother, 
ne. — Have great Trouble, and ſome Comfort, 


to acquaint you with. The Trouble 
is, that my good Lady died of the Ill- 
neſs I mention'd to you, and left us 
i all much griev'd for her Loſs; for 
ſhe was a dear good Lady, and kind to all us her 
Servants. Much I fear'd, that as I was taken by 
her Ladyſhip to wait upon her Perſon, I ſhould be 
quite deſtitute again, and forc'd to return to you 
2 Vor. I. B and 


2 PAM E LA; Or, 


and my poor Mother, who have enough to do to 
maintain yourſelves; and, as my Lady's Goodneſs 
had put me to write and caſt Accompts, and made 
me a little expert at my Needle, and other Qualifi- 
cations above my Degree, it would have been no 
eaſy Matter to find a Place that your poor Pamela + 
was fit for: But God, whoſe Graciouſneſs to us 
we have ſo often experienc'd at a Pinch, put it into 
my good Lady's Heart, on her Death-bed, juſt an 
Hour before ſhe expir'd, to recommend to my 
young Maſter all her Servants, one by one; and 
when it came to my Furn to be recommended, 
(for I was ſobbing and crying at her Pillow) ſhe could 
only ſay, My dear Son ! — and fo broke off a little; 
and then recovering Remember my poor Pa- 
mela ! — And theſe were ſome of her laſt Words! 
O how my Eyes run! Don't wonder to ſee the 
Paper fo blotted! 1 Bp 
ell, but God's Will muſt be done! — and fo 
comes the Comfort, that I ſhall not be oblig'd to re- 
turn back to be a Clog upon my dear Parents! For 
my. Maſter ſaid, I will take care of you all, my 
Laſſes; and for you, Pamela, (and wal me by the 
Hand; yes, he rook my Hand before them all) 
for my dear Mother's ſake, I will be a Friend to 
ou, and you ſhall take care of my Linen, God 
F leſs him! and pray with me, my dear Father and 
Ki Mother, for a Bleſſing upon him: For he has given 
fi Mourning and a Year's Wages to all my Lady's Ser- 
ff vants ; and I having no Wages as yet, my Lady 
| having ſaid ſhe 5 for me as I deſerv d, order d 
| the Houſe-keeper to give me Mourning with the 
1 reſt, and gave me with his own Hand Four golden 
14 Guineas, and ſome Silver, which were in my old 
; N Pocket when ſhe dy'd; and ſaid, If I was a 
0 


i Girl, and faithful and diligent, he would be a 
| Friend to me, for his Mother's fake. And fo I ſend 
you 


you 
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you theſe Four Guineas for your Comfort; for Pro- 


vidence will not let me want: And ſo you may pay 
ſome old Debt with Part; and keep the other Part to 
comfort you both. If I get more, I am ſure it is 
my Duty, and it ſhall be my Care, to love and cheriſh 
you both; for you have lovd and cheriſh'd me, 
when I could do nothing for myſelf : And fo you 
have for us all, or what muſt have become of us! I 
ſend it by John our Footman, who goes your way; 
but he does not know what he carries; becauſe 1 
ſeal it up in one of the little Pill-boxes which my Lady 
had, wrapt cloſe in Paper, that it mayn't chink; and 
be ſure don't open it before him. 

I know, dear Father and Mother, I muſt give you 
both Grief and Pleaſure ; and fo I will only ſay, Pray 
for your Pamela; who will ever be 


Tour moſt dutiful Daughter. 


I have been ſcared out of my Senſes ; for juſt 
now, as I was folding this Letter, in my late 
rar Dreſſing- room, in comes my young 
Miſter! Good Sirs! how was I frightened! 1 
went to hide the Letter in my Boſom, and he 
ſeeing me tremble, ſaid, ſmiling, Who have 
you been writing to, Pamela — I ſaid, in my 
Confuſion, Pray your Honour forgive me! — 
Only to my Father and Mother. He faid, 
Well then, Let me ſee how you are come on 
in your Writing! O how atham'd I was! = 
He, in my Fright, took it, without ſaying more, 
and read it quite thro', and then gave it me 
again; — and I (aid, Pray your Honour forgive 
me! Yet I know not for what: For he was 
always dutiful to his Parents; and why ſhould 
he be angry, that I was ſo to mine! And in- 
deed he was not angry; for he took me ” the 

b | B 2 and, 
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| Hand, and faid, You are a good Girl, Pa- 
mela, to be kind to your aged Father and 
Mother. I am not angry with you. Be faith- 
ful and diligent ; — do as you ſhould do, 
and I like you the better for this. And then 
he ſaid, Why, Pamela, you write a very pretty 

„Hand, and ſpell tolerably too. I ſee my go 

Mother's Care in your Loddon has not Fond 
thrown away upon you. She uſed to ſay, you 

- lov'd reading; you may look into any of her 

Books to improve yourſelf, ſo you take care 
of them. To be ſure I did nothing but cur- 
t'ſy and cry, and was all in Confuſion, at his 
Goodneſs. Indeed he is the beſt of Gentle- 
men, I think! But I am making another lon 
Letter: So will only ſay further, that I 


ever be 
Tour dutiful "Daughter, 


PaMELA ANDREWS. 


— 


* * 


LETTER II. 
l In Anſwer to the preceding. 


Dear PAMELA, 


OUR Letter was indeed a great Trouble, and 
ſome Comfort, to me and your poor Mother. 
We are troubled, to be ſure, for your good Lady's 
Death, who took ſuchCare of you, and gave youLearn- 
ing, and for Three or Four Years paſt has always been 
givi you Cloaths and Linen, and every thing that a 
entlewoman need not be aſham'd to appear in. | * 
But our. chief Trouble is, and indeed a very great 
one, 
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one, for fear you ſhould be brought to any thing 
diſhoneſt or wicked, by being ſet ſo above yourſelf. 
Every body talks how you have come on, and what 
a genteel Girl you are, and ſome ſay, you are very 
pretty ; and indeed, Six Months fince, when I faw 
you laſt, I ſhould have thought ſo too, if you was not 
our Child: But what avails all this, if you are to be 
ruin'd and undone! — Indeed, my dear Child, we 
begin to be in great Fear for you; for what ſignify 
all the Riches in the World, with a bad Conſcience, 
and to be diſhoneſt > We are, tis true, very poor, 
and find it hard enough to live; tho' once, as you 
know, it was better with us. But we would ſooner 
hve upon the Water and Clay of the Ditches I am 
forced to dig, than live better at the Price of our 
dear Child's Ruin. 

I hope the good *Squire has no Deſign ; but when 
he has given you ſo much Money, and fpeaks fo 
kindly to you, and praiſes your coming on; and Oh! 
that fatal Word, that he would be kind to you, if 

u would do as you ſhould do, almoſt kills us with 

ears. 

J have ſpoken to good old Widow Mumfordabout 
it, who, you know, has formerly lived in good Fa- 
milies, and ſhe puts us in ſome Comfort; for ſhe ſays, 
it is not unuſual, when a Lady dies, to give what ſhe 
has about her Perſon to her Waiting-maid, and to 
ſuch as fit up with her in her Illneſs. But then, why 
ſhould he ſmile ſo kindly upon you? Why ſhould 
he take ſuch a poor Girl as you by the Hand, as 
ay Letter ſays he has done twice? Why ſhould 

e ſtoop to read your Letter to us; and commend 
your Writing and Spelling ? And, why ſhould he give 
you Leave to read his Mother's Books? — Indeed, 
indeed, my deareſt Child, our Hearts ake for you ; 
and then you ſeem ſo full of Foy at his Goodneſs, 
ſo taten with his kind Expreſſions, which, truly, are 

5 B 3 very 
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very great Favours, if be means well, that we fear— 
Yes, my dear Child, we oy — you ſhould be 700 
88 — and reward him with that Jewel, your 
irtue, which no Riches, nor Favour, nor any thing 
in this Life, can make up to you. 
I, too, have written a long Letter; but will ſay 
one Thing more; and that is, That in the Midſt of 
our Poverty and Misfortunes, we have truſted in 
God's * and been honeſt, and doubt not to 
be happy hereafter, if we continue to be good, tho” 
our Lot is hard here; hut the Loſs of our dear Child's 
Virtue, would be a Grief that we could not bear, 
and would bring our grey Haics to the Grave at 
once. 


E 


If, then, you love vc, if you value God's Bleſſing, 
and your ows future Happineſs, we boch charge you | 


to ſtand upon your Guard; and, if you find theleaſt 


Attempt made upon your Virtue, be ſure you leave | 


every thing behind you, and come away to us; for 
we had rather ſee you all coverd with Rags, and 


even follow you to the Church-yard, than have it ſaid, | 
a Child of ours preferr'd any woridly Conveniencies to 


her Virtue. | 

We accept kindly of your dutiful Preſent ; but *till 
we are out of our Pain, cannot make uſe of it, for fear 
we ſhould partake of the Price of our poor Davghter's 
Shame: So have laid it up in a Rag among the Thatch, 
over the Window, for a while, leſt we ſhould be rob- 
bed. With our Bleſſings and our hearty Prayers for 
you, we remain, 


Jour careful, but loving Father and Mother, 


JoHN and ELIZABETH ANDREWS. 


* 
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; LE TIER II. 
. 
4 8 Dear Father, 

I Muſt needs ſay, your Letter has fill'd me with 
7 much Trouble. For it has made my Heart, 
ft which was overflowing with Gratitude for my Ma- 


ſter's Goodneſs, ſuſpicious and fearful ; and yet, I 
hope I ſhall never find him to act unworthy of his 
Character; for what could he get by ruining ſuch a 
s poor young Creature as me? But that which gives 
„ me molt Trouble is, that you ſeem to miſtruſt the 

23 Honeſty of your Child. No, my dear Father and 
Mother, be aſſur'd, that, by God's Grace, I never 
7, will do any thing that ſhall bring your grey Hairs with 
u Sorrow to the Grave. I will die a thouſand Deaths, 
it MF rather than be diſhoneſt any way. Of that be aſſur d, 
e and ſet your Hearts at Reſt; for altho* I have liv'd 
Jr above myſelf for ſome Time paſt, yer I can be con- 
d IF tent with Rags and Poverty, and Bread and Water, 
d, and will embrace them, rather than forfeit my good 
to Name, let who will be the Tempter. And of this 
reſt ſatisfy d, and think better of 


n 
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Er 


all Your dutiful Daughter till Death. 

5 My Maſter continues to be very affable to me. As 
b. yet I ſee no Cauſe to fear any thing. Mrs. Fer- 
be © wis the Houſe-keeper too is very civil to me, and 
or I have the Love of every body. Sure they can't 


all have Deſigns againſt me becauſe they are 

Civil! I hope I ſhall always behave ſo as to be 

reſpected by every one; and that nobody would 

do me more Hurt, than I am ſureI would do 

ON them. Our 70h ſo often goes your way, that 
; I will always get him to call, that you may hear 
from me, either by Writing, (for it brings my 

Hand in) or by Word of Mouth. 17 
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DIN IV: 
Dear Mother, 


OR the laſt Letter was to my Father, in Anſwer 

to his Letter; and ſo I will now write to you: 
tho” I have nothing to ſay but what will make me 
look more like a vain Huſſy, than any thing elſe : 
Yet I hope I ſhan't be fo proud as to forget myſelf. 
Yer there is a ſecret Pleaſure one has to hear one's ſelf 
prais'd. You muſt know then, that my Lady Davers, 
who, I need not tell you, is my Maſter's Siſter, has 
been a Month at our Houſe, and has taken great No- 
tice of me, and given me good Advice to keep my- 
ſelf ro myſelf; fhe told me I was a very pretty Wench, 
and that every body gave me a very good Character, 
and lov'd me; and bid me take care to keep the Fel- 
lows at a Diſtance; and ſaid, that I might do, and be 
more valu'd for it, even by themſelves. 

But what pleas d me much, was what l am going to 
tell you; for at Table, as Mrs. Ferwis ſays, my Maſter 
and her Ladyſhip talking of me, ſhe told him, ſhe 
thought me the prettieſt W ench ſhe ever ſaw in her 
Life; and that I was too pretty to live in a Batchelor's 
Houſe ; fince no Lady he might marry, would care to 
continue me with her. He ſaid, I was vaſtly improv'd, 
and had a good Share of Prudence, and Senſe above 
my Years; and it would be Pity, that what was my 
Merit, ſhould be my Misfortune No, ſays my good 
Lady, Pamela ſhall come and live wich me, I think. 
He ſaid, With all his Heart; he ſhould be glad to have 
me ſo well provided for. Well, fail ſhe, PFll conſult 
my Lord about it. She ask'd,. How old I was; and 

rs. Fer vit ſaid, I was Fifteen laſt February, Ol ſays 
ſhe, if the Wench (for ſo ſhe calls all us Maiden Ser- 
vants) takes Care of herſelf, ſhe'll improve yet more 
and more, as well in her Perſon. as Mind. 


Now 7 
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Now, my dear Father and Mother, tho' this may 
look too vain to be repeated by me, yet are you not 
rejoic'd as well as I, to ſee my Maſter fo willing to part 
with me? — This ſhews that he has nothing bad in 
his Heart. But John is juſt going away, and ſo I have. 
only to ſay, that I am, and will always be, 


Your honeſt, as well as dutiful Daughter. 


Pray make uſe of the Money. You may now do 
it ſafely. 


— — * EE — 


LETTIEX V. 


My dear Father and Mother, 

*JOHN being to go your way, I am willing to 
write, becauſe he is ſo willing to carry any thing: 

tor me. He ſays it does him good at his Heart to ſee 
you both, and to hear you talk. He lays you are both 
ſo ſenſible, and ſo honeſt, that he always learns ſome- 
thing from you to the Purpoſe. It is a thouſand Pities, 
he ſays, that ſuch worthy Hearts ſhould not have better 
Luck in the World! and wonders, that you, my Fa- 
ther, who are ſo well able to teach, and write ſo good 
a Hand, ſucceeded no better in the School you at- 
tempted to ſer up; but was forced to goto ſuch hard 
Labour. But this is more Pride to me, that I am come 
of ſuch honeſt Parents, than if I had been born a Lady. 
I hear nothing yet of going to Lady Davers. And 

I am very eaſy at preſent here. For Mrs. Jer vis uſes 
me as if Pk her own Daughter, and is a very good 
Woman, and makes my Maſter's Intereſt her own. 
She is always giving me good Counſel, and I love her, 
next to you two, I think, beſt of any body. She keeps 
ſo good Rule and Order, ſhe is mightily reſpected by 


us all; and takes Delight to hear mẽ read to her ; wm. 
| 8 all 
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all ſhe loves to hear read, is good Books, which we 
read whenever we are alone; ſo that I think I am at 
home with you. She heard one of our Men, Harry, 
who is no better than he ſhould be, ſpeak freely to me; 
I think he called me his pretty Pamela, and took hold 
of me, as if he would have kiſſed me; for which, you 
may be ſure, I was very angry; and ſhe took him to 
Task, and was as angry at him as could be, and told 
me ſhe was very well leaſed to ſee my Prudence and 

Modeſty, and that I kept all the Fellows at a Diſtance. 
And indeed I am ſure I am not proud, and carry it 
Civilly to every body; but yet, methinks I cannot bear 
to be look'd upon by theſe Men-ſervants; for they 
ſeem as if they would look one thro” ; and, as I gene. 
rally breakfaſt, dine, and ſup with Mrs. Zerwts, fo 
good ſhe is to me, I am very caſy that I have ſo little 
to ſay to them. Not but they are very civil to me in 
the main, for Mrs. Fervis's fake, who they ſee loves 
me; and they ſtand in Awe of her, knowing her to be 
a Gentlewoman born, tho' ſhe has had Misfortunes. 

I am going on again with a long Letter; for I love 
Writing, and ſhall tire you. But when I began, I 
only intended to ſay, that I am quite fearleſs of any 
Danger now: And indeed can but wonder at myſelt, 
(tho* your Caution to me was ou watchful Love) 
that I ſhould be fo fooliſh as to be ſo uneaſy as I have 
been: For I am ſure my Maſter would not demean 
himſelf ſo, as to think upon ſuch a poor Girl as I, 
for my Harm. For ſuch a thing would ruin his 
Credit as well as mine, you know: Who, to be ſure, 
way expect one of the beſt Ladies in the Land. So 
no more at preſent ; but that I ar 


Your ever-dutiful Daughter, 


LET- 
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LETTER VI. 


Dear Father and Mot her, 


M Y Maſter has been very kind ſince my laſt; for 
he has given me a Suit of my late Lady's Cloaths, 
and half a Dozen of her Shifts, and Six fine Handker- 
chiefs, and Three of her Cambrick Aprons, and Four 
Holland ones. The Cloaths are fine Silk, and roo rich 
and too good for me, to be ſure. I wiſh it was no 
Affront to him to make Money of them, and ſend it 
to you: it would do me more good. 
You will be full of Fears, I warrant now, of ſome 
Deſign upon me, till I tell you, that he was with 


. Mrs. Zervis when he gave them me; and he gave her 


a Mort of good Things at the ſame Time, and bid 
her wear them in Remembrance of her good Friend, 
my Lady, his Mother. And when he gave me theſe 
fine Things, he ſaid, Theſe, Pamela, are for you ; 
have them made fit for you, when your Mourning is 
laid by, and wear them for your good Miſtreſs's ſake. 
Mrs. Zervis gives you a very good Word; and! 
would have you continue to behave as prudently as 
you * done hitherto, and every body will be your 
riend. 

I was fo ſurpris'd at his Goodneſs, that I could not 
tell what to ſay. I curteſy'd to him, and to Mrs. 
FZervis for her good Word; and faid, I wiſh'd 1 
might be deſerving of his Favour : And nothing 
— be wanting in me, to the beſt of my Know- 

ge. 

O how amiable a Thing is doing Good ! It is all I 
envy great Folks for 

I always thought my young Maſter a fine Gentle- 
man; as every body ſays he is: But he gave theſe 

good 
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good Things to us both with ſuch a Graciouſneſßß, as 


I thought he look'd like an Angel. 
Mrs. Jer vis ſays, he ask'd-her, If I kept the Men 


at a Diſtance; for he ſaid, I was very pretty, and to 


be drawn in to have any of them, might be my Ruin, 
and make me poor and miſerable betimes. She 
never is wanting to give me a good Word, and took 
Occaſion to launch out in my Praiſe, ſhe ſays. Bur 
I hope ſhe ſaid no more than I ſhall try to deſerve, 
tho* I mayn't at preſent. I am ſure I will always love 
her next to you and my dear Mother. Sol reſt 


Your ever-dutiful Daughter, 


LETTER. VII. 


Dear Father; 


S INCE wy vr, my Maſter gave me more fine 
Things. He calld me up to my late Lady's 
Cloſer, and pulling out her Drawers, he gave me 


Two Suits of fine Flanders lac'd Headcloaths, Three 


Pair. of fine Silk Shoes, two hardly the worſe, and 
juſt fir for me, and the other with rich Silver Buckles 
in them (for my Lady had a very little Foot); and 
ſeveral Ribbands and Topknots of all Colours; 
Four Pair of fine white Cotton Stockens, and Three 
Pair of fine. Silk ones ; and T'wo Pair of rich Stays. 
I was quite aſtoniſhed, and unable to ſpeak for 
while; but yet I was inwardly aſhamed to take 
Stockens; for Mrs. Fervis was not there: If 
ſhe had, it would have been nothing. I believe I 
receiv'd them very awkwardly ; for he ſmil'd at m 
Awkwardneſs, and ſaid, Don't bluſh, Pamela: Do 
think I don't know pretty Maids wear Shoes and 


Srogkens ? 


I was 


\ 
1 
K 
1 
h 
1 
i 
B 
v 
S 
al 
at 
m 


Virryv x Rewarded. 13 


I was ſo confounded at theſe Words, you might 
have beat me down with a Feather. For, you muſt 
think, there was no Anſwer to be made to this: So, 
like a Fool, I was ready to cry; and went away cur- 
rſying and bluſhing, I am ſure, up to the Ears; for, 
tho* there was no Harm in what he ſaid, yet I did not 
know how to take ir. But I went and told all to Mrs. 
Fervis, who ſaid, God put it into his Heart to be 

ood to me; and I muſt double my Diligence. It 
ooked to her, ſhe ſaid, as if he would fit me in Dre; 
for a Waiting-maic's Place on Lady Davers's own 
Perſon. | 

Bur ſtill your kind fatherly Cautions came into my 
Head, and made all theſe Gifts nothing near to me 
what they would have been. But yet, I hope, there 
is no Reaſon; for what Good could it do to him to 
harm ſuch a ſimple Maiden as me? Beſides, to be ſure; 
no Lady would look-upon him, if he ſhould fo diſgrace 
himſaf. So I will make myſelf eaſy ; and indeed, I 
ſhould never have been otherwiſe, if you had not put 
it into my Head; for my Good, I know very well. 
Bur, may-be, without theſe Uneaſineſſes to mingle 
with theſe Benefits, I might be too much puff'd up: 
So J will conclude, All that happens is for our Good; 

and ſo, God bleſs you, my dear Father and Mother; 
and I know you conſtantly pray for a Bleſſing upon 
me; who am, and ſhall always be, 


Your dutifu! Daughter. 


= 


LETTER VIII. 
Dear PAMELA, 
F Cannot but renew my Cautions to you on your 


Maſter's Kindneſs to you, and his free Expreſſion 
to you about the Stockens. Yet there may not be, 


and 


* 
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and I hope there is not, any thing in it. But when I 
reflect, that there poſſibly may, and that if there 
ſhould, no leſs depends upon it than my Child's ever- 
laſting Happineſs in this World and the next; it, is 
enough to make one fearful for you. Arm yourſelf, 


my dear Child, for the worſt; and reſolve to loſe | 


9D” wt ORs I 


our Life ſooner than your Virtue. What tho the 
oubts I fill'd you with, leſſen the Pleaſure you 


would have had in your Maſter's Kindneſs, yet what 
lignify the Delights that ariſe: from a few paltry fine 
Cloaths, in Compariſon with a good Conſcience ? 

Theſe are indeed very great Favours that he heaps 
upon you, but fo . the more to be ſuſpected; 
and when you ſay he look'd fo amiably, and like an 
Angel, how afraid I am, that they ſhould, make too 
great an Impreſſion upon you! For, tho” you are 
bleſſed with Senſe and, Prudence above your Years, 
715 tremble to think what a ſad Hazard a poor 

aiden of little more than Fifteen Years of Age 
ſtands againſt the Temptations of this World, and a 
deſigning young Gentleman, if he ſhould prove ſo, 
who has ſo much Power to oblige, and has a kind of 
Authority to command as your Maſter. 

I charge you, my dear Child, on both our Bleſſings, 
poor as we are, to be on your Guard; there can be 
no Harm in that: and ſince Mrs. Fervs is ſo good a 
GentlewGman, and ſo kind to you, I am the eaſier 
a great deal, and ſo is your Mother; and we hope 
you will hide nothing from her, and take her Coun- 
ſel in every thing. So, with our Bleſſings and aſſured 
Prayers for you, more than for ourſelves, we remain 


Your loving Father and Mother, 


Beſure don't let People's telling you you are pretty, 


puff you up: for you did not make yourlelf, _ 
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fo can have no Praiſe due to you for it. It is 
Virtue and Goodneſs only, that make the true 
Beauty. Remember that, Pamela. 


LETTER IX. 


Dear Father and Mother, 


Am ſorry to write you Word, that the Hopes 1 
had of going to wait on Lady Davers are quite 
over. My Lady would have had me; but my Ma- 
ſter, as I heard by-the-bye, would not conſent to it. 
He ſaid, her Nephew might be taken with me, and 
I might draw him in, or be drawn in by him; and 
he thought, as his Mother loved me, and committed 
me to his Care, he ought to continue me with him; 
and Mrs Jervis would be a Mother to me. Mrs. 
Ferwvis tells me, the Lady ſhook her Head, and ſaid, 
Ah Brother] and that was all. And as you have 
made me fearful by your Cautions, my Hearr at 
times miſgives me. Bur I ſay nothing yet of your 
Caution, or my own Uneaſineſs, to Mrs. Jervis; not 
that I miſtruſt her, bur for fear ſhe ſhould think 
me preſumptuous, and vain, and conceited, to have 
any Fears about the matter, from the great Diſtance 
between fo great a Man, and fo poor a Girl. But 
et Mrs. Zervis ſeemed to build ſomething upon 
ady Davers ſhaking her Head, and ſaying, Ah! 
Brother, and no more! God, I hope, will give me 
his Grace; and ſo I will not, if I can help it, make 
myſelf too uneaſy; for I hope there is no Occaſion, 
But every little matter that happens, I will acquainr 
you with, that you ſhall continue to me your good 
Advice, and pray for | 


I 


Tour ſad-hearted PAMELA. 
L E T- 
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LETTER X. 


Dear Mother, 


OU and my good Father may wonder you 
| have not had a Letter from me in ſo many 
Weeks; bur a ſad, ſad Scene has been the:Occaſion 
of it. For, to be ſure, now it is too plain, that 
all your Cautions were well-grounded. my dear 
Mother! I am miſerable, truly miſerable ! --- But yet, 
don't be frighted, Iam honeſt ! --- God, of his Good- 
neſs, keep me ſo! | 
O this Angel of a Maſter! this fine Gentleman! 
this gracious Benefactor to your poor Pamela who 
was to take care of me at the Prayer of his good 
dying Mother; who was fo careful of me, leſt I 
ſhould be drawn in by Lord Davers's Nephew, 
that he would not let me go to Lady Davers's : 
This very Gentleman (yes, weſt call him Gentle- 
man, tho” he has fallen from the Merit of that Title) 
has degraded himſelf to offer Freedoms to his poor 
Servant! He has now ſhewed himſelf in his true Co- 
lours, and to me, nothing appears fo black and ſo 
frightful. 
[ have not been idle; but have writ from time to 
time, how he, by fly mean Degrees, expoſed his 
wicked Views: But ſomebody ſtole my Letter, and [ 
know not what has become of it. It was a very long 
one. I fear, he that was mean enough to do bad things, 
in one reſpect, did not ſtick at i:; but be it as it 
will, all the Uſe he can make of it will be, that he 
may be aſhamed of his Part; I not of mine. For he 
will ſee I was reſolved to be virtuous, and glory'd in 
the Honeſty of my poor Parents. 
Iwill tell you all, the next Opportunity; for I am 
watch'd very narrowly ; and he ſays to Mrs. Jervis, 
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This Girl is always ſcribbling; I think ſhe may be 
better employ d. And yet I work all Hours with my 
Needle, upon his Linen, and the fine Linen of the 
Family; and am beſides about lowering him a W aiſt- 
coat.--- But, Oh! my Heart's broke almoſt; for what 
am I likely to have for my Reward, but Shame and 
Diſgrace, or elſe ill Words, and hard Treatment ! 
Fil tell you all ſoon, and hope I ſhall find my long 


Letter. 


Your moſt afflicted Daughter. 


I muſt he and him him now; for he has loſt his 
Dignity with me. 


LETTER XI. 
Dear Mother, 
ELL, I can't find my Letter, and ſo [ll tell 
you all, as briefly as I can. All went well 
enough in the main for ſome time after my laſt Letter 
but one. Ar laſt, I ſaw ſome Reaſon to ſuſpect; 
for he would look upon me, whenever he ſaw me, 
in ſuch a manner, as ſhew'd not well; and at laſt 
he came to me, as I was in the Suram-houſe in 


the little Garden, at work with my Needle, and 
Mrs. Zerwvis was juft gone from me; and I would 


have gone out; but he ſaid, No, don't go, Pamela; 


I have ſomething to ſay te you; and you always fly 


me, when I come near you, as if you were afraid of 
me. 


I was much out of Countenance, you may well 
think; but ſaid at laſt, It does not become your 


poor 
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poor Servant to ſtay in your Preſence, Sir, without 
__ Buſineſs requir'd it; and I hope I ſhall always 


now my Place. 


Well, ſays he, my Buſineſs does require it ſome- 
times, and I have a Mind you ſhould ſtay to hear 


what I have to ſay to you. 


I ſtood all confounded, and began to tremble, and 
the more when he took me by the Hand; for now no | 


Soul was near us. | | 

My Siſter Davers, ſaid he, (and ſeem'd, I thought, 
to be as much at a Loſs for Words as I) would have 
had you live with her; but ſhe would not do for you 


what I am reſolved to do if you continue faithful and 


obliging. What ſay'ſt thou, my Girl? ſaid he, with 
ſome Eagerneſs; hadit thou not rather ſtay with me, 
than go to my Siſter Davers ? He look'd fo, as h1!'d 
me with Afﬀrightment ; I don't know how; wildly, 1 
thought. | N 

I Haid, when I could ſpeak, Your Honour will for- 
give me; but as you have no Lady for me to wait 
upon, and my gond Lady has been now dead this 
Twelve- month, T had rather, if it would not diſpleaſe 
you, wait upon Lady Davers, becauſe--- KD 

I was proceeding, and he faid a little haſtily- Be- 
cauſe you are a little Fool, and know not what's good 
for yourſelf. I tell you, Iwill make a Gentlewoman 
of you, if you be obliging, and don't ſtand in your 
own Leu and ſo ſaying, he put his Arm about 
me, and kils'd me! | | 8 | 

Now you will ſay, all his Wickednefs appear'd 
plainly. I ſtraggled, and trembled, and was ſo be- 
numb'd with Terror, that I ſunk down, not in a 
Fit, and yet not myſelf; and I found myfelf-in his 
Arms, quite void of Strength; and he kiſſed me two 
or three times, with frightful Eagerneſs.— At laſt I 
burſt from him; and was getting out of the Summer- 
houſe; but he held me back, and ſhut the Door. 


L would 
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J would have given my Life for a Faithing. And 
he ſaid, I'll do you no Harm, Pamela; don't be 
afraid of me. J ſaid, I won't ſtay, You won't, Huſly ! 
ſaid he: Do you know whom yau ſpeak to? I loſt all 
Fear, and all Reſpect, and ſaid, Yes, I do, Sir, too 
well !--- Weli may I forget that I am your Servant, 
when you forget what belongs to a Maſter. 

I ſobb'd and cry'd moſt ſadly. What a fooliſh 
Huſſy you are! ſaid he; have I done you any Harm? 


--- Yes, Sir, ſaid I, the greateſt Harm in the World: 


You have taught me to forget myſcif, and what be- 
longs to me, and have leſſen'd the Diſtance that 
Fortune has made between us, by demeaning your- 


7 ſelf, to be ſo free to a poor Servant. Yer, Sir, I will 
be bold to ſay, I am honeſt, tho' poor: And if you 


was a Prince, I would not be otherwiſe. 

He was angry and ſaid, Who would have you 
otherwiſe, you fooliſh Slut! Ceaſe your Blubbering. 
I own I have demean'd myſelf; but it was only to 
try you: If you can keep this Matter ſecret, you'll 
give me the better Opinion of your Prudence; and 
here's ſomething, ſaid he, putting ſome Gold in my 
Hand, to make you Amends for the Fright I put 
you in. Go, take a Walk in the Garden, and don't 
go in till your Blubbering is over: And I charge you 
fay nothing of what has paſt, and all ſhall be well, 
and I'll forgive you. . 

I won't take the Money, indeed, Sir, ſaid I; poor 
as Jam: I'won't take it. For, to ſay Truth, I thought 
it look'd like taking Earneſt; and fo I put it upon the 
Bench; and as he ſeemed vex'd and confus'd at what 
he had done, I took the Opportunity to open the 
Door, and went out of the Summer-houſe. 

He called to me, and ſaid, Be ſecret, I charge you, 
Pamela; and don't go in yet, as I told you. | 

O how poor and mean muſt thoſe Actions be, 
and how little muſt they make the beſt of Gentle- 

— men 
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men look, when they offer ſuch things as are un- 
worthy of themſelves, and put it into the Power of 


their Inferiors to be greater than they 
I took a Turn or two in the Garden, but in Sight 


of the Houſe for fear of the worſt; and breathed upon 
my Hand to dry my Eyes, becauſe I would not be | 


too diſobedient. My next ſhall tell you more. 


Pray for me, my dear Father and Mother; and | 
don't be angry. I have not yet run away from this | 


Houſe, ſo late my Comfort and Delight, but now 
my Terror and Anguiſh. I am forc'd to break off 


haſtily, 
Tour dutiful and honeſt Daughter. 


LETTER XII. 


Dear Mother, 


W E LL, I will now proceed with my fad Story: 

And fo, after I had dry'd my Eyes, I went in, 
and began to rummate with myſelf what I had belt 
to do. Sometimes I thought I would leave the Houſe, 
and go to the next Town, and wait an Opportunity 
to get to you; but then I was at a Loſs to reſolve 
whether to take away the Things he had given me 
or no, and how to take them away: Sometimes I 
thought to leave them behind me, and only go 
with the Cloaths on my Back; but then I had two 
Miles and a half, and a By-way to the Town; and 
being pretty well dreſs'd, I might come to ſome 
Harm, almoſt as bad as what I would run away 
from; and then may-be, thought I, it will be. re- 
ported, I have ſtolen ſomething, and ſo was forc'd 
to run away; and to carry a bad Name back witit 
me to my dear Parents, would be a ſad a 2 
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deed !--- O how I wifh'd for my grey Ruſſet again, 


and my poor honeſt Dreſs, with which you fitted 
me out, (and hard enough too you had to do it!) 
for going to this Place, when I was not twelve 


ears old, in my good Lady's Days! Sometimes 


I thought of telling Mrs. Jer vit, and taking her 
Advice, and only feared his Command to be ſe- 
cret; for, thought I, he may be aſhamed of his 
Actions, and never attempt the like again: And 
as poor Mrs. Fervis depended upon him, thro' 
Misfortunes that had attended her, I thought it 
would be a fad thing to bring his Diſpleaſure upon 
her for my fake. 

In this 4 now conſidering, now crying, 


and not knowing what to do, I paſs'd the Time in 
my Chamber till Evening; when deſiring to be ex- 
cuſed going to Supper, Mrs. Jer vis came up to me; 
and ſaid, 


hy muſt I ſup without you, Pamela ? 
Come, I ſee you are troubled at fomerhing ; tel 
22 uu 0 * 1 1 44 

egg'd I might permitted to lie with her 
on Nights ; for 1 was afraid of Spirits, and they 
would not hurt ſuch a good Perſon as ſhe. Thar 
was a filly Excuſe, ſhe ſaid; for why was you not 
afraid of Spirits before ? --- (Indeed I did not think 
of that) But you ſhall be my Bed-fellow with all 
my Heart, added ſhe, let your Reaſon be what it 
will; only come down to Supper. I begg'd to be 
excus'd; for, faid I, I have been crying fo, that 
it will be taken Notice of by my Fellow-ſervants ; 
and I will hide nothing from you, Mrs. Fer vis, 
when we are a-bed. | 


She was ſo good to indulge me, and went down 


to Supper; but made more Haſte to come up ro- 
bed; and told the Servants, that I ſhould lie with 
her, becauſe ſhe could not reſt well, and ſhe would 


ger 
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get me to read her to ſleep; for ſhe knew I loy'd 
reading, as the ſaid. 


When we were alone, I told her all that had! 
paſſed ; for I thought, though he had bid me not, 
et if he ſhould come to know I had told, it would] 
e no worſe; for to keep a Secret of ſuch a Na- 
ture, would be, as I apprehended, to deprive my- [tt ; 


ſelf of the good Advice which I never wanted more; 


and might encourage him to think I did not reſent Þ 
it as 1 ought, and would keep worſe Secrets, and Þ 
ſo make him do worſe by me. Was I right, my 


dear Mother ? 
Mrs. Zerwvis could not help mingling Tears with 
my Tears; for I ciy'd all the Time I told her the 


Story, and begg'd her to adviſe me what to do; and 


I ſhew'd her my dear Father's two Letters, and the 
praiſed the Honeſty and Inditing of them, and ſaid 
leaſing Things to me of you both. But ſhe begg'd 
would not think of leaving my Service; for, ſays 
ſhe, in all Likelihood, you behav'd fo virtuouſly, 
that he will be aſham'd of what he has done, and 
never offer the like to you again: Though, my dear 
Pamela, ſaid ſhe, I fear more for your Prettineſs than 
for any thing elſe; becauſe the beſt Man in the Land 
might love you; ſo ſhe was pleaſed to ſay. She faid 
ſhe wiſh'd it was in her Power to live independent; 
that then ſhe would take a little private Houſe, and I 
ſhould live with her like her Daughter. 
And fo, as you order'd me to take her Advice, | 
reſolved to tarry to ſee how Things went, without he 
was to turn me away; altho', in your firſt Letter, you 
order'd me to come away the Moment I had any 
Reaſon to be apprehenlive. So, dear Father and 
Mother, ic is not Diſobedience, I hope, that I ſtay ; 
for I could not expect a Bleſing, or the good Fruits 
of your Prayers for me, it I was diſobedient. 


All 


4 
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All the next Day I was very ſad, and began to 


write my long Letter. He ſaw me writing, and 
& ſaid (as I mention'd) to Mrs. Ferwis, That Girl is 
always ſcribbling; methinks ſhe might find ſome- 
thing elſe to do; or to that purpoſe. + And when [ 
had finiſh'd my Letter, I put it under the Toilet, 
in my late Lady's Dreſſing- room, whither nobody 
comes but myſelf and Mrs. Fer vis, beſides my Ma- 
ſter; but when I came up again to ſeal it up, to my 


great Concern, it was gone; and Mrs. Jer vis knew 


nothing of it; and nobody knew of my Maſter's 
having been near the Place in the Time; fo I have 


been ſadly troubled about it: But Mrs. Fer vis, as 
well as I, thinks he has it, ſome how or other; and 


| he appears croſs and angry, and ſeems to ſhun me, 


as much as he ſaid I did 
than worſe | 

But he has order'd Mrs. Jervis to bid me not paſs 
ſo much Time in writing; which is a poor Matter 
for ſuch a Gentleman as he to take Notice of, as I 
am not idle other- ways, if he. did not reſent what he 
thought I wrote upon. And this bas no very good 
Look. | | 

But I am a good deal eaſier ſince I lie with Mrs. 
Fervis; tho? after all, the Fears I live in on one 
Side, and his Frowning and Diſpleaſure ar what [ 
do on the other, make me more miſerable than 
enough. 

O that T had never left my Rags and my Poverty, 
to be thus expoſed to Temptations on one hand, or 
Diſguſts on the other! How happy was I a while 
0! How contrary now !--- Pity and pray for 


Tour afflicted PALELA . 


im. It had better be ſo 


LE T- 
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LETTER XIII. 


My deareſt Child, 


Oz R Hearts bleed for your Diſtreſs, and the 
Temptations you are tried with. You have 
our hourly Prayers; and we would have you flce 
this evil Great Houſe and Man, if you find he re- 
news his Attempts. You ought to have done it 
at firſt, had you not had Mrs Fervis to adviſe with. 
We can find no Fault in your Conduct hitherto : 
Bur it makes our Hearts ake for fear of the worſt. 
O my Child! Temptations are ſore Things; but 
yet, without them, we know not ourſelves, nor 
What we are able to do. 

Your Temptations are very great ; for you have 
Riches, Youth, and a fine Gentleman, as the World 
reckons him, to withſtand; but how great will be your 
Honour to withſtand them! And when we conſider 
your paſt Conduct, and your virtuous Education, 
and that you have been bred to be more aſham'd of 
Diſhoneſty than Poverty, we truſt in God, that He 
will enable you to overcome. Yet, as we can't ſee 
but your Life muſt be a Burden to you, through the 
great Apprehenſions always upon you; and that it 
may be preſumptuous to truſt too much to your 
own Strength; and that you are but very young; 
and the Devil may put into his Head to uſe ſome 
Stratagem, of which great Men are full, to decoy 

ou ; I think you had better come home to ſhare our 

overty with Safety, than to live with ſo much Dif 
content in a Plenty, that itſelf may be dangerous. 
God direct you for the beſt! While you have Mrs. 
Fervis for an Adviſer, and Bed-fellow, (and, O my 
dear Child, that was prudently done of you!) we are 


eaſier 
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eaſier than we ſhould be; and ſo committing you 
to the Divine Protection, remain 


Your truly loving, 


bat careful, Father and Mother. 


LE LL EK .ALVY. 


Dear Father and Mother, 


M S. Fer vis and I have liv'd very comfortably 
together for this Fortnight paſt; for my Maſter 
was all that time at his Lincoluſhire Eſtate, and at his 
Siſter's the Lady Da vers. But he came home Yeſter- 
day. He had ſome Talk with Mrs. Fer vis ſoon after 


be came home; and moſtly about me. He ſaid to 


her, it ſeems, Well, Mrs. Fervis, I know Pamela 
has your good Word ; but do you think her of any 
Uſe in the Family? She told me, ſhe was ſurpris'd at 
the Queſtion ; but ſaid, That I was one of the moſt 
virtuous and induſtrious young Creatures that ever 
ſhe knew. Why that Word virtuous, ſaid he, I pray 
you? Was there any Reaſon to ſuppoſe her other- 
wiſe ? Or has any body taken it into their Heads to 
try her? — I wonder, Sir, ſays ſhe, you ask ſuch a 
Queltion! Who dare offer any thing to her in ſuch 
an orderly and well-govern'd Houle as yours, and 
under a Maſter of ſo good a Character for Virtue 
and Honour? Your Servant, Mrs. 7ervis, ſays he, 
for your good Opinion ; bur pray, it any body did, 
do you think Pamela would let you know it > Why, 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, ſhe is a poor innocent young Creature, 
and I believe has ſo much Confidence in me, that 
ſhe would take my Advice as ſoon as ſhe would her 
Mother's. Innocent] again; and virtuous, I warrant ! 
VOL. I. C Well, 
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Well, Mrs. Jervis, you abound with your Epithets; 


bur I take her to be an artful young Baggage; and F 
had I a young handſome Butler or Steward, ſhe'd Þ 


ſoon make her Marker of one of them, if ſhe ; 


thought it worth while to ſnap at him for a Husband. 
Alack-a-day, Sir, ſaid ſhe, *tis early Days with Pa- 
mela ; and ſhe does not yet think of a Husband, I 
dare ſay: And your Steward and Butler are both Men 
in Years, and think nothing of the Matter. No, 
ſaid he, if they were younger, they'd have more 
Wit than to think of ſuch a Girl, I'll tell you my 
Mind of her, Mrs. Jervis: 1 don't think this ſame 
Favourite of yours ſo very artleſs a Girl, as you 
imagine. I am not to diſpute with your Honour, 
ſaid Mrs. Jer vis; but I dare fay, if the Men will 
let her alone, ſhe'll never trouble herſelf about them. 
Why, Mrs. Zervis, ſaid he, are there any Men 
that will zor let her alone, that you know of? No, 
indeed, Sir, ſaid ſhe; ſhe keeps herſelf ſo much to 
herſelf, and yet behaves fo prudently, that they al! 
eſteem her, and ſhew her as great Reſpect, as 1t ſhe 
was a Gentlewoman born. 32 

Ay, ſays he, that's her Art, that I was ſpeaking 
of: Bur ſe me tell you, the Girl has Vanity and 
Conceit, and Pride too, or I am miſtaken ; and, per- 
haps, I could give you an Inſtance of it. Sir, ſaid 
ſhe, you can ſee further than ſuch a poor filly Wo- 
man as I ; but I never ſaw any thing but Inno- 
cence in her.—And Virtue too, I'll warrant ye! ſaid 
he. But ſuppoſe I could give you an Inſtarice, where 
ſhe has talk d a little too freely of the Kindneſſes 
that have been ſhew'd her from a certain 8 
and has had the Vanity to impute a few kind Words, 
utrer'd in mere Compaſſion to her Youth and Cir- 
cumſtances, into a Deſign upon her, and even dar'd 
to make free with Names that ſhe ought : never to 
mention but with Reverence and — 

wWou 


D 


lay 
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would you ſay to that? Say, Sir ! ſaid ſhe, I cannot 
tell what to ſay. But I hope Pamela incapable of 
ſuch Ingratitude. 
Well, no more of this ſilly Girl, ſays he; you may 
only adviſe her, as you are her Friend, not to give 
herſelf roo much Licence upon the Favours ſhe meets 
Lich; and if ſhe ſtays here, that ſhe will not write 
the Affairs of my Family purely for an Exerciſe to her 
Pen and her Invention. I tell you, ſhe is a ſubtle, 
artful Gypſey, and Time will thew it you. 

Was ever the like heard, my dear Father and Mo- 
ther? It is plain he did not expect to meet with ſuch 
a Repulſe, and miſtruſts that I have told Mrs. Fer- 
vis, and has my long Letter too, that I intended for 
you; and ſo is vex'd to the Heart. Bur I can't help 
it, I had better be thought artful and ſubtle, than 
be ſo, in his Senſe; ana as light as he makes of the 
Words Virtue and Innocence in me, he would have 
made a leſs angry Conſtruction, had I leſs deſerved 
that he ſhould do ſo; for then, may-be, my Crime 
would have been my Virtue with him; naughty Gen- 
tleman as he is! — 
ng I will ſoon write again; but muſt now end with 
nd | faying, That I am, and ſhall always be, 


aid Tour honeſt Daughter, 


no- — 


gere LET T ER XV. 


. » | Dear Mother, 

Oe [ Broke off abruptly my laſt Letter; for I fear'd he 

750 was ing and ſo it happen'd. I put the Let- 
ter into my on ray on up thy Not which 
lay by me; but I had ſo little of the Artſul, as he 

n C 2 called 
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called it, that I look'd as confuſed, as if I had been 
doing ſome great Harm. 
Sit ſtill, Pamela, ſaid he, and mind your Work, 


for all me. Vou don't tell me I am welcome home | 


atter my Journey to Lincolnſhire. It would be hard, 


Sir, (aid I, if you was not always welcome to your 


Honour's own Houſe. 


I would have gone; but he ſaid, Don't run away, Þ 


I tell you. I have a Word or two to ſay to you. 
Good Sirs, how my Heart went pit-a-pat ! When ! 
was a little kind to you, ſaid he, in the Summer- 
houſe, and you carry'd yourſelf fo fooliſhly upon it, 
as if I had intended to do you great Harm, did I not 
tell you, you ſhould take no Notice of what paſs'd, 


to any Creature? And yet you have made a common 
Talk of the Matter, not conſidering either my Re- Þ 


utation, or your own. I made a common talk of it, 
ir ! ſaid I: I have nobody to talk to, hardly. 

He interrupted me, and ſaid, Hardly / "ou little 
Equivocator ! what do you mean by hardly * Let me 
ask you, Have you not told Mrs. Zervis for one? 
Pray your Honour, ſaid I, all in Agitation, let me 
go down ; for 'tis not for ne to hold an Argument 
with your Honour. Equivocator, again! ſaid he, 
and took my Hand, what do you talk of an Argu- 
ment? Is it holding an Argument with me, to anſwer 

a plain Queſtion ? Anſwer me what I ask'd. O good 
Sir, ſaid I, let me beg you will not urge me further, 
for fear I forget myſelf again, and be ſaucy. 

Anſwer me then, I bid you, ſays he, Have you not 
told Mrs. Fervis? It will be ſaucy in you, if you 
don't anſwer me directly to what I ask. Sir, ſaid |, 
and fain would have pulled my Hand away, perhaps 
I ſhould be for anſwering you by another Queſtion. 
and that would not become me. What is it you 
would ſay? replies he, ſpeak out. 


Then 
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\ Then, Sir, ſaid I, why ſhould your Honour be ſo 
angry I ſhould tell Mrs. Zerwis, or any body elſe, what 
paſſed, if you intended no Harm? | 
Well ſaid, pretty Innocent and Artleſs! As Mrs. 
Jer vis calls you, ſaid he; and is it thus you taut 
and retort upon me, inſolent as you are! But till [ 
will be anfwered directly to my Queſtion 2 Why 
then* Sir, ſaid I, I will not tell a Lye for the World: 
I did tell Mrs. Fervis; for my Heart was almoſt 
broken; but I open'd not my Mouth to any other. 
Very well, Bold-face, ſaid he, and Equivocator again! 
You did not open your Mouth to any other; but did 
you not write to ſome other ? Why now, and pleale 
your Honour, ſaid I, (for I was quite courageous juſt 
then) you could not have asked me this Queſtion, if 
you had not taken from me my Letter to my Father 
and Mother, in which I own I had broken my Mind 
freely to them, and asked their Advice, and pourcd 
tle! forth my Griefs! 
me And ſo» I am to be expoſed, am l, faid he, iu m 
je? Houſe, and oz? of my Houſe, to the whole World, 
me by ſuch a Saucebox as you? No, good Sir, ſaid I, 
em and I hope your Honour won't be angry with me; 
be; it is not I that expoſe you, if I fay nothing bur the 
zu- Truth. So, taunting again! Aſſurance as you are! 
wer! ſaid he: I will not be thus talk'd to! 
ood Pray, Sir, ſaid I, whom can a poor Girl take Ad- 
her | vice of if ir muſt not be of her Father and Mo- 
ther, and ſuch a good Woman as Mrs. Fervis, who, 
not} for her Sex-ſake, ſhould give it me when asked? 
you infolence ! ſaid he, and ſtamp'd with his Foot, Am 
id 1, to be queſtion'd thus by ſuch an one as you?. 
haps feil down on my Knees, and ſaid, For Heaven's 
ion. ſake, your Honour, pity a poor Creature, that knows 
youſſ noching of her Duty, but how to cheriſh her Vir- 
tue and good Name: I have nothing elſe to truſt 
to: and tho' poor and friendleſs here, yer I have al- 


C 3 ways 
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ways been taught to value Honeſty above my Life. 


Here's ado wich your Honeſty, ſaid he, foolith Girl! 


Is it not one Part of Honeſty, to be dutiful and grate- F 
ful to your Maſter, do you think? Indeed, Sir, ſaid I, \ 


it is im poſſible I ſhould be ungrateful io your Honour, 
or diſobedient, or deſerve the Names of Bold-face and 
Inſolent, which you call me, but when your Com- 
mands are contrary to that firſt Duty, which ſhall ever 
be the Principle ot my Life! | | 
He ſeem'd to be moved, and roſe up, and walk d 
into the great Chamber two or three Turns, leaving 
me on my Knees; and I threw my Apron over my 
Face, and laid my Head on a Chair, and cry'd as if 
my Heart would break, having no Power to ſtir. 
At laſt he came in again, but, alas! with Mif- 
Chief in his Heart! and raiſing me up, he ſaid, Riſe 
Pamela, riſe ; you ar2 your own Enemy. Your 
erverſe Folly will be your Ruin: I tell you this, that 
am very much Ciſpleaſed with the Freedoms you 
have taken with my Name to my Houle-keeper, 
as alſo to your Father and Mother; and you may 
as well have real Cauſe to take theſe Freedoms with 
me, as to make my Name ſuffer for imaginary ones. 
And ſaying ſo, he offer'd to take me on his Knee, 
with ſome Force. O how I was terrify'd ! I faid, 
like as I had read in a Book a Night or two before, 
Angels, and Sainte, and all the Hoſt of Heaven, de- 
fend me! And may [ never ſurvive one Moment, 
that fatal one in which I ſhall forfeit my Innocence. 
Pretty Fool! ſaid he, how will you forfeit your In- 
nocence, if you are oblig'd to yield to a Force you 
cannot withſtand? Be eaſy, ſaid he; for let the worſt 
happen that can, ho have the Merit, and I the 
Blame; and it will be 2 good Subject for Letters to 
your Father and Mother, and a Tale into. the Bar- 
gain for Mrs. Fer vis. 


He 
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He by Force kiſſed my Neck and Lips; and ſaid, 
Who ever blamed Lucretia, but the Raviſber only ? 
And I am content to take all the Blame upon me; 
as have already borne too great a Share for what [ 
have deſery'd. May I, ſaid I, Lucretia like, juſtily 
myſelf with- my Death, if I am uſed barbaroully ? 
O my good Girl! ſaid he, tauntingly, you are well 
read, I fee; and we ſhall make ou: between us, be- 


fore we have done, a pretty Story in Romance, I 
warrant ye. 

He then put his Hand in my Boſom, and the In- 
dignation gave me double Strength, and I got looſe 
from him by a ſudden Spring, and ran out of the 
Room; and the next Chamber being open, I made 

ſhift ro get into ir, and threw-to the Door, and the 
| Key being on the Inſide, it locked; but he follow'd 


me ſo cloſe, he got hold of my Gown, and tore a £ 


Piece off, which hung without the Door. 

I juſt remember I got into the Room ; for I knew 
nothing further of the Matter till afterwards; for 
fell into a Fit with my Fright and Terror, and 
there I lay, till he, as I ſuppoſe, looking through 
the Key-hole, ſpy'd me lying all along upon the 
Floor, etch d out at my Length; and then he call'd 
Mrs. Fervis to me, who, by his Aſſiſtance, burſting 
open- the Door, he went away, ſeeing me coming to 
myſelf; and bid her ſay nothing of the Matter, if the 
was wiſe. | 

Poor Mrs. Fervis thought it was worſe, and cry'd 
over me like as if ſhe was my Mother; and I was 
two Hours before I came to myſelf; and juſt as [ 
got a little up on my Feet, he coming in, I went 
away again with the Terror; and fo he withdrew : 
But he ſtaid in the next Room to let nobody come 


near us, that his foul Proceedings might not be 
known. 


C 4 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Fer vis gave me her Smelling- bottle, and had 
cut my Laces, and ſat me in a great Chair, and he 
call'd her to him: How is the Girl? ſaid he: I ne- 
ver ſaw ſuch a Fool in my Life. I did nothing at 
all to her. Mrs. Zervis could not ſpeak for crying. 
So he ſaid, She has told you, it ſeems, that I was 
kind to her in the Summer-houſe, tho? I'll aſſure you, 
I was quite innocent then as well as now, and I de- 
fire you to keep this Matter to yourſelf, and let me 
not be nam'd in it. 

O, Sir, ſaid ſhe, for your Honour's ſake, and for 
Chriſt's fake—Bur he would not hear her, and faid— 
For your own ſake, I tell you, Mrs. Ferwis, fay not 
a Word more. I have done her no Harm. And ! 
won't have her ſtay in my Houſe; prating, perverſe 
Fool, as ſhe is! Bur ſince the is ſo apt to fall into 
Firs, or at leaſt pretend to do ſo, prepare her to ſee 
me To- morrow after Dinner, in my Mother's Cloſet, 
and do you be with her, and you ſhall hear What paſſes 
between us. Wai FS x | 

And ſo he went out in a Pet, and order'd his Cha- 
riot ang Four to be got ready, and went a viluing 
ſomewhere. 1 

Mrs. Jer vis then came to me, and I told her all 
that had happen'd, and ſaid I was reſolv'd not to ſtay 
in the Houſe : And the ſaying, He ſeem'd to threaten. 
as much; I ſaid, I am glad: of that; then I ſhall be 
eaſy. So ſhe told me all he had faid to her, as I have 
mention'd above. | 

Mrs. Jervis is very loth I ſhould go; and yet, 
poor Woman! ſhe begins to be afraid for herſelf; 
but would not have me ruin'd for the World. She 
ſays; To be ſure he means no Good; but may-be, 
now he ſees me ſo reſolute, he will give over all 
Attempts: And that I ſhall better know what to do 
after 'To-morrow, when I am to appear before a 
very bad Judge, I doubt. 


Q 


VI R Tu E Rewarded. 23 


O how I dread this To-morrow's Appearance ! 
But be aſſured, my dear Parents, of the Honeſty 
of your poor Child: As I am ſure I am of your 
Prayers for 

| Your dutiful Daughter. 


O this frightful To-morrow ! how I dread it! 


G mtr, 


LETTER XVI 


My dear Parents, 


] Know you longed to hear from me ſoon. I 
ſend as ſoon as I could. 

Well, you may believe how unecaſily I paſſed the 
Time, till his appointed Hour came. Every Minute, 
a; it grew nearer, my Terrors increaſed ; and ſome- 
times J had great Courage, and ſometimes none at 
all; and I thought I ſhould faint when it came to 
the Time my Maſter had dined. I could neither eat 
nor drink for my part; and do what I could, my 
Eyes were fwell'd with crying. 

At laſt he went up to the Cloſet, which was my 
good Lady's Dreſfing-room; a Room I once loy'd, 
but then as much hatred. 

Don't your Heart ake for me? — I am ſure mine 
flutter'd about like a new-caughrt Bird in a Cage. 
O Pamela, ſaid I to myſelf, why art thou fo fooliſh 
and fearful | Thou haſt done no Harm! What, if thou 
feareſt an unjuſt Judge, when thou art innocent, 
wouldſt thou do before a juſt one, if thou wert 
guilty? Have Courage, Pamela, thou knoweſt the 


worſt! And how eaſy a Choice Poverty and Honeſty 


is, rather than Plenty and Wicke eſs? 
C5 80 
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So I chear'd myſelf; but yet my poor Heart ſunk, 
and my Spirits were quite broken. Every thing 
that ſtirred, I thought was to call me to my Account. 
I dreaded it, and yet I wiſhed it to come. 

; Well, at laſt he rung the Bell; O, thought I, that 
it was my Paſſing- bell! Mrs. Zervis went ups with 
a full Heart enough, poor good Woman! He ſaid, 
Where's Pame/a? Let her come up, and do you 
come with her. She came to me: I was read 
to come with my Feet, but my Heart was with 
my dear Father and Mother, wiſhing to thare your 
Poverty and Happineſs. But I went. 

O how can wicked Men ſeem ſo ſteady and un- 
touch'd, with ſuch black Hearts, while poor Inno- 
cents look like Malefactors before them 

He look'd fo ſtern, that my Heart failed me, and 
I wiſh'd myſelf any-where but there, tho' I had be- 
fore been ſummoning up all my Courage. Good 
Heaven, ſaid I to myſelf, give me Courage to ſtand 


before this naughty Maſter! O ſoften him, or har- 


den me 
Come in, Fool, ſaid he, angrily, as ſoon as he ſaw 
me (and ſnatch'd my Hand with a Pull); you may 
well be aſhamed to ſee me, after your Noiſe and 
Nonſenſe, and expoſing me as you have done. I 
aſham'd to ſee you.” thought I: Very pretty indeed 
But I ſaid nothing. 
Mrs. Jervis, ſaid he, here you are both together, 
Do you ſit down; but let her ſtand if ſhe will. A 
thought I, if I can; for my Knees beat one again 
another. Did you not think, when you ſaw the Girl 


in the Way you found her in, that I had given her 
the greateſt Occaſion that could poſſibly. be given 
any Woman? And that I had actually ruined her, as 
ſhe calls it? Tell me, could you think. any thing 
leſs? Indeed, ſaid ſhe, I fear'd fo at firſt. Has ſhe 
told you what I did to her, and a// J did to her, to 
occalion 
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occaſion all this Folly, by which my Reputation 
might have ſuffer'd in your Opinion, and in that 
of all the Family? --- Inform me, what has ſhe told 
ou ? 

b She was a little too much frighted, as ſhe owned 
afterwards, at his Sternneſs, and ſaid, Indeed ſhe 
told me you only pulled her on your Knee, and 
kiſſed her. 

Then I plucked up my Spirit a little. Ozly Mrs. 
Jer vis, ſaid I; and was not that enough to ſhew 
me what I had to fear? When a Maſter of his 
Honour's Degree demeans himſelf to be ſo free as 


flat to ſuch a poor Servant as me, what is the next 


to be expected ?— But your Honour went further, 
{o you did; and threaten'd me what you would do, 
and talk'd of Lucretia, and her hard Fate. — Your 
Honour knows you went too far for a Maſter to a 
Servant, or even to his Equal; and I cannot bear it. 
So I fell a crying moſt ſadly. 
Mrs. Zerwis began to excuſe me, and to beg he 
would pity a poor Maiden, that had ſuch a Value 
for her 3 He ſaid, I ſpeak it to her Face, 
I think her very pretty, and I thought her humble, 
and one that would not grow upon my Favours, or 
the Notice I took of her, but I abhor the Thought 
of forcing her to any thing. I know myſelf better, 
ſaid he, and what belongs to me: And to be ſure I 
have enough demean'd * to take Notice of ſuch 
a one as ſhe; but I was bewitch'd by her, I think, 
to be freer than became me; tho” I had no Intention 
to carry the Jeſt farther. | 
What poor Stuff was all this, my dear Mother, 
from a Man of his Senſe ! But ſee how a bad Cauſe 
and bad Actions confound the greateſt \Wits! --=- Ic 
ave me a little more Courage then ; for Innocence, 
7 find, in a weak Mind, has many Advantages over 
Guilt, with all its Riches _ Wiſdom. 1 
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So I ſaid, Your Honour may call this Jeſt or 
Sport, or what you pleaſe; but indeed, Sir, it is not 
a Jeſt that becomes the Diſtance between a Maſter 
and a Servant. Do you hear, Mrs. Jerwis? ſaid he: 
A. hear the Pertneſs of the Creature? I had 2 
good deal of this Sort before in the Summer-houſe, 
and Yeſterday too, which made me rougher with 
her than perhaps I had otherwiſe been. 

Says Mrs. Zervis, Pamela, don't be pert to his 
Honour? You ſhould know your Diſtance; you ſee 
his Honour was only in Jeſt.—O dear Mrs. Ferwis, 
faid I, don't you blame me too. It is very difficult 
to keep one's Diſtance to the greateſt of Men, when 
they won't keep it themfelves to their meaneſt Ser- 
vants. 0 
See again, ſaid he; could you believe this of the 
oung Baggage, it you had not heard it? Good your 

onour, ſaid the well-meaning Gentlewoman, pity 
and forgive the poor Girl; ſhe is but a Girl, and 
her Virtue is very dear to her; and I will pawn my 
Life for her, ſhe will never be pert to your Honour, 
if you'll be fo good as to moleſt her no more, nor 
frighten her, again. Said fhe, You ſee how, by her 


Fir, ſhe was in Terror; ſhe could not help it; and 


tho' your Honour intended her no Harm, yet the 
Apprehenſion was almoſt Death to her: And I had 
much ado to bring her to herſelf again. O the little 
Hypocrite! ſaid he; ſhe has all the Arts of her 
Sex; they are born with her; and I told you a-while 
ago, you did not know her. But, ſaid he, this was 
not the Reafon principally of my calling you before 
me both together: I find I am likely to ſuffer in my 
Reputation by the Perverſencſs and Folly of this 
Girl. She has told you all, and perhaps more than 
all; nay, I make no Doubt of it; and ſhe has wric- 
ten Letters (for I find ſhe is a mighty Letter-writer !) 
to her, Father and Mother, and others, as far as [ 

v 3 | know ; 


x wy oy © 
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know ; in which ſhe makes herſelf an Angel of Light, 
and me, her kind Maſter and Benefactor, a Devil 
incarnate.— (O how People will ſometimes, thought 
I, call themſelves by their right Names !—) And all 
this I won't bear; and fo I am reſolv'd ſhe ſhall re- 
turn to the Diſtreſſes and Poverty ſhe was taken 
from; and let her take care how ſhe uſes my Name 
with Freedom, when ſhe is gone from me. 

I was brighten'd up at once with theſe welcome 
Words: And I threw myſelf upon my Knees at his 
Feet, with a moſt ſincere, glad Heart, and I ſaid, 
May your Honour be for ever blefled for your Reſo- 
lution ! Now [ ſhall be happy: And permit me, on 
my bended Knees, to thank you for all the Bene- 
firs and Favours you have heap'd upon me; for the 
Opportunities I have had of Improvement and Learn- 
ing, thro' my good Lady's Means, and yours. I 
will now forget all your Honour has offer'd to me: 
And I promiſe you, that I will never take your 
Narae in ray Lips, but with Reverence and Grati- 
tude: And ſo God Almighty bleſs your Honour, for 
ever and ever, Amen ! 

Then riſing from my Knees, I went away with 
mother guiſe ſort of Heart than I came into his Pre- 
ſence with: And ſo I fell to writing this Letter. And 
thus all is happily over. 

And now, my deareſt Father and Mother, expect 
to ſee ſoon your poor Daughter, with an humble 
and dutiful Mind return'd to you: And don't fear 
bur I know how to be as happy with you as ever : 
For I will lie in the Loft, as I uſed to do; and pray 
ler the little Bed be got ready; and I have a little 
Money, which will buy me a Suir of Cloaths, fitter 
for my Condition than what I have; and I will get 
Mrs. Mumford to help me to ſome Needle-work; 
and fear not that I ſhall be a Burden to you, if my 
Health continues; and I know I thall be Feed, 
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if not for my own ſake, for both your ſakes, who 
have, in all your Trials and Misfortunes, preſerved 
ſo much Integrity, as makes every body ſpeak well 
of you both. But I hope he will let good Mrs. Fer- 
vis give me a Character, for fear it ſhould be thought 
I was turn'd away for Dithonelty. 

And ſo, my dear Parents, may you be bleſt for 
me, and I for you! And I will always pray for my 
Maſter and Mrs. Fervis. So good Night; for it is 
late, and I fhall be ſoon called to- bed. N 

I hope Mrs. Fer vis is not angry with me, becauſe 
ſhe has not called me to Supper with her; tho J 
could eat nothing if ſhe had. But I make no Doubt 
J ſhall leep purely To- night, and dream that [ 
am with you, in my dear, dear, happy Loft once ſte 


more. N th! 
So good Night again, my dear Father and Mo- ®. 
ther, ſays to 


Your honeſt poor Daughter. de 


May-hap I mayn't come this Week, becauſe I 70 
muſt get up the Linen, and leave in Order every W 
thing belonging to my Place. So ſend me a Ar 
Line if you can, to let me know if I ſhall be wel- en 
come, by Zohn, who'll call for it as he returns. Ir 
But ſay nothing of my coming away to him, as 1 


yet: For it will be ſaid I blab every thing. ry 
LETTER XVII. ” 


My deareſt Daughter, 


ELCOME, welcome, ten times welcome, 
ſhall you be to us; for you come to us inno- 


cent; and happy, and honeſt ; and you are the Staff 
ot 


no- 


| diligent Labour, a 
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of our old Age, and our Comfort too. And tho' we 
cannot do for you as we would, yet we doubt not we 
ſnall live comfortably together; and what with my 
your poor Mother's Spinning, 
and your Needle-work, I make no Doubt we (hall 
live better and better. Only your poor Mother's 
Eyes begin to fail her; tho' I bleſs God, I am as 
ſtrong, and able, and willing to labour as ever; and 
O my dear Child, your Virtue has made me, I think, 


ſtronger and better than I was before. What bleſſed 


Things are Trials and Temptations to us, when they 
be overcome | 

But I am thinking about thoſe ſame four Guineas : 
think you ſhould give them back again to your Ma- 
iter; and yet I have broke them. Alas! I have only 
three left; but I will borrow it, if I can, Part upon 
my Wages, and Part of Mrs. Mumford, and fend it 
to you, that you may return it, againſt Joh comes 
next, if he comes again, before you. 

I want to know how you come: I fanſy honeſt 
John will be glad to bear you Company Part of the 
Way, if your Mafter is not fo croſs as to forbid him. 
And if I know time enough, your Mother will go 
one five Miles, and I will go ten on the Way, or till 
I meet you, as far as one Holiday will go; for that I 
can get Leave for: And we ſhall receive you with 
more Pleaſure than we had at your Birth, when all 
the worſt was over; or than we ever had in our 
Lives. 

And fo God bleſs you, till the happy Time comes! 
ay both your Mother and I; which is all at preſent, 

om 


Tour. truly loving Parents. 


LE T- 
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ag 
LET TER XVIII. 
Dear Father and Mother, - 


1 Thank you a thouſand times for your Goodneſs m 
to me, expreſs d in your laſt Letter. I now long th 
to get my Buſineſs done, and come to my new- old th 
Lo”, again, as I may call it. I have been quire ano- al 
ther thing ſince my Maſter has turned me off; and 
as I ſhall come to you an honeſt Daughter, what fai 
Pleaſure it is to what I ſhould have had, if I could fh 
not have ſeen you but as a guilty one! Well, my Þ pr 
writing Time will ſoon be over, and fo I will make a 
uſe of it now, and tell you all that has happened ſince 
my laſt Letter. 

{ wonder'd Mrs. Fervis did not call me to ſup 
with her, and fear'd the was angry; and when I had 
finiſh'd my Letter, I long'd for her coming to Bed. 
At laſt ſhe came up, but ſeem'd ſhy and reſerv'd; 
and I ſaid, O my dear Mrs. Zervis, i am glad to ſee 
you: You are not angry with me, I hope. She faid 
the was ſorry Things had gone ſo far; and that ſhe 
had a great deal of Talk with my Maſter after I was 
gone; that he ſeem'd moy'd at what I ſaid, and at my 

alling on my Knees to him, and my Prayer for him, 
at my going away. He ſaid, I was a ſtrange Girl; he 
knew not what to make of me: And is ſhe gone? ſaid 
he: I intended to ſay ſomething elſe to her, but ſhe 
behav'd ſo oddly, that I had not Power to ſtop her. 
She ask'd, If the ſhould call me again? He ſaid, Yes; 
and then, No, let her go; it is beſt for her and me 
too, that ſhe ſhall go now I have given her Warn- 
ing. Where ſhe had it, I can't tell; but I never 
met with the Fellow of her in my Life, at any Age. 
She ſaid, he had order'd her not to tell me all : But 
ſhe believ'd he never would offer any thing to me 

again, 
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again, and I might ſtay, the fanſy'd, if I would beg it 


as a Favour; tho' ſhe was not ſare neither. 

I ſtay | dear Mrs. Fervis, ſaid I; why 'tis the beſt 
News that could have come to me, that he will let 
me go. I do nothing but long to go back again to 
my Poverty and Diſtreſs, as be {id I ſhould; for, 
tho* I am ſure of the Poverty, I ſhall not have half 
the Diſtreſs I have had for ſome Months paſt, I'll 
allure you. | 

Mrs. Zerwis, dear good Soul! wept over me, and 
ſaid, Well, well, Pamela, I did not think 1 had 
ſhew'd fo little Love to you, as that you ſhould ex- 
preſs ſo much Joy to leave me. Iam {ure I never had 
a Child half ſo dear to me as you. 

1 wept to hear her ſo good to me, as indeed ſhe 
has always been; and ſaid, What would you have me 
to do, dear Mrs. Fervis ? I love you next to my own 
Father and Mother, and to leave you is the chief Con- 
cern I have ar quitting this Place; but I am ſure it is 
certain Ruin if I ſtay. After ſuch Offers, and ſuch 
Threatenings, and his comparing himſelf to a wicked 
Raviſher, in the very Time of his laſt Offer; and 
making a Jeſt of me, that we ſhould make a pretty 
Story in Romance; can I ſtay, and be ſafe? Has he 
not demean'd himſelf twice? And it behoves me to 
beware of the third time, for fear he ſhould lay his 
Snares ſurer; for may-hap he did not expect a poor 
Servant would reſiſt her Maſter ſo much. And muſt 
it not be look d upon as a fort of Warrant for ſuch 
Actions, if I ſtay after this? For I think, when one of 
our Sex finds ſhe is attempted, it is an Encouragement 
to a Perſon to proceed, if one puts one's ſelf in the 
Way of it, when one can help it; and it ſhews one 
can forgive what in ſhort, ought vf to be forgiven: 
Which is no {mall Countenance to foul Actions, [ll 
allure you. | | 


She 
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She hugg'd me to her, and ſaid, TI àſſure y 
Pretty- face, where gotteſt thou all thy Knowledge, 
and thy good Notions, at theſe Years? Thou art a 
Miracle for thy Age, and I ſhall always love thee.— 
Bur, do you reſolve to leave us, Pamela? 

Yes, my dear Mrs. Fervis, ſaid I; for, as Matters 
ſtand, how can I do otherwiſe ?— But T'll do all the 
Duties of my Place firſt, if I may. And hope you'll 
give me a Character, as to my Honeſty, that it may no: 
be thought I was turn'd away for any Harm. Ay, that! 
will, ſaid ſhe; I will give thee ſuch a Character as ne- 
ver Girlat thy Years deſerv'd. And, I am ſure, faid |, 
I will always love and honour you, as my third beſt 
Friend, where-ever I go, or whatever becomes of me. 

And ſo we went to Bed, and I never wak'd till*twas 
Time to riſe ; which I did, as blythe as a Bird, and 
went about my Buſineſs with great Pleaſure. 

But I believe my Maſter is teartully angry with me; 
for he paſ'd by me two or three times, and would 
nor ſpeak to me; and towards Evening he met me in 
the Paſlage, going into the Garden, and ſaid ſuch a 
Word to me as I never heard in my Life from him, to 
Man, Woman or Child ; for he firſt ſaid, This Crea- 
ture's always in my way, | think. I faid, ſtanding up 
as cloſe as I could, (and the Entry was wide enough 
for a Coach too) I hope I ſhan't be long in your 
Honour's Way. D- you! faid he (that was the 
hard Word) for a little Witch; I have no Paticnce 
with you. 

I profeſs, I trembled to hear him ſy ſo; butT /aw 
he was vex'd; and as I am going away, I minded it 
the leſs. Bur I ſee, my dear Parents, that when a 
Perſon will do wic'ted Things, it is no Wonder he 
will ſpeak wicked Words. And fo I reſt 


Your dutiful Daughter. 


LET- 
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LETTER XIX. 


Dear Father and Mother, 


() UR Fobn having no Opportunity to go your 
Way, I Write again, and ſend both Letters at 
once. I can't fay, yer, when I ſhall get away, nor 
how I ſhail come; becauſe Mrs. Ferwis ſhew'd my 
Maſter the Waiſtcoat I am flowering for him, and 
he ſaid, It looks well enough: I think the Creature 
had beſt ſtay till ſhe has finiſh'd it. 
There is ſome private Talk carry'd on betwixt 
e. him and Mrs. Zervis, that ſhe don't tell me of; but 
as yet ſhe is very kind to me, and I don't miſtruſt her 
id at all. I ſhould be very baſe if I did. Bur, to be 
ſure, ſhe muſt oblige him, and keep all his lawtul 
Commands; and other, I dare fay, the won't keep: 
d She is too good, and loves, me too well; but /e 
in * ſtay when J am gone, and ſo muſt get no Ill- 
a will. 
0 She has been at me again to ask to ſtay, and 
a- humble myſelf, as ſhe calls it. But what have I done, 
p Mrs. Fervis ? faid I: If I have been a Sauce-box, and 
h 2 Bold-face, and Pert, and a Creature, as he calls 
ir me; have [ not had Reaſon? Do you think I ſhould 
ie ever have forgot myſelf, if he had not forgot to act 
de | as my Maſter : Tell me, from your own Heart, dear 
Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I, if you think I could ſtay and be 
w i# ſafe: What would you think, or bow would you 
it act, in my Caſe? 
a My dear Pamela, ſaid ſhe, and kiſs'd me, I don't 
je know how I ſhould act, or what I ſhould think. I 
hope I ſhould act as you do. But I know nobody 
elſe that would. My Maſter is a fine Gentleman ; he 
has a great deal of Wit and Senſe, and is admir'd, as 
I know, by half a dozen Ladies, who would _ 
.- them- 
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themſelves happy in his Addreſſes. He has a noble 
Eſtate ; and yet [ believe he loves my good Maiden, 
tho' his Servant, better than all the Ladies in th: 
Land; and he has try'd to overcome it, becauſe he 
knows you are ſo much his Inferior ; and tis my Opi- 
nion he finds he can't; and that vexes his proud 
Heart, and makes him reſolve you ſhan't ſtay ; and 
ſo he ſpeaks ſo croſs to you, when he ſees you by 
Accident. C 

Well, but, Mrs. Jer vis, ſaid I, let me ask you, 
if he can ſtoop to like ſuch a poor Girl as I, as perhaps 
he may (for I have read of Things almoſt as ſtrange, 
from great Men to poor Damſels) What can it be 


for? He may condeſcend, may-hap, to think I may 


be good enough for his Harlot; and thoſe Things 
don't diſgrace Men, that ruin poor Women, as the 
World goes. And ſo, if I was wicked enough, he 
would keep me till I was undone, and 'till his Mind 
changed; for even wicked Men, I have read, ſoon 
grow weary of Wickedneſs of one Sort, and love 
Variety. Well then, poor Pamela muſt be turn'd off, 
and look'd upon as a vile abandon'd Creature, and 
every body would deſpiſe her; ay, and juſtly too, 
Mrs. Zerwvis; for (he that can't keep her Virtue, ought 
to live in Diſgrace. 
But, Mes. Fer vis, continued I, let me tell you, that 
I hope, if I was ſure he would always be kind to me, 
and never turn me off at all, that I ſhall have ſo much 
Grace, as to hate and withſtand his Temptations, 
were he not only my Maſter, but my King; and that 
for the Six's ſake. This my poor dear Parents have 
always taught me; and I ſhould be a ſad wicked 
Creature indeed, if, for the ſake of Riches or Favour, 
I ſhould forfeit my good Name: yea, and worſe 
than. any other young body of my Sex : becauſe [ 
can ſo contentedly return to my Poverty again, and 
think it leſs Diſgrace to be oblig'd to wear Rags, . 
ive 
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live upon Rye-bread and Water, as I uſcd to do, 
than to be a Harlot to the greateſt Man in the 
World. 

Mrs. Fervis lifred up her Hands, and had her Eyes 
full of Tears. God bleſs you, my dear Love! ſaid ſhe ; 
you are my Admiration and Delight, — How ſhall I 
do to part with you! 

Well, good Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I, let me ask you now: 
— You and he have had ſome Talk, and you mayn't 
be ſuffer'd to tell me all. But, do you think, if I was 
to ask to ſtay, that he is ſorry for what he has done? 
ay, and aſham'd of it too? for I am ſure he ought, 
conſidering his high Degree, and my low Degree, 


and how I have nothing in the World to truſt to but 


my Honeſty : Do you think in your own Conſcience 
now (pray anſwer me truly) that he would never 
oe any thing ro me again, and that I could be 
afe 

Alas | my dear Child, ſaid ſhe, don't put thy home 
Queſtions to me, with that pretty becoming Earneſt- 
neſs in thy Look. I know this, that he is vex'd at 
what he has done; he was vex'd the firſt time, more 
vex d the ſecond time. 

Yes, ſaid I, and ſo he will be vex'd, I ſuppoſe, the 
third, and the fourth time too, *till he has quite 
ruin d your poor Maiden; and who will have Cauſe to 
be vex d then? 

Nay, Pamela, ſaid he, don't imagine that I would 
be acceſſary to your Ruin for the World. I only can 
ſay, that he has, yet, done you no Hurt; and 'tis no 
Wonder he ſhould love you, you are fo pretty; tho 
ſo much beneath him : Bur I dare ſwear for him, he 
never will offer you any Force. 

You fay, ſaid I, that he was ſorry for his frſt Offer 
in the Summer-houſe; well, and how long did his 
Sorrow laſt ? — Only 'till he found me by myſelf ; 
and then he was worſe than before: and ſo became 

ſorry 
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ſorry again. And if he has deign'd to love me, and 
you fay can't he/p it, why he can't Hep it neither, 
if he ſhould have an Opportunity, a zhird time to 
diſtreſs me. And I have read, that many a Man has 
been aſham'd of his Wickedneſs at a Repulſe, that 
never would, had he ſucceeded. Beſides, Mrs. Fer- 
vis, if he really intends to offer no Force, What does 
that mean ?— While you ſay he can't help liking me, 
for Love it cannor be — Does ir not imply, that he 
hopes to ruin me by my own Conſeut I think, ſaid J, 
(and I hope I ſhould have Grace to do fo) that I 
ſhould not give way to his Temptations on any Ac- 
count; bur it would be very preſumptuous in me to 
rely upon my own Strength, againſt a Gentleman of 
his Qualifications and Eſtate, and who is my Maſter; 
and thinks himſelf intitled to call me Bold-face, and 
what not? only for ſtanding on my neceſlaryDefence: 
And that where the Good of my Soul and Body, and 
my Duty to God, and my Parents, are all concerrn'd. 
= then, Mrs. Fer vit, ſaid I, can I ask or wiſh to 
ay? 

Well, well, ſays ſhe; as he ſeems very deſirous 
you ſhould ot ſtay, I hope it is from a good Motive; 
for fear he ſhould be tempted to diſgrace himſelf as 


well as you. No, no, Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I; I have 


thought of that too; for I would be glad to think of 
him with that Duty that becomes me : But then he 
would have let me gone to Lady Davers, and not 
have hinder'd my Preferment. And he would not 
have ſaid, I ſhould return to my Poverty and 
Diſtreſs, when, by his Mother's Goodneſs, I had been 
lifted out of it; but that he intended to fright me, 
and puniſh me, as he thought, for not complying with 
his Wickedneſs : and this ſhews me enough what 
I have to expect from his future Goodneſs, except I 
will deſerve it at his own dear, dear Price. 


She 
4 | 
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d She was ſilent, and I ſaid, Well, there's no more to 
r, be ſaid; J muſt go, that's certain: All my Concern 
to will be how to part with you : And indeed, next io 
as you, with every body; for all my Fellow-ſervants 
at {have loved me, and you and they will coſt me a Sigh, 
- Panda Tear, too, now-and-then, I am ſure. And fol tell 
es N crying: I could not help it. For it is a pleaſant Thing 
e, ¶ to one co be in a Houſe among a great many Fellow- 
ne Servants, and be belov'd by them all. 
„ Nay, I ſhould have told you before now, how kind 
I Wand civil Mr. Longman our Steward is; vaſtly cour- 
C» teous, indeed, on all Occauons ! And he ſaid once to 
to Mrs. Zerwis, he wiſh'd he was a young Man for my 


of fake; I ſhould be his Wife, and he would ſettle all he 


; had upon me on Marriage; and, you muſt know, he 
1d is reckon'd worth a Power of Money. 
e: I take no Pride in this; but bleſs God, and your 


ad good Example, my dear Parents, that I have been en- 
d. Fabled fo to carry myſelf, as to have every body's good 


to Word: Not but that our Cook one Day, who is a little 
loappiſh and croſs ſometimes, ſaid once to me, Why 
us ¶ his Pamela of ours goes as fine as a Lady. See what 
e; Bit is to have a fine Face. — I wonder what the Girl 
as will come to at laſt ! 
ve | She was hot with her Work; and I ſneak'd away; 
of for] ſeldom go down into the Kitchen; and I heard 
he the Butler ſay, Why, Zane, nobody has your good 
ot Word: What has Mrs. Pamela done to you? I am 
ot ure /be offends nobody. And what, ſaid the peeviſh 
Vench, have I ſaid to her, Foolatum ; but that ſhe 
vas E They quarrell'd afterwards, I heard: T 
4s 


It. Forgive this filly Prattle, from 
ct] | Tour dut iful Daagbter. 
O!1 


orry for it, but troubled myſelf no more about 
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O! I forgot to ſay, that T would ſtay to finiſh the 
Waittcoat; I never did a prettier Piece of Work; 
and I am up early and late to get it done; for! 
long to come to you. 


LETTER XX. 


Dear Father and Mother, 


I Did not ſend my laſt Letters ſo ſoon as I hop'd, 
becauſe John (whether my Maſter miſtruſts or 
no, I can't ſay) had been ſent to Lady Davers's, in- 
ſtead of Iſaac, who uſed to Po 5 and L could not be 
ſo free with, nor ſo well truſt Iſaac; tho he is very 
Civil to me too. So I was forced to ſtay till Zohn 
return d. 

As I may not have Opportunity to ſend again ſoon, I A 
and yet as I know you keep my Letters, and read Ip © 
them over and over, (ſo John told me) when you I 2" 
have done Work, (ſo much does your Kindneſs make dil 
you love all that comes from your poor Daughter) the 
and as it may be ſore little Pleaſure to me, may-hay, | 4 
to read them myſelf, when I am come to you, to re- I **: 
mind me what I have gone thro”, and how great 1 
God's Goodneſs has been to me (which, I hope, wil 4 
further ſtrengthen my good Reſolutions, that I may h 
not hereafter, from my bad Conduct have Reaſon to I ** 
condemn myſelf from my own Hand as it were): be 
For all theſe Reaſons, I ſay, I will write as I have 
Time, and as Matters happen, and ſend the Scribtle I 5) 
to you as I have Opportunity; and if I don't every IR 
time, in Form, ſubſcribe as I ought, I am ſure you 1 
will always believe, that it is not for want of Duty. So 


Will 
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[will begin where I left off about the Talk between 
Mrs. Jervis and me, for me to ask to ſay: 

Unknown to Mrs. Fervis, I put a Project, as I 
may call ir, in Practice. I thought with myſelf 
ſome Days ago, Here I ſhall go home to my your 
Father and Mother, and have nothing on my Back 
that will be fit for my Condition; for how ſhould 
your poor Daughter look with a Silk Night-gown, 
Silken Petticoats, Cambrick Head-cloaths, fine Hol- 
land Linen, lac'd Shoes, that were my Lady's, and 
ne Stockens! And how in a little while muſt the 
have look'd, like old Caſt-offs indeed, and I look'd 
for wearing them! And People would have ſaid, (for 
poor Folks are envious, as well as rich) See there 
Goody Andrews's Daughter, turn'd home from her 
fine Place ! What a tawdry Figure ſhe makes! And 
bow well that Garb becomes her poor Parents Cir- 
cumſtances!— And how would they look upon me, 
thought I ro myſelf,when my n to be thread-bare 
and worn out ? And how ſhould I look, even if 1 
could ger homeſpun Cloaths, to dwindle into them 
one by one, as I could get them ?---May-be, an old 
Silk Gown, and a Linſey-woolſey Petticoat, and 
the like. So, thought I, I had better get myſelf at once 
quipt in the Dreſs that will become my Condition 
and tho? it may look but poor to what I have been 
us'd to wear of late Days, yet it will ſerve me, when 
[am with you, for a good Holiday and Sunday Suit, 
and what, by a Bleſſing on my Induſtry, I may, per- 
haps, make ſhift to keep up to. 

So, as I was ſaying, unknown to any body, I 
bought of Farmer Nichols's Wife and Daughters, a 
good ſad-colour'd Stuff, of their own Spinning, enough 
to make me a Gown and two Petticoats; and I made 


Robings and Facings of a pretty Bit of printed Calico, 
I had by me. | 


VoL. I. D | [ 
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I had a pretty good Camblet quilted Coat, that 


fe 
thought might do tolerably well; and I bought two 
Flanel Un een not ſo good as my Swan-skit 4 
and fine Linen ones, but what will keep me warm p. 
if any Neighhour ſhould get me to go out to hehyfff th 
'em to milk, now-and-then, as ſometimes I us'd ff a; 
do formerly; for I am reſoly'd to do all your goof w. 
Neighbours what Kindneſs I can; and hope I: 


— myſelf as much belov'd about you, as I auf fot 

ere. 

I got ſome Pony ood Scots Cloth, and made me — 
at Mornings and Nights, when nobody ſaw me, tw Th 
Shifts; and I have enough left for two Shirts, and tui tha 
' Shifts, for you, my dear Father and Mother. Wheſf for 
IJ come home, Pl! make em for you, and deſire you 5 
Acceptance as my firſt Preſent. * 

Then I bought of a Pedlar, two pretty enoug char 
round- ear d Caps, a little Straw-hat, and a Pair ther 

knit Mittens, turn d up with white Calico; an Mir 

two Pair of ordinary blue Worſted Hole, that mak 

a ſmartiſh Appearance, with white Clocks, Il aſſun 
_ and tv/o Yards of black Ribband for my Shi 


| leeves, and to ſerve as a Necklace; and when I ha 


*em all come home, I went and look'd upon then 
once in two 'Hours, for two Days together : Fc 
you muſt know, tho' I lie with Mrs. Fervis, I ke: 
my own little Apartment ftill for my Cloath; 
and nobody goes thither but myſelf. You'll fi 
I was no bad Houſewife to have ſav'd ſo muc 
Money; but my dear good Lady was always givi 
me ſomething. | 
I believ'd myſelf the more oblig'a to do this, b. 
' cauſe, as I was turn'd away for what my good Mg. 
fer thought Want of Duty; and, as he expect 
other Returns for his Preſents, than I intend 
to make him; ſo I thought it was but juſt 
- leave his Preſents behind me when I went away 
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for, you know, if I would not earn his Wages, why 
ſhould I have them? 

Don't trouble yourſelf, now I think of it, about the 
Four Guineas, nor borrow to make them up; for 
they were given me, with ſome Silver, as I told ou, 
as a Perquiſite, being what my Lady had about her 
when ſhe dy'd; and, as I hope for no other Wages, 

1 am fo vain as to think I have deſerv'd them in the 

a fourteen Months, ſince my Lady's Death: For ſhe, 
good Soul ! overpaid me before, in Learning and 
me other Kindneſles.----Had fbe liv d, none of theſe 
twꝗ Things might have happer'd!----But I ought to be 
wal thankful 'tis no worſe. Every thing will turn about 
bei for the beſt; that's my Confidence. 
youll So, as I was ſaying, I have provided a new and 
more ſuitable Dreſs, and I long to appear in it, more 
dug than ever I did in any new Cloaths-in my Life; for 
then I ſhall be ſoon after with you, and at Eaſe in my 
J Mind.--Bur, mum---I am, ite: 


— * 


eee! 


* 


My dear Father and Mother, 
Dathe 


WAS forc'd to break off; for I fear'd my Maſter 
ll UL was coming; but it prov'd to be only Mrs. 
muqyervis. She came to me, and faid, I can't endure 
gpu ſhould be ſo much by yourſelf, Pamela. And 
,faid I, dread nothing ſo much as Company; for my 
eart was up at my Mouth now, for fear my Maſter 
Tas coming. But I always rejoice to fee my dear 
Mrs. Fervis. 

Said ſhe, I have had a World of Talk with my 
aſter about you. I-am ſorry for it, ſaid ], that [ 
ae made of ſo much Conſequence as to be talk d 

P 2 
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of by him. O, ſaid ſhe, I muſt not tell you all; bu 
np of more Conſequence to him, than you, 
think for --- 

Or «iſh for, ſaid I; for the Fruits of being of Con. fl 
ſequence to him, would make me of none to myſelf, ;, 
or any body elſe. 4 

Said ſhe, Thou art as witty as any Lady in theſ to. 
Land: I wonder where thou gotteſt ir. But they ver 
- muſt be poor Ladies, with ſuch great Opportunities; of! 
I my _ if they have no more than I.---But le of 
that Pals. ; 

I ſuppoſe, ſaid I, that I am of ſo much Conſe ona 
quence, however, as to vex him, if it be but to thinł jon 

he can't make a Fool of ſuch a one as I; and tha; n 
is nothing at all, but a Rebuke to the Pride of hi $ 
high Condition, which he did not expect, and knows 
not how to put up with. 

There is ſomething in that, may-be, ſaid ſhe; bu 
indeed, Pamela, he is very py at you too; and 
calls 2 twenty perverſe Things; wonders at h. 
own Folly, to have ſhewn you ſo much Favour, 2 
he calls it; which he was firſt inclin'd to, he fayiſup,” 
for his Mother's ſake, and would have perſiſtehow 
to ſhew you for your own, if you was not your owIRain 
Enemy. he I 

Nay, now I ſhan't love you, Mrs. Jer vic, ſaid Iffthe V 
you are going to perſuade me to ask to ſtay, thaſſir a! 
you know the Hazards I run.----No, ſaid the, lWShf+; 
ſays you ſhall go; for he thinks it won't be for hifyoy l 
Reputation to keep you: But he wiſh'd (don 
ſpeak of it for the World, Pamela) that he knew 

ady of Birth, juſt ſuch another as yourſelf, : 
Perſon and Mind, and he would marry her T. 
morrow. 

I colour d up to the Ears at this Word; but ſai 
Yet if I was the Lady of Birth, and he would of 
te be rude firſt, as he has twice done to poor m 
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ut I don't know whether I would have him: For /he 
ou that can bear an Inſult of that kind, I ſhould think 

not worthy to be any Gentleman's Wife; any more 
dn. than be would be a Gentleman that would offer 


it, 

Nay, now, Pamela, ſaid ſhe, thou carrieſt thy No- 
the tions a great way. Well, dear Mrs. Fervis, ſaid I, 
he Every ſeriouſly, for I could not help it, IJ am more full 

of Fears than ever. I have only to beg of you, as one 
leit of the beſt Friends I have in the World, to ſay no- 
thing of my asking to ſtay. To ſay my Maſter likes 
me, when I know what End he aims at, is Abomina- 
tion to my Ears; and I ſhan't think myſelf ſafe till ! am 
tha at my poor Father's and Mother's. 
She was a little angry at me, till I aſſured her, that 
had not the leaſt neaſineſs on her Account, but 
thought myſelf ſafe under her Protection and 
but ** And ſo we dropt the Diſcourſe for that 

ime. | 

hope to have: finiſh'd this ugly Waiſtcoat in two 
Days; after which, I have only ſome Linen to get 
up, and do ſomething to, and ſhall then let you know 
bow I ſhall contrive as to my Paſlage ; for che heavy 
Rains will make ir fad travelling on Foot: But may- 
de I may get a Place to =, which is ten Miles of 
he Way, in Farmer Nichols's cloſe Cart; for I can't 
fit a Horſe well at all. And may-be nobody will be 
uffer'd to ſee me on upon the Way. But I hope to let 
blyou know more, 


From, &c. 


xr mf. | D 3 LET. 
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the 
LETTER XXII. * 
My dear Father and Mother, G 


AE L my Fellow-ſervants have now ſome Notion, I Bo 
that I am to go away; but can't imagine for tet 
what. Mrs. Fervis tells them, that my Father and Te 
Mother, growing in Years, cannot live without me; 
and fo I go to them, to help to comfort their old * 
Age; but they ſeem not to believe it. as 
What they found it out by, was, the Butler heard thi 
him ſay to me, as I paſgd by him, in the Entry lead- 
ing to the Hall, Who's that's? Pamela, Sir, ſaid 
J. Pamela! ſaid he, How long are you to ſtay Te 
here? Th pleaſe your Honour, faid 1, till T have Pa 


done the Waittcoat ; and it is almoſt done. You Þ ®* 
might, ſays he, (very roughly indeed) have finiſhed o 
that long enough ago, I ſhould have thought. In- 

deed, and pleaſe your Honour, faid I, I have worked Fa 
early and late upon it; there is a great deal of Work lor 
in it. --- Work in it] ſaid he; yes, you wind your | 
Pen more than your Needle; 1 don't want ſuch idle an 


Sluts to ſtay in my Houſe. 
He ſeem'd ſtartled, when he ſaw the Butler. As he thi 


enter'd the Hall, where Mr. Jonathan ſtood, What IN fer 
do you here? ſaid he. The Butler was as much con- 


founded as I; for I, never having been tax'd ſo thi 
roughly, could not help crying ſadly; and got out of the 
both their ways to Mrs. Zervis, and told my Com- wa 


plaint. This Love, ſaid ſhe, is the D-! in how many 
ſtrange Shapes does it make People ſhew themſelves? 
And in ſome the fartheſt from their Hearts. 

So one, and then another, has been ſince whiſper- 
ing, Pray, Mrs. Fervis, are we to loſe Mrs. Pamela 
as they always call me - What has ſhe done? 2 

; then 


Has moan ow 
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then ſhe tells them as above, about going home to 


ou. | 

| She ſaid afterwards to me, Well, Pamela, you 
| have made our Maſter, from the ſweeteſt-temper'd 
Gentleman in the World, one of the moſt peeviſh. 
But you have it in your Power to make him as ſweet- 
temper d as ever; cho I hope you'll never do it on his 
Terms. 

This was very good in Mrs. JFervis; but it inti- 
mated, that ſhe thought as i of his Deſigns as I; and 
as ſhe knew his Mind more than I, it convinced me, 
that I ought to get away as faſt as I could. 


My Maſter came in, juſt now, to ſpeak to Mrs. 
Fervis about Houſhold Matters, having ſome Com- 
pany to dine with him To-morrow ; and I ſtood up, 
and having been crying, at his Roughneſs in the En- 
try, I turn'd away my Face. 

You may well, ſaid he, turn away your curſed 
Face; I with I had never ſeen it !--- Mrs. Zerwvis, how 
long is ſhe to be about this Waiſtcoat? 

ir, faid I, if your Honour had pleaſed, I would 
have taken it with me; and tho? it would be now 
fniſh'd in a few Hours, I will do ſo ſtill; and remove 
this hated poor Pamela out of your Houle and Sight 
for ever. 

Mrs. Ferwvis, ſaid he, not ſpeaking to me, I believe 
this little Slut has the Power of Witchcraft, if ever 
there was a Witch; for ſhe inchants all that come 
near her. She makes even you, v/ho ſhould know 
better what the World is, think her an Angel of Light. 

[ offer'd to go away; for I believ'd he wanted me 
tO ask to ſtay in my Place, for all this his great 
Wrath; and he ſaid, Stay here! ſtay here, when I 
bid you! and ſnatch'd my Hand. I trembled, and 
ſaid, I will! I will! for he hurt my Fingers, he graſped 
me ſo hard. 

D 4 He 
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He ſeem'd to have a mind to ſay ſomething to me, 
but broke off abruptly, and ſaid, Begone ! And away 
I rripp'd, as faſt as I could; and he and Mrs. Jer vis 
bad a deal of Talk, as ſhe told me; and among the 
reſt, he expreſſed himſelf vex'd to have ſpoken in 
Mr. Fonathan's Hearing. 

Now you muſt know, that Mr. Jonathan, our 
Butler, is a very grave good ſort of old Man, with 
tris Hair as white as Silver! and an honeſt worthy 
Man he is. I was hurrying out with a Flea in my Ear, 
as the Saying is, and going down Stairs into the Par- 
lour, met him. He took hold of my Hand, (in a 
gentler manner tho' chan my Maſter) with both his; 
and he ſaid, Ah! ſweet, Weet Mrs. Pamela L what 
is it I heard juſt now !---I am forry at my Heart; 
but I am ſure I will ſooner believe any body in Fault 
than you. Thank you, Mr. Jonathan, ſaid I; but as 
you value your Place,dor't be ſeen ſpeaking to ſuch a 
one as me. I cry'd too; and ſlipt away as faft as! 
could from him, for his own ſake, left he ſhould be 
{cen to pity me. x 

And now ! will give you an Inſtance how much! 
am in Mr. Longnan's Eſteem alſo. 

I bad loſt my Pen ſome-how; and my Paper being 
written out, | itepp'd to Mr. Longman s our Steward's 
Office, to beg him to give me a Pen or two, and a 
Sheet or two of * He ſaid, Ay, that I will, my 
ſweer Maiden! And gave me three Pens, ſome Wa- 
fers, a Stick of Wax, and twelve Sheets of Paper; and 
coming from his Desk, where he was —_— he 
faid, Let me have a Word or two with you, my {weet 
little Miſtreſs (for ſo theſe two good old Gentlemen 
often call me; for I believe they love me dearly): 1 
hear bad News; that we are going to loſe you: I 
_ it is not true? Yes, it is, Sir, ſaid I; but I was 
in Hopes it would not be known till ] went away. 


What 
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What a D---l, faid he, ails our Maſter of late! I 


never ſaw ſuch an Alteration in any Man in my Life! 


| He is pleasd with nobody, as I ſee; and by what 


Mr. Jonathan tells me juſt now, he was quite out of 
the way with you. What could you have done to 
him, tro'? Only Mrs. Jervis is a very good Wo- 


man, or 1 ſhould have feard ſhe had been your 
Enemy. 


No, faid I, nothing like it. Mrs. Fervis is a juſt 
good Woman, and, next to my Father and Mother, 
the beſt Friend | have ia the World. --- Well then, 
ſaid he, it muſt be worſe. Shall I gueſs? You are 
too pretty, my ſweet Miſtreſs, and, may-be, too 
virtuous. Ah! have I not hit it? No, good Mr. 
Longman, {aid I, don't. think any thing amiſs of m 
Maſter; he is croſs and angry with me indeed, that's 
true; but I may have given Occaſion for it, may-be; 
and becauſe ] am oblig'd to go to my Father and Mo- 
ther, rather than ſtay here, may-hap, he may think 
me ungrateful. But, you know, Sir, ſaid I, that a 
Father and Mother's cChaton is the deareſt thing to 
a good Child that can be. Sweet Excellence! ſaid he, 
this becomes you; but I know the World and Man- 
kind too well,; tho I muſt hear, and ſee, and ſay no- 
thing! And a Bleſſing attend my little Sweeting, ſaid 
he, where-ever you go! And away went I, with a 
Curr'ſy and Thanks. | 

Now this pleaſes one, my dear Father and Mother; 
to be ſo beloy'd.---How much better, by good Fame 
and Integrity, is it to get every one's good Word but 
one, than by pleaſing that one, to make every one elſe 
one's Enemy, and be an execrable Creature beſides! 
lam, Ge , x 
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LETTER XIII. 


My dear Father and Mother, 


WE had a great many neighbouring Gentlemen, 
and their Ladies, this Day at Dinner; and my 
Maſter made a fine Entertainment for them. And 
* and Mr. Jonathan, and Benjamin, waited at 
Table. And Iſaac tells Mrs. Fervis, that the Ladies 
will by-and-by come to ſee the Houſe, and have the 
Curioſity to ſee me; for it ſeems, they ſaid to my 
Maſter, when the Jokes flew about, Well, Mr. B---, 
we underſtand, you have a Servant-maid, who is the 
eateſt Beauty in the County; and we promiſe our- 
elves to ſee her before we go. 

The Wench is well enough, ſaid he; but no ſuch 
Beauty as you talk of, Tl aſſure ye. She was my 
Mother's Waiting-maid, who, on her Death-bed, en- 
gag © me to be kind to her. She is young, and every 
thing is pretty that is young. = | | 

Ay, ay, ſaid one of the Ladies, that's true; but if 
your Mother had zo? recommended her ſo ſtrongly, 
there is ſo much Merit in Beauty, that I make no 
doubt ſuch a fine Gentleman would have wanted no 
ſuch ſtrong Inducement to be kind. 

They all laugh'd at my Maſter : And he, it ſeems, 
laugh'd for Company; but ſaid, I don't know how it 
is, but I ſee with different Eyes from other People; 
for I have heard much moxe Talk of her Prettineſs, 
than I think it deſerves: She is well enough, as [ 
ſaid; but I think her greateſt Excellence is, that ſhe 
is humble, and courteous, and faithful, and makes 
all her Fellow-ſervants love her : My Houſe keeper, 
in particular, doats upon her; and you know, Ladies, 
the is a Woman of Diſcernment: And, as for Mr. 
Longman, and Jonathan, here, if they 

them- 
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themſelves young enough, I am told, they would fight 
for her. Is it not true, Jonathan? Troth, Sir, ſaid 


he, an't pleaſe your Honour, I never knew her Peer, 


| 2nd all your Honour's Family are of the ſame Mind. 
Do you hear now ? ſaid my Maſter---Well, ſaid the 
| Ladies, we will make a Viſit to Mrs. Fervis by-and- 
| by, and hope to ſee this Paragon. 


I believe they are coming; and will tell you 
had come, and were 
gone. hy can't they make their Game without 


me ? 


Well, theſe fine Ladies have been here, and gone 

back again. I would have been abſent if I could, and 
did ſtep into the Cloſet ; ſo they ſaw me not when 
they came 1n. 
There were four of them, Lady Arthur at the 
great white Houſe on the Hill, Lady Brookes, Lady 
Towers, and the other, it ſeems, a Counteſs, of ſome 
hard Name, I forget what. 

So, Mrs. Ferwis, ſays one of the Ladies, how do 

ou do? We are all come to inquire after your 

ealth. Iam much oblig'd to your Ladyſhips, ſaid 
Mrs. Ferwis: Will your Ladyfhips pleaſe to fir 
down? Bur, ſaid the Counteſs, we are not only 
come to ask after Mrs. Fervis's Health neither; but 
we are come to ſee a Rarity beſides. Ay, ſays Lady 
Arthur, I have not ſeen your Pamela theſe two 
Years, and they tell me ſhe is grown wond'rous pretty 
in that Time. | 

Then I wiſh'd I had not been in the Cloſet ; for 
when I came out, they muſt needs know I heard 
them: but I bave often found, that baſhful Bodies owe 
themſelves a Spite, and frequently confound them- 
ſelves more, by endeavouring to avoid Confuſion. 

Why, yes, ſays Os Pamela is very pretty 
indeed; fhe's but in the Cloſet chere: Pamela, pray 
| D 6 ſtep 
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— hither. I came out, all cover'd with Bluſhes; 


they ſmiÞd at one another. | 

The Counteſs took me by the Hand: Why, in- 
deed, ſhe was pleaſed to ſay, Report has not been too 
laviſh, I'll aſſure you. Don't be aſham'd, Child (and 
ſtar'd full in my Face); I wiſh I had juſt ſuch a Face 
to be aſhamd of. O how like a Fool I look dl 

Lady Arthur ſaid, Ay, my good Pamela, I ſay as 
her Ladyſhip ſays: Don't be ſo confus'd ; tho? indeed 
it becomes you too. I think your good Lady de- 
parted made a ſweet Choice of ſuch a pretty Atten- 
dant. She would have been mighty proud of you, as 
ſhe always was praiſing you, ſhe liv'd till now. 

Ah! Madam, ſaid Lady Brookes, do you think, that 
ſo dutiful a Son as our Neighbour, who always admir'd 
what his Mother /ov'd, does not pride himſelf, for all 
what he ſaid at Table, in ſuch a pretty Maiden? 

She look'd with ſuch a malicious ſneering Counte- 
nance, I cannot abide her. 

Towers ſaid, with a free Air, (for it ſeerns ſhe 
is calld a Wit) Well, Mrs. Pamela, I can't ſay I like 
you ſo well as theſe Ladies do; for I ſhould never 
care, if you were my Servant, to have you and your 
Maſter in the ſame Houſe together. Then they all 
ſer up a great Laugh. 

I Dt what I could have faid, if I durſt. But 
they are Ladies and Ladies may ſay any thing. 

ays Lady Towers, Can the pretty Image ſpeak, 

Mrs. Fervis * I vow ſhe has ſpeaking Eyes! O you 
little Rogue, faid ſhe, and tapt me on the Cheek, you 
ſeem born to undo, or to be undone ! | | 

God forbid, and pleaſe your Ladyſhip, faid I, it 
ſhould be either !-—-I ſaid I, to withdraw; for the 
Senſe I have of my Unworthineſs, renders me unfit 
for ſuch a Preſence. | 

I then went r one of my beſt Curt'ſies; 
and Lady Tewers ſaid, as I went out, Prettily ſaid, 
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| | vow !----And Lady Brookes ſaid, See that Shape! 
I never faw ſuch a Face and Shape in my Life; 
why ſhe muſt be better deſcended than you have told 


me! & 
And ſo, belike, their Clacks ran for half an Hour 
in my Praiſes; and glad was I, when I got out of 
the ring of them. 
But, it ſeems, they went down with ſuch a Story to 
my Maſter, and ſo full of me, that he had much ado 
to ſtand it; but as it was very little to my Reputation, 
am ſure I could take no Pride in it; and | feard it 
would make no better for me. This gives me ano- 
ther Cauſe for wiſhing myſelf out of this Houſe. 
| This is Thurſday Morning, and next Thurſday I 
' I bope to ſet out; for I have finiſh'd my Task, and 
my Maſter is horrid croſs! And I am vex'd his 
Croſſneſs affects me ſo. If ever he had any Kind- 
neſs towards me, I believe he now hates me hear- 
_, 
> I it not ſtrange, that Love borders ſo much upon 
Hate? But this wicked Love is not like the true 
r Þ virtuous Love, to be ſure: That and Hatred muſt be 
r as far off, as Light and Darkneſs. And how muſt 
| Þ this Hate bave been increaſed, if he had met with a 
baſe Compliance, after his wicked Will had been 
t  gratify'd ? | 
Well, one may ſee by a little, what a great deal 
„means: For if Innocence cannot attract common Ci- 
u my what muſt Guile expect, when Novelty had 
ceas d to have its Charms, and Changeableneſs had 
taken place of it? Thus we read in Holy Writ, that 
it | wicked Ammon, when he had ruin'd poor Tamar, 
e hated her more than ever he lov'd her, and would have 
fit turn'd her out of Door 
How happy am I, to be turn'd out of Door, with 
chat ſweet Companion my Innocence -O ma 
: that be always my Companion! And while * 
a ume 
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ſume not upon my own Strength, and am willing to 
avoid the Tempter, I hope the Divine Grace will 
aſſiſt me. 

Forgive me, that I repeat in my Letter Part of my 
_— Prayer. I owe every thing, next to God's 
Goodneſs, to your Piety and good Examples, my 
dear Parents; my dear poor Parents, I will fay, be- 
cauſe your Poverty is my Pride, as your Integrity 
ſhall be my Imitation. 

As ſoon as I have din'd, I will put on my new 
Cloaths. I long to have them on. I know I thall 
ſurpriſe Mrs. Fervis with them; for ſhe ſhan't fee 
me till I am full-dreſs'd.---- Fohz is come back, and 
Ill ſoon ſend you ſome of what I have written. 
find he is going early in the Morning; and fo I'll cloſe 
here, that I am | 


Tour moſt dutiful Daughter. 


Don't loſe your Time in meeting me; becauſe ! 

am ſo uncertain. It is hard, if ſome-how or 
other, I can't get a Paſſage to you. But may- be 
my Maſter won't refuſe to let John bring me. 
] can ride behind him, I believe, well enough; 
for he is very careful, and very honeſt ; and you 
know Fohn as well as I ; for he loves you both. 
Belides, may-be, Mrs. Fervis can put me in ſome 
Way. 


LETTER XXIV. 


Dear Father and Mother, 


I Shall write on, as long as I ſtay, tho? I ſhould 
have nothing but Sillineſſes to write; for I know 
you divert yourſelves on Nights with what * _ 
22 | Caule 
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becauſe it is mine. John tells me how much you 
long for my coming; but he ſays, he told you, he 
a ſomething would happen to hinder it. 

am glad you did not tell him the Occaſion of my 
coming away; for if they ſhould gueſs, it were better 
ſo, than to have it you or me: Beſides, I reall 
am concern'd, that my poor Maſter ſhould caſt ſuc 
a Thought upon ſuch a Creature as me; for belides 
the Diſgrace, it has quite turn'd his Temper; and I 


begin to think he likes me, and can't help it; and yet 
| I ftrives to conquer it, and ſo finds no way but to be 
\ croſs to me. | | 
Don't think me preſumptuous and conceited ; for 
tit is more my Concern than my Pride, to ſee ſuch a 


Gentleman ſo demean himſelf, and leſſen the Regard 
he uſed to have in the Eyes of all his Servants, on my 
Account. But J am to tell you of my new Dreſs to- 


And ſa, when I had din'd, up Stairs I went, and 
ock d myſelf into my little Room. There I trick'd 
; myſelf up as well as I could in my new Garb, and put 
on my round-ear'd ordinary Cap; but with a green 

Knot however, and my home-ſpun Gown and Petti- 
coat, and plain-leather Shoes; but yet they are what 
| they call Spaniſh Leather, and my ordinary Hoſe, or- 
| dinary I mean to what I have been lately uſed to; the? 
h | ſhall think good Yarn may do very well for — 

Day, when I come home. A plain Muſlin Tucker 

put on, and my black Silk Necklace, inſtead of the 

French Necklace my Lady gave me; and put the Ear- 

rings out of my Ears; and when I was quite *quipp'd, 
took my Straw Hat in my Hand, with its two blue 

Strings, and look d about me in the Glaſs, as proud as 

any thing. To ſay Truth, I never lik d myſelf fo well 
in my Life. 
O the Pleaſure of deſcending with Eafe, Inno- 
| cence and Reſignation!---Indeed there is — 
| 6 
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like it! An humble Mind, I plainly ſee, cannot meet 
with any very ſhocking Diſappointment, let Fortune; 
Wheel turn round as it will. 

So I went down to look for Mrs. Fervis, to ſee 
how ſhe lik'd me. 

I met, as I was upon the Stairs, our Rachel, who 
is the Houſe-maid ; and ſhe made me a low Curt'y, 
and I found did not know me. So I ſmil'd, and 
went to the Houſe-keeper's Parlour : And there fat 
good Mrs. Ferwvis at Work, making a Shift: And, 
would you believe it? ſhe did not know me at firſt; 
but roſe up, and pulPd off her Spectacles; and faid, 
Do you want me, forſooth ? I could not help laugh- 
ing, and ſaid, Hey-day ! Mrs. Fervis, what! don't you 
know me ?---She ſtocd all in Amaze, and look'd at 
me from Top to Toe; Why, you ſurpriſe me, ſaid 
ſhe; what! Pamela! thus metamorphos'd! How 
came this abour ? | 

As it happen'd, in ſtept my Maſter ; and my Back 
being to him, he thought it was a Stranger ſpeaking 
to Mrs. Jervis, and withdrew again; and did not 
hear her ask, If his Honour had any Commands with 
her? She turn'd me about and about, and I ſhew'd 
ber all my Dreſs, to my Under-petticoat; and ſhe 
faid, fitting down, Why, I am all in Amaze : I muſt 
ſit down. What can all this mean? I told her, I had 
no Cloaths ſuitable to my Condition when I return'd 
to my Father's; and ſo it was better to begin here, 
as I was ſoon to go away, that all my Fellow-ſervants 
might ſee I knew how to ſuit myſelf to the State I 
was returning to. 

Well, faid ſhe, I never knew the like of thee. But 
this fad Preparation for going away (for now l ſee you 
are quite in Earneſt) is what I know not how to get 
over. O 1 dear Pamela, how can I part with you! 
M er rung in the Back-parlour, and fo I 
inen, and Mrs. Jervis went to attend 2 It 

| cms 
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ſeems he ſaid to her, I was coming in to let you know 
that I ſhall go to Lincolnſbire, and may- be to my 
Siſter Davers's, and be abſent ſome Weeks. But, 
pray, what pretty neat Damſel was with you? She ſays, 
ſhe ſmiled, and ask'd, If his Honour did not know 
who ir was? No, faid he, I never ſaw her before. 
Farmer Nichols, or Farmer Brady, have neither of 
them ſuch a tight prim Laſs for a Daughter ; have 
they ?--- Tho? 1 did not ſee her Face neither, faid he. 
f your Honour won't be angry, faid ſhe, [ will in- 
troduce her imo your Preſence; for, I think, ſays 
ſhe, ſhe out-does our Pamela. 

Now I did not thank her for this, as I told her after- 
wards (for it brought a great deal of Trouble upon 
me, as well as Croſſneſs, as you ſhall hear). That can't 
be, he was pleaſed to ſay. But if you can find an Ex- 
cuſe for it, let her come in. 

At that the ſtept to me, and told me, I muſt go in 
with her to my Maſter; but, ſaid ſhe, for neſs 
fake, let him find you out; for he don't know you. 
O fie, Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I, how could you ſerve me 
ſo? Beſides, it looks too free both in me, and to him. 
tell you, ſaid ſhe, you ſball come in; and pray don't 
reveal yourſelf till he finds you out. 

So I went in, fooliſh as I was; tho' I muſt have 
been ſeen by him another time, if I had not then. 
5 mp would make me take my Straw-hat in my 

1 


dropt a low Curt'ſy, but ſaid never a Word. 1 


dare ſay, he knew me as ſoon as he ſaw my Face; 
but was as cunning as Lucifer. He came up to me, 
and took me by the Hand, and ſaid, Whole pretty 
Maiden are you ?---I dare ſay you are Pamela's Siſter, 
you are ſo like her. So near, ſo clean, ſo pretty! Why, 
Child, you far#yrpaſs your Siſter Pamela 
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I was all Confuſion, and would have ſpoken ; but 
he took me about the Neck ; Why, faid he, you are 
very pretty, Child; I would not be ſo free with your 
Siſter, you may believe; but I muſt kiſs 50. 

O Sir, faid I, I am Pamela, indeed I am: Indeed 
I am Pamela, her own ſelf ! 

He kiſſed me for all I could do; and ſaid, Impoſ- 
ſible! you are a lovelier Girl by half than Pamela; 
and ſure I may be innocently free with you, tho' [ 
would not do her ſo much Favour. | 

This was a fad Bite upon me indeed, and what I 
could not expect; and Mrs. Ferwis look'd like a Fool 
as much as I, for her Officiouſneſs.---At laſt I got 
away, and ran out of the Parlour, moſt ſadly vex'd, as 
you may well think. 

He talk'd a good deal to Mrs. Ferwis, and at laſt 
order'd me to come in to him. Come in, ſaid he 
you little Villain! for ſo he calld me; good Sirs ! 
what a Name was therel Who is it you put your 
Tricks upon? I was reſolved never to honour your 
Unworthineſs, ſaid he, with ſo much Notice again; 
and fo you muſt diſguiſe yourſelf, to attract me, and 
yet pretend, like an Hypocrite as you are--- _ 

I was out of Patience, then; Hold, good Sir, ſaid 
I; don't impute Diſguiſe and Hypocriſy to me, above 
all things; for | hate them both, mean as I am. 
I have put on no Diſguiſe.— What a-plague, ſaid he, 
for that was his Word, do you mean then by this 
Dreſs p. Why, and pleaſe your Honour, faid I, I 
mean one of the honeſteſt things in the World. I 
have been in Diſguiſe indeed ever ſince my good 
Lady your Mother took me from my poor Parents. 
I came to her Ladyſhip ſo poor and mean, that theſe 
Cloaths I have on, are a princely Suit, to thoſe [ 
had then. And her Goodneſs heap'd upon me rich 
Cloaths, and other Bounties: And as I am now re- 
turning to my poor Parents again ſo ſoon, I cannot 

Wear 
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wear thoſe good things without being whooted ar ; 
and ſo have bought what will be more ſuitable to my 
Degree, and be a good Holiday Suit too, when I get 
home & 


He then took me in his Arms, and preſently puſh'd 
me from him. Mrs. Ferwis, ſaid he, take the little 
Witch from me; I can neither bear, nor forbear her ! 
(Strange Words theſe !)---But ſtay ; you ſhar't go 
Yet begonel---No, come back again. 

thought he was mad, for my Share; for he knew 
not what he would have. Burt I was going however, 
and he ſtept after me, and took hold of my Arm, 
and brought me in again: I am ſure he made m 
Arm black and blue ; for the Marks are upon it ſtill. 
Sir, Sir, ſaid I, pray have Mercy; I will, I will come 
in! 


He fat down, and look' d at me, and, as I thought 


afterwards, as ſillily as ſuch a poor Girl as I. At 
laſt, he ſaid, Well, Mrs. Fervis, as | was telli 
you, you may permit her to ſtay a little longer, till 
lee if my Siſter Davers will have her; if, mean time, 
ſhe humble herſelf, and ask this as a Fayour, and 
is ſorry for her Pertneſs, and the Liberty ſhe has 
taken with my Character, out of the Houſe and in 
the Houſe. Your Honour indeed told me fo, ſaid 
Mrs. Ferwvis; but I never found her inclinable to 
think herſelf in a Fault. Pride and Perverſeneſs, 
faid he, with a Vengeance! Yet this is your Doat- 
ing- piece !----Well, for once ÞIl ſubmit myſelf, to 
tell you, Huſſy, ſaid he to me, you may ſtay a Fort- 
night longer, till I ſee my Siſter Davers: Do you 
hear what I ſay to you, Statue! Can you neither 
ſpeak, nor. be thankful ?---Your Honour frights me 
o, ſaid I, that I can hardly ſpeak : But I will ven- 
ture to ſay, that I have only to beg, as a Favour, 
that I may go to my Father and — 
O01, 
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Fool, ſaid he, won't you like to go to wait on my. 
Siſter Davers ? Sir, ſaid I, I was —— fond of that 
Honour ; but you were pleaſed to ſay, I might be in 
Danger from her Ladyſhip's Nephew, or he from 
me.---- D--d Impertinence! ſaid he; do you hear, 
Mrs. Fervis, do you hear, how ſhe retorts upon me? 
Was ever ſuch matchleſs Aſſurance !--- 

I then fell a weeping ; for Mrs. Fervis ſaid, Fie, Pa- 
mela, fie! -AndI fad, My Lot is very hard indeed 
I am ſure I would hurt nobody; and I have been, it 
ſeems, guilty of Indiſcretions,which have coſt me my 
Place, and my Maſter's Favour, and ſo have. been 
turn'd away. And when the Time is come, that | 
ſhould return to my poor Parents, I am not ſuffered 
to go quietly. Good your Honour, what have I done, 
that I muſt be uſed worſe than if I had robb'd you! --- 
Robb'd me! faid he, why ſo you have, Hu iy you 
have robb'd me. ho! I, Sir! faid I; have I robb'd 
you ? Why then you are a Juſtice of Peace, and may 
ſend me to Gaol, if you pleaſe, and bring me to a 
Tryal for my Life! If you can prove that I have robb'd 
you, I am ſure | ought to die. 

Now I was quite ignorant of his Meaning; tho' I 
did not like ir, when it was afterwards explain'd, nei- 
ther; and, well, thought I, what will this come to at 
laſt, if poor Pamela is eſteem'd a Thief! Then J 
thought, in an Inſtant, how I ſhould ſhew my Face 
to my honeſt poor Parents, if I was but ſuſpected. 

But, Sir, ſaid I, let me ask you but one Queſtion, 
and pray don't let me be called Names for it; for 
I don't mean diſreſpectfully; Why, if I have done 
amiſs, am ] not left to be diſcharged by your Houſe- 
keeper, as the other Maids have been? And if ane, 
or Rachel, or Hannah, were to offend, would your 
Honour ſtoop to rake Notice of them? And why 
ſhould you ſo demean yourſelf to take Notice 4 
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me? Pray, Sir, if I have not been worſe than others, 
why ſhould I ſuffer more than others? and wh 
ſhould I not be turn'd away, and there's an End of 
it? For indeed I am not of Conſequence enough 
for my Maſter to concern himſelf and be angry 
wo ſuch * * mig 75 me. 1 
o you hear, Mrs. Fer vic, cry'd he again, how 
ly i am interrrogated by this ſaucy Slut? Why, 
auce- box, ſays he, did not = Mother deſire 
me to take care of you ? And have you not been 
always diſtinguiſh'd by me, above a common Ser- 
rant? And does your Ingratitude upbraid me for 
this ?- ar abc "Me | * a 
I ſaid 2 mutteringly, and he vow'd he 
would hear it. I begg d Excuſe; but he inſiſted 
upon it. Why then, ſaid I, if your Honour muſt 
know, I ſaid, That my good Lady did not deſire 
your Care to extend to the Summer-houſe and her 
Dreſfeng-room. 
ell, this was a little ſaucy, you'll ſay !---And he 
flew into ſuch a Paſſion, that I was forced to run 
for it; and Mrs. Ferwvis (aid, It was happy I got out 
of his Way. | 
Why what makes him provoke one fo, then? 
Fm almoſt ſorry for it; but I would be glad to get 
away at any rate. For I begin to be more fearful now. 
Juſt now Mr. Jonathan ſent me theſe Lines 
(Bleſs me! what ſhall I do?) | 
% Dear Mrs. Pamela, Take care of yourſelf; for 
« Rachel heard my Maſter ſay to Mrs. Gris, who, 
« the believes, was pleading for you, Say no more, 
Mrs Jervis; for by G- I will have her. Burn 
© this inſtantly.” ' | 
O pray for your poor Daughter. I am called to 
to-bed by Mrs. Fervis, for it is paſt Eleven; and 
am ſure ſhe ſhall hear of it; for all this is owing to 
ber, tho ſhe did not mean any Harm. But I have 


been, and am, in a ſtrange Fluſter; and I ſu 
too, ſhe'll ay, I have bath full pert. * 

O my dear Father and Mother, Power and Riche 
never want Advocates! But, poor Gentlewoman, ſhe 
cannot live without him: And he has been very 
good to her. | 

So Good-night. May-be I ſhall ſend this in the 
Morning; but may-be not; ſo won't conclude : tho 
yet I muſt ſay, Iam (with great Apprehenſions) 


Your moſt dutiful Daughter, 


E 
— 1 


LETTER XXV. 


My dear Parents, 


O Let me take up my Complaint, and ſay, Neve 
was poor Creature fo unhappy, and io barba- 
rouſly uſed, as poor Pamela! O my dear Father and 
Mother, my Heart's juſt broke f I can neither write 
as I ſhould do, nor let it alone; for to whom bur 
you can I vent my Griefs, and keep my poor Heart 
from burſting! Wicked, wicked Man! ----- I have 
no Patience left me !--- But yer, don't be frighted--- 
for I hope--- I hope, I am honeſt !-— Bur if my 
Head and my Heart will let me, you Thall hear 
all.---Is there no Conſtable nor Headborough, tho', 
to take me out of his Houſe? for I am ſure J can 
fafely ſwear the Peace againſt him: But, alas! he is 
greater than any Conſtable, and is a Juſtice himſelf ; 
uch a Juſtice, deliver me from But God Almighty, 


I hope, in time, will right me 1-- For he knows the 


Innocence of my Heart! 
Fohn went your way in the Morning ; but I have 
been too much diſtracted to ſend by him; and 1 
| en 
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ſeen nobody but Mrs. Jer vis, and Rachel, and one 
hate to ſee: And indeed I hate now to ſee any body. 
Strange 1 have to tell you, that happen d ſince 
laſt N; 4: t good Mr. Forathay's Letter, and my 
Maſter's Harſhneſs, put me intoſuch a Fluſter. Bur [ 
will no more preambulate. 

I went to Mrs. Fervis's Chamber; and, O my 
dear Father and Mother, my wicked Maſter had hid 


himſelf, baſe Gentleman as he is! in her Cloſer, 


where ſhe has a few Books, and Cheſt of Drawers, 


and ſuch-like. I little ſuſpected it; tho? T uſed, till 


this fad Night, always to look into that Cloſer, and 
another in the Room, and under the Bed, ever ſince 
the Summer-houſe Trick, but never found any 
thing; and ſo I did not do it then, being fully 
reſolved to be angry with Mrs. Fervis for what 
had happened in the Day, and ſo thought of no- 
thing elle. 

I fat myſelf down on one Side of the Bed, and ſhe 
on the other, and we began to undreſs ourſelves ; but 


* ſhe on that Side next the wicked Cloſet, that held the 


worſt Heart in the World. So, ſaid Mrs. Ferwis, you 
won't ſpeak to me, Pamela ! 1 find you are angry with 
me. Why, Mrs. Fervis, ſaid I, ſo I am, a little; tis 
a Folly to deny it. You ſee what I have ſuffer d by your 


| forcing me in to my Maſter : And a Gentlewoman of 


your Years and Experience mutt needs know, that it 
was not fit for me to pretend to be any body elſe for 
my own ſake, nor with regard to my Maſter. 

But, ſaid ſhe, who would have thought it would 
have turn'd out ſo? Ay, ſaid I, little thinking who 
heard me, Lucifer always is ready to promote his 
own Work and Workmen. You ſce, preſently, what 
Uſe he made of it, pretending not to know me, on 


* Purpoſe to be free with me: And when he took 


upon bimſelf to know me, to quarrel with me, and 
ule me hardly: And you too, faid I, to cry, Fie, fie, 


Pamela 
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* cut me to the Heart: For that encourage 


Do you think, my Dear, ſaid ſhe, that I would 
encourage him? --—Inever ſaid ſo to you before, 
but ſince — force it from me, I muſt tell y 
that ever ſince you conſulted me, I have uſed my 
utmoſt Endeavours to divert him from his wicked 
Purpoſes: And he has promiſed fair; but, to ſay all in 
a Word, he doats upon you; and I begin to ſee it i; 
not in his Power to help it. 

I luckily ſaid nothing of the Note from Mr. 7. 
nathan; for I began to ſuſpect all the World almoſt: 
But I ſaid, to try Mrs. Fervis, Well then, what would 
you have me do? You ſee he is for having me wait 
on Lady Davers now. 

Why, Þ11 tell you freely, my dear Pamela, ſaid ſhe, 
and I truſt to your Diſcretion ro conceal what I fay: 
My Maſter has been often deſiring me to put you upon 
asking him to let you ftay,— 

Yes, faid I, Mrs. Jervis, let me interrupt you 
J will tell you why. I could not think of that: It 
was not the Pride of my Heart; but the Pride of 
my Honeſty : For, what muſt have been the Caſe? 
Here my Maſter has been very rude to me, once 
and twice; and you ſay he cannot help it, though 
he pretends to be ſorry for it: Well, he has given 
me Warning to leave my Place, and uſes me very 
harſhly ; perhaps, to 1 me to his Purpoſes, 
as he ſuppoſes I would be fond of ſtaying (as in- 
deed I ſhould if I could be ſafe; for I love you 
and all the Houſe, and value him, if he would act 
as my Maſter), Well then, as I know his De- 
ſigns, and that he owns he cannot help it; muſt | 
not have ask'd to ſtay, knowing he would attempt 
me __ for all you could aſſure me of, was, he 
would do nothing by Force; ſo I, a poor weak Girl, was 


to be left to my own Strength! And was not this 
| | o 
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to allow him to tempt me, as one may ſay? and to 
encourage him to go on in his wicked Devices? 
How then, Mrs. Ferwis, could I ask or wiſh: to ſtay? 
You ſay well, = dear Child, ſays ſhe; and you 
have a Juſtneſs of Thought above your Years; and 
for all theſe Conſiderations, and for what I have 
heard this Day, after you ran away, (and I am glad 
you went as you did) I cannot perſuade you to ſtay ; 
2nd I ſhall be glad, which is what I never thought 1 
could have ſaid, that you were well at your Father's; 
for if Lady Davers will entertain you, ſhe may as 
well have you from thence as here. There's my 
good Mrs. Fervis ! ſaid I; God will bleſs you for 
your unſel to a poor Maiden, that is hard be- 
ſet, But pray what did he ſay, when I was gone? 
Why, fays ſhe, he was very angry with you. But 
he would hear it! ſaid I: I rhink it was a little bold; 
but then he provoked me to it. And had not my Ho- 
neſty been in the Caſe, I would not by any means 
have been ſo ſaucy. Beſides, Mrs. Fervis, conſider, 
it was the Truth; if he does not love to hear of the 
Summer-houſe and the Dreſſing-room, why ſhould he 
not be aſhamed to continue in the ſame Mind? But, 
aid ſhe, when you had muttered this to yourſelf, you 
might have told him any thing elle. ell, ſaid I, I 
cannot tell a wiltul Lye, and ſo there's an End of it. 
But I. and you now give him up, and think there's Dan- 
ger in ſtaying. --- Lord bleſs me! I wiſh I was well out 
of the Houſe ; ſo it was at the Bottom of a wet Ditch, ' 
on the wildeſt Common in Ergland. 


. ſaid ſhe, it ſignifies e Veg tell you all 
he ſaid; but it was enough to make me fear you 
would not be ſo ſafe as I could wiſh ; and, upon my 
Word, Pamela, I don't wonder he loves you; for, 
without Flattery, you are a charming Girl! and 1 
never ſaw you look more lovely in my Life, than in 
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that ſame new Dreſs of yours. And then it was ſuch g 
Surprize upon us all ! --- I believe truly, you owe 
ſome of your D to the lovely Appearance you 


made. , faid I, I wiſh the Cloaths in the Fire, 
I expected no Effect from them; but if a, a quite 
contrary one. 


Huſh! ſaid I, Mrs. Fervis, did you not hear ſome- 
thing ſtir in the Cloſer 5 No, filly Girl l ſaid ſhe; your 
Fears are always awake. But indeed, ſaid I, it ink 
I heard ſomething ruſtle.— May-be, ſays ſhe, the 
Cat may be got there : But I hear nothing. 

I was buſh; but ſhe ſaid, hy" — my good Girl, 
make haſte to-bed. See if the Door be faſt. So] did, 

and was thinking to look in the Cloſet ; but hearing no 
-more Noiſe, thought it needleſs, and ſo went again 
and fat myſelf down on the Bed-fide, and went on un- 
dreſſing myſelf. And Mrs. Fervit, being by this 
time undreſs d, ſtept into Bed, and bid me haſten, 
for ſhe was ſleepy. 

I don't know what was the Matter ; but my Heart 
ſadly miſgave me; but Mr. Jonathau's Note was 
enough to make it do ſo, with what Mrs. Zerwis had 
faid. I pulled off my Stays, and my Stockens, and 
all my Cloaths to an Under-petticoat ; and then hear- 
ing a ruſtli in in the Cloſet, I ſaid, Heaven pro- 
tet us! but before I ſay my Prayers, I muſt look into 
this Cloſet. And ſo was going to it ſlip-ſhod, when, 
O dreadful! out ruſl'd my er, in a rich ſilk and 
ſilver Morning Gown. 

I ſcream'd, and ran to the Bed; and Mrs. Ferwis 
ſcream'd too; and he ſaid, I'll do you no Harm, if you 
forbear this Noiſe ; but otherwiſe take what follows. 

Inſtantly be came to the Bed, (for I had crept into 
it, to Mrs. Fervis, with my Coat on, and my Shoes) 
and, taking me in his Arms, ſaid, Mrs. Fervis, riſe, 
and juſt y up - Stairs, to keep the Maids from 
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coming down at this Noiſe; Ill do no Harm to this 


Rebel. . 
O, for Heaven's ſake! for Pity's ſake! Mrs. Ferwis 


| faid l, if Jam not betray d, don't leave me; and i 
| beſeech you, raiſe all the Houſe. No, ſaid Mrs. 


vis, I will not ſtir, my dear Lamb; I will not leave 

I wonder at you, Sir, ſaid ſhe; and kindly threw 
berſelf upon my Coat, claſping me round the Waiſt ; 
you ſhall not hurt this Innocent, ſaid ſhe; for I will 
loſe my Life in her Defence. Are there not, ſaid the, 
enough wicked ones in the World, for your bale Pur- 
poſe, but you muſt attempt ſuch a Lamb as this? 

He was deſperate angry, and threaten'd to throw her 
out of the Window ; and to turn her out of the Houſe 
the next Morning. You need not, Sir, faid ſhe; for 
Iwill not ſtay in it. God defend my poor Pamela till 


| To-morrow, and we will both go together.---Says he, 


let me but expoſtulate a Word or two with you, Pa- 
mela. Pray, Pamela, ſaid Mrs. Jervis, don't hear a 
Word, except he leaves the Bed, and goes to the other 
End of the Room. Ay, out of the Room, ſaid I; ex- 
poſtulate To-morrow, if you muſt expoſtulate! 

I found his Hand in my Boſom, and when my Fright 
let me know it, I was ready to die; and I ſighed, and 
{creamed, and fainted away. And ſtill he had his Arms 
about my Neck; and Mrs. Fervis was about my Feet, 
and upon my Coat. And all in a cold, clammy Sweat 
was I. Pamela ! Pamela ! ſaid Mrs. Fer vis, as ſhe tells 
me ſince, O— h, and gave another Shriek, my poor 
Pamela is dead for certain! - And ſo, to be ſure, I 
was for a time; for I knew nothing more of the Matter, 
one Fit following another, till about three Hours after, 
as it prov'd to be, J found myſelf in Bed, and Mrs. 
Zervis ſitting up on one ſide, with her Wrapper about 
her, and Rachel on the other ; and no Maſter, for the 
wicked Wretch was — But I was ſo . 
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I hardly could believe mar and I faid, which were 
my firſt W Mrs. Zerwis, Mrs. Rachel, can be 
vre it is you? Tell me! can I? — Where have I been? 
uſh, my Dear, ſaid Mrs. Jervis; you have been in Fit 
after Fit. I never ſaw any body fo frightful in my Life! 

By this I judg'd Mrs. Rachel knew nothing of the 
Matter; and it ſeems my wicked Maſter had, u 

Mrs. Fervis's ſecond Noiſe on my fainting away, {lipt 
out, and, as if he had come from his own Chamber, 
diſturb'd by the Screaming, went up to the Maids 
Room, (who hearing the Noiſe, lay trembling, and 
afraid to ſtir) and bid thera go down and ſee what was 
the Matter with Mrs. Fervis and me. And he charg'd 
Mrs. Fervis, and promiſed to forgive her for what ſhe 
had ſaid and done, if ſhe would conceal the Matter. 
So the Maidscame down; for the Men lie in the Out- 
houſes; and all went up again, when I came to myſelf 
4 little, except Rachel, who ſtaid to fit up with me, 
and bear Mrs. Fervis Company. I believe they all 
guels the Matter to be bad enough; tho they dare not 
ſay any _ 

When l think of my Danger, and the Freedoms he 
actually took, tho'I believe Mrs. Zervis ſaved me from 
worſe, and ſhe ſays he did, (tho what can I think, who 
was ina Fit, and knew noching of the Matter ?) I am 
almoſt diſtracted. 178 

At firſt I was afraid of Mrs. Fervis; but I am 
Fully ſatisfy' d ſhe is very good, and I ſhould have 
been loſt but for her; 


ne out of the Room, to ſtill the Maids, as he bid 
Ber? He'd certainly have ſhut her out, and then, 
Mercy on me! what would have become of your 
Pamela? | 

Imuſt leave off a little; for my Eyes and my Head 
are ſadly bad. This was a dreadful Trial! Thi "ny 
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and ſhe takes on grievouſſy 
about it. What would have become of me, had ſhe' 
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the worſt of all! Oh! that I was out of the Power of 
this dreadſully wicked Man ! Pray for 


Your diftreſſed Daughter. 


5 1 


— 
* 


r 8 ä — 


LETTER XXV. 


My dear Father and Mother, 


[ Did not riſe till Ten o'Clock, and I had all the 
Concerns and Wiſhes of the Family, and Multi- 
tudes of Inquiries about me. My wicked Maſter went 
our early to hunt; but left Word, he would be in to 
Breakfaſt. And ſo he was. 

He came up to our Chamber about Eleven, and 
had nothing to do to be ſorry: for he was our Maſter, 
and ſo pur on ſharp Anger at firſt. 

Mm wu Emotions at 27 — Rae end 
threw m n over my a crying, as 
if m Move — break. W 2 
rs. Fer vit, ſaid he, ſince I know 0, and you - 
me ſo well, I don't know how we ſhall live together for 
the future. Sir, ſaid ſhe, I will rake*the wu to 
what I think is beſt for both. I have ſo much Grief, 
that you ſhould attempr to do any Injury to this poor 
Girl, and eſpecially in my Chamber, that I ſhould 
think myſelf acceſſary to the Miſchief, if I was not to 
take Notice of it. 'Tho' my Ruin therefore may de- 
pend upon it, I deſire not to ſtay ; but pray let poor 
Pamela and me go together. With all my Heart, ſaid he, 
and the ſooner, the better. She fell a crying. I find, 
fays he, this Girl has made a Party of the whole Houſe 
in her Favour againſt me. Her Innocence deſerves it of 
us all, faid ſhe very kindly : And I never could have 
thought, that the Son of 7 dear good Lady ns, 
3 co 
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could have ſo forfeited his Honour, as to endeavour to 
deſtroy a Virtue he ought to protect. No more of 
this, Mrs. Ferwis, ſaid he; I will not bear ir. As for 
Pamela, ſhe has a lucky Knack at falling into Fits, 
when ſhe pleaſes. But the curſed Yellings of you both 


made me not myſelf. I intended no Harm to her, as I 


rold you both, if you'd haveleft your Squallings; and 
I did no Harm neither, but to myfelf; for I raiſed a 
Hornet's Neſt about my Ears, that, as far as I know, 
may have ſtung to Death my Reputation. Sir, ſaid 
Mrs. Fervis, then I beg Mr. Longman may take my 
Accounts, and I will go away as ſoon as I can. As for 
Pamela, ſhe is at her Liberty, I hope, to go away 
next Thurſday, as ſhe intends ? | | 

| fat ſtill ; for I could not ſpeak, nor look up, and 
his Preſence diſcompoſed me extremely ; bur I was 
ſorry to he myſelf the unhappy Occaſion of Mrs. 
1 loſing her Place, ind Kone that may be {till 
made up. 

Well, faid he, let Mr. Longman make up your Ac- 
counts, as ſoon as you will; and Mrs. Fewkes (who 
is his Houſe-keeper in Lincolnſhire ) ſhall come hither 
in. your Place, and won't be l='s obliging, I dare ſay, 
than you have been. Said the, I have never diſoblig d 
you till now; and let me tell you, Sir, if you knew 
what belong'd to your own Reputarion or Honour --- 
No more, no more, ſaid he, of theſe antiquated To- 
picks. I have been no bad Friend to you; and I ſhall 
always eſteem you, tho” you have not been ſo faithful 
to my Secrets, as I could have wiſh'd, and have laid me 
open to this Girl, which has made her more afraid of 
me than ſhe had Occaſion. Well, Sir, ſaid ſhe, after 
what paſſed Yeſterday, and laſt Night, I think I went 
rather too far in Favour of your Injunctions than other- 
wiſe; and I ſhould have defery*devery body's Cenſure, 
as the baſeſt of Creatures, had I been capable of contri- 
„ buting to your lawleſs Attempts. Still, Mrs. Ferwis, 


ſtill 
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ſtill reflecting upon me, and all for imaginary Faults! 
for what + by, won I done the Girl? — I won't bear 
it, Ill aſſure you. But yet, in Reſpect to my Mother, 
[ am willing to part friendly with you: Thoꝰ you ought 
both of you to reflect on the Freedom of your Con- 
verſation, in relation to me; which I ſhould have 
reſented more than I do, but that I am conſcious I had 
no Buſineſs to demean myſelf ſo as to be in your Clo- 
ſet, where I might have expected to hear a Multitude 
of Impertinence between you. 

Well, Sir, faid ſhe, you have no Objection, I hope, 
to Pamela's going away on Thurſday next? You are 
mighty ſolicitous, ſaid he, about Pamela: But, no, 
not I; let her go as ſoon as ſhe will: She is a naughty 
Girl, and has brought all this upon herſelf; and upon 
me more Trouble than ſhe can have had from me: 
But I have overcome it all, and will never concern 
myſelf about her. 8 

I have a Propoſal made me, added he, ſince I have 
been out this Morning, that _—_ near to embrace; 
and fo wiſh only, that a diſcreet Uſe may be made of 
what is paſt; and there's an End of every thing with 
me, as to Pamela, Pl aſſure you. 

I claſp'd my Hands together thro* my Apron, over- 
Jjoy'd at this, tho? I was ſoon to go away: For, naughty 
as he has been to me, I with his Proſperity with all my 
Heart, for my good old Lady's fake. 

Well, Pamela, ſaid he, you need not now be 
afraid to ſpeak to me; tell me what you lifred up 
your Hands at? I faid not a Word. Says he, If 
you like what I have ſaid, give me your Hand upon 
it. I held my Hand upon wy Apron; for I could 
not ſpeak to him; and he took hold of ir, and preſſed 
it, tho? leſs hard than he did my Arm the Day be- 
fore. What does the little Fool cover her Face for? 
ſaid he: Pull your Apron away; and let me ſee how 
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pau won. ann er of Fiogen of me le 
ight. No wonJer you're aſhamed to ſee me. You 
know you were very free with my Character. 

I could not ſtand this barbarous Inſult, at I took it 
to be, conſidering his Behaviour to me; and 1 then 
ſpoke and ſaid, 6 the Difference between the Minds 
of thy Creatures, God! How ſhall ſome be 
caſt down in their Innocence, while others ſhall tri- 
umph in their Guilt ! 

nd ſo ſaying, I went up Stairs to my Chamber, 
and wrote all this; for tho? he vex'd meat his Taunt- 
ing, yet I was pleaſed to hear he was likely to be mar- 
; , and that his wicked Intentions were ſo happily 
overcomè as to me; and this made me a little eater, 
And I hope I have paſs d the Worſt; or elſe it is very 
hard. And yet I ſhan't think myſelf at Eaſe quite, 
till Tam with you For, methinks, after all, his Re- 
pentance and Amendment are mighty ſuddenly re- 
ſol vd upon. But the Divine Grace is not confin'd to 
Space; and Remorſe may, and | hope has ſmitten him 
to the Heart at once, for his Injuries to poor me | Yet 
I wor?t be too ſecure neither. 

Having Opportunity, I ſend now what I know will 
grieve you to the Heart. But I hope I ſhall bring my 
next Scribble myſelf; and ſo conclude, tho' halt 

broken-hearted, » 


Your ever-dutiful Daughter, 


LET- 
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LETTER XXVI. 


Dear Father and Mother, | 


Jan glad I defir'd you not to meet me, and Fo 
ſays you won't; for he ſays, he told you, he is 
ſure I ſhall get a Paſſage well enough, either behind 


| ſome one of my Fellow-ſervants on Horſeback, or 


by Farmer Nichols's Means: But as for the Chariot 
he talk'd to you of, I can't expect that Favour, to 
be ſure ; and I ſhould not care for it, becauſe it would 
look ſo much above me. But Farmer Brady, they 
fay, has a Chaiſe with one Horle, and we hope to 
borrow that, or hire it rather than fail; tho Money 
runs a little lowiſh, after what I have laid out; bur I 
don't care to ſay fo here: tho? I warrant | might have 
whar I would of Mrs. Fervis, or Mr. Jonathan, or 
Mr. Longman ; but then how ſhall I pay it, you'll 
fay? And betides, I dont love to be beholden. 

But the chief Reaſon Pm glad you don't ſet out to 
meet me, is the Uncertainty; for it ſeems I muſt ſtay 
another Week ſtill, and hope certainly to go Thurſday 
after. For poor Mrs. Zerwis will go at the ſame time, 
ſhe ſays, and can't be ready before. 

Oh 1 that I was once well with you! Tho? he is 
very civil too at preſent, and not fo croſs as he was; 
and yet he is as vexatious another way, as you ſhall 
hear. For Yeſterday he had a rich Suit of Cloaths 
brought home, which they call a Birth-day Suit; for 
he intends to go to London againſt next Birth- day, te 
ſee the Court, and our Folks will have it he is to be 
made a Lord. I wiſh they may make him an honeſt - 
Man, as he was always thought; but I have not found 
it ſo, Alas for mel 

And fo, as I was faying, he had theſe Cloaths 
come home, and he try'd them on. And before he 


E 5 pull'd 
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pulPd them off, he ſent for me, when nobody elſe 
was in the Parlour with him: Pamela, ſaid he, you 
are ſo neat and ſo nice in your own Dreſs, (Alack-a- 
day, I did'n't know I was!) that you muſt be a Judge 
of ours. How are theſe Cloaths made? Do they fit 
me? I am 3 ſaid I, and pleaſe your Honour; 
but I think they look very fine. | 

His Waiſtcoat ſtood an End with Gold Lace, and 
he look'd very grand. But what he did laſt, has made 
me very ſerious, -and I could make him no Compli- 
ments. Said he, Why don't you wear your uſual 
Cloaths ? Tho” I think every thing looks well upon 
"= (For I ſtill contigue in my new Dreſs). I faid, 

have no Cloaths, Sir, I ought to call my own, but 
theſe: And it is no Matter what ſuch a one as I 
wears. Said he, Why, you look very ſerious, Pa- 
mela. I ſee you can bear Malice.——Yes, ſo J can, 
Sir, faid I, according to the Occaſion ! Why, ſaid 
he, your Eyes always look red, I think. Are you not 
a Fool to take my laſt Freedom ſo much at Heart ? 
Jam ſure, you, and that Fool Mrs Ferwis, frightened 
me, by your hideous Squalling, as much as I could 
frighten you. That is all we had for it, ſaid I; and 
if you could be ſo afraid of your own Servants know- 
ing of your een upon a poor unworthy Creature, 
that is under your Protection while I ſtay, ſurely your 
Honour ought to be more afraid of God Almighty, 
in whoſe Preſence we all ſtand, in every Action of 
our Lives, and to whom the Greateſt, as well as the 
5 2 muſt be accountable, let them think what they 


He took my Hand, in a kind of good-humour' d 
Mockery, and ſaid, Well faid, my pretty Preacher { 
When my Lincoluſbire Chaplain dies, Pll put thee on 
a Gown and Caſſock, and thou'lt make a good Figure 
in his Place - I wiſh, faid I, a little vex'd at his 2 
your Honour's Conicience would be your — 
"P 4 an 


1 — — r 7 


VIA Tu Rewarded. 83 


and then you would need no other Chaplain. Well, 
well, Pamela, ſaid he, no more of this unfaſhionable 
Jargon. I did not fend for you fo much for your 
Opinion of my new Suit, as to tell you, you are wel- 
come to ſtay, ſince Mrs. Fervis deſires it, till ſhe goes. 
I welcome! faid I; I am ſure I ſhall rejoice when I 
am out of the Houſe! 

Well, ſaid he, you are an ungrateful B : 


but I am thinking it would be Pity, with theſe fair 


ſoft Hands, and that lovely Skin, (as he called it, and 
took hold of my Hand) that you ſhould return again to 
hard Work, as you muſt, it you go to your Father's ; 
and fo I would adviſe her to take a Houſe in London, 
and let Lodgings to us Members of Parliament, when 
we come to Town ; and ſuch a pretty Daughter as 
you may paſs for, will always fill her Houſe, and ſhe'll 
get a great deal of Money. 

I was ſadly vex'd at this barbarous Joke; but was 
ready to cry before, and I guſh'd out into Tears, and . 
1 to get my Hand from him, but in vain) 

id, I can ex no better from ſuch a rude Gentle- 
man: Your Behaviour, Sir, to me has been juſt of a 
Piece with theſe Words; nay, I will ſay't, tho' you were 
to be ever ſo angry.—-I angry, Pamela! No, no, ſaid he, 
I have overcome all that; and as you are to go away, I 
look _ you now as Mrs. Fervis's Gueſt, while you 
both ſtay, and not as my Servant ; and ſo you may 
ſay what you will. But Il tell you, Pamela, why you 
need not take this Matter in ſuch high Diſdain f--You 
havea very pretty romantick Turn for Virtue, and all that. 
And I don't ſuppoſe but you'll hold it ſtill; and no- 
body will be able to prevail upon you. But, my Child, . 
fleeringly he ſpoke it) do but conſider what a fine Op- 
portunity you will then have, for * every Day to 
good Mother Fervis, and what Subjects for Lettet- 
writing to your Father and Mother, and what pretty 
Preachments you may * to the young Gentle 
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men. Ad's my Heari! I think it would be the beſt 
Thing you and ſhe could do. 
You do well, Sir, faid I, to even your Wit to ſuch 
a poor Maiden as me. But, Sir, let me ſay, that if 
you was not rich and great, and I poor and little, 
ou would not inſult me thus. Let me ask you, Sir, 
if you think this becomes your fine Cloaths, and a 
Maſter's Station? Why ſo ſerious, my pretty Pamela? 
faid he; Why ſo grave? And would kiſs me; but 
my Heart was full, and I ſaid, Let me alone! I 
will tell you, if you was a King, and ſaid to me what 
you have done, that you are no Gentleman: And I 
won't ſtay to be uſed thus! I will go to the next Far- 
mer's, and there wait for Mrs. Ferwis, if ſhe muſt go: 
And Td have you know, Sir, that I can ſtoop to the 
ordinarieſt Work of your Scullions, for all theſe naſty 
ſoft Hands, ſooner than bear ſuch ungentlemanly Im- 


ations. 


Well, faid he, I ſent for you in, in high good Hu- 


mour; but tis impoſſible to hold it with ſuch an Im- 


ä 1 However I'll keep my Temper. But while 


were bur for your 


ſee here, 
Looks > Who: ir 


don't put on thoſe diſmal grave 
you ſhould forbear *em, if it 
Pride-lake ; for the Family will 
think you are prieving to leave the Houſe. ) 
Sir, ſaid I, I will try to convince them of the contrary, 
as well as your Honour; for I will endeavour to be 
more chearful while I ſtay, for that very Reaſon. 
Well, ſaid he, I will ſet this down by itſelf, as the 
firſt Time that ever what I advis'd had any Weight 


with you. And I will fay, faid I, as the firſt Advice 


you have given me of late, that was fit to be follow'd! 
— ] wiſh, faid he, (I'm almoſt aſham'd to write it, 
impudent Gentleman as he is! I wiſh) I had thee as 
2 another Way, as thou art in thy Repartees--- 

be laugh'd, and I ſnatch my Hand from him 


* 
- 
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and I tripp'd away as faſt as I could. Ah! thought I, 
marry'd? I'm ſure tis time you were married, or at 
this Rateno honeſt Maiden ought to live with you ! 

Why, dear Father and Mother, to be ſure he 
grows quite a Rake! Well, you ſee, how ealy it is to 
5 from bad to worſe, when once People give way to 

ice. 

How: would my poor Lady, had ſhe liv'd, have 
griev'd to ſee it! But may-be he would have been bet- 
ter then Tho”, it ſeems, he told Mrs. Ferwis, he 
had an Eye upon me in his Mother's Life-time and 
he intended to let me know as much by the bye, he 
told her! Here's Shatneleſſneſs for you! Sure the 
World muſt be near at an End ! for all the Gentlemen 
about are as bad as he almoſt, as far as I can hear! 
And ſee the Fruits of ſuch bad Examples! There is 
Squire Martin in the Grove, has had three Lyings-in, 
it ſeerns, in his Houſe, in three Months paſt ; one by 
himſelf; and one by his Coachman ; and one by his 
Woodmen; and yet he has turn'd none of them away. 
Indeed, how can he, when they but follow his own 
vile Example ? There is he, and two or three more 
ſuch as he, within ten Miles of us ; who keep Com- 
pany, and hunt with our fine Maſter, truly ; and I ſup- 
yu he's never the better for their Examples. But 
2 bleſs me, ſay I, and ſend me out of this wicked 

ouſe 

But, dear Father and Mother, what Sort of Crea- 
tures muſt the Womenkind be, do you think, to give 
way to ſuch Wickedneſs? Why, this it is that makes 
every one be thought of alike: And, alack-a-day 
what a World we live in! for it is grown more a 
Wonder that the Men are reſiſted, than that the Wo- 


men comply. This, I ſuppoſe, makes me ſuch a Sauce- 
box, — Bold-face, a Creature; and all becauſe 


TI won't be a Sauce - box and Bold-face indeed. 


But 
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But I am ſorry for theſe Things; one don't know 
what Arts and Stratagems theſe Men may deviſe to 

ain their vile Ends; and ſo I will think as well as 

can of theſe poor Creatures, and pity them. For 
you ſee by my ſad Story, and narrow Eſcapes, what 

ardſhips Maidens go thro”, whoſe Lot it is to 
go out to Service; eſpecially to Houſes where there is 
not the Fear of God, and good Rule kept by the Heads 
of the Fami 


ly. 
You ſee Tine quite grown grave and ſerious ; ſo 


it becomes 
Your dutiful Daughter. 


_ 


LETTER XXVII. 


Dear Father and Mother, 


OHN « Rn wept when you read my laſt 

Letter, that he carry'd. I am „ wg let 
him ſee that; for they all miſtruſt already how 
Matters are ; and as it is no Credit that I have been 
attempted, tho? it is that I have 3 ; yet I am 
ſorry they have Cauſe to think ſo evil of my Maſter 
from any of us. 

Mrs. Fer is has made up her Accounts with Mr. 
Longman, and will ſtay in her Place. I am glad 
of it, for her own ſake, and for my Maſter's ; for 
ſhe has a good Maſter of him; ſo indeed all have, but 


A he has a good Houſekeeper in 
er. 


Mr. Longman, it ſeems, took upon him to talk to 
my Maſter, how faithful and careful of his Intereſts 
ſhe was, and how exact in her Accounts; and he 
told him, there was no Compariſon between her Ac- 
counts and Mrs. Fewkes's, at the Lincolnſhire — 

| | e 
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He faid ſo many fine Things, it ſeems, of Mrs. Jer vic, 
that my Maſter ſent for her in Mr. Longmar's Pre- 
ſence, and ſaid Pamela might come along with her: 
I ſuppoſe to mortify me, that I muſt go, while ſhe was 
to ſtay: But as, when I go away, Iam not to go with 
her, nor was ſhe to go with me; ſo I did not matter 
it much; only it would have been creditable to ſuch a 
poor Girl, that the Houſekeeper would bear me Com- 
pany, if I went. 
aid he to her, Well, Mrs. Fervis, Mr. Longman 
ſays you have made up your Accounts with him, with 
your uſual Fidelity and Exactneſs. I had a good mind 
to make you an Offer of continuing with me, if 
you can be a little ſorry for your haſty Words, which 
indeed were not fo reſpectful as I have deſerv'd at 
our Hands. She ſeemed at a ſad Loſs what to oy 
uſe Mr. Longman was there; and ſhe co d 
not ſpeak of the Occaſion of thoſe Words, which 


was me. 

Indeed, ſaid Mr. Longman, I muſt needs ſay before 
your Face, that ſince I have known my Maſter's Fa- 
mily, I bave never found ſuch good Management in it, 
nor fo much Love and Harmony neither. I wiſhthe 
Lincoluſbire Eſtate was as well ſerv'd | -- No more of 
that, ſaid my Maſter ; but Mrs. Zervis may ſtay, if 
ſhe will ; and here, Mrs. Fervis, pray accept of this, 
which at the Cloſe of every Year's Accounts I will pre- 
ſent you with, beſides your Salary, as long as I find 
your Care fo uſeful eeable. And he gave her 
five Guineas.--- She him a low Curt'fy, and 
thanking him, look'd ro me, as if ſhe would have 
ſpoken to me. 

He took her Meaning, I believe; for he ſaid, 
Indeed I love to encourage Merit and Obligingneſs, 
Mr. Longman; but I can never be equally kind to 
thoſe who don t deſerve it at my Hands, as to — 

I 
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do; and. then he look d full at me. Mr. Longman, 
continued he, I ſaid that Girl might come in with Mrs. 
Jervis becauſe they love to be always together. For 

rs. Ferwvis is very good to her, and loves her as well 
as if ſhe was her Daughter. But elſe Mr. Longman, 
interrupting him, ſaid, Good to Mrs. Pamela ! Ay, 
Sir, and ſo ſhe is, to be ſure! But every body muſt be 
good to her; for-— 

He was goin on. But my Mafter ſaid, No more, 
no more, Mr. Longman. I ice old Men are taken with 
yay young Girls, as well as other Folks; and fair 

ks hide many a Fault, where a Perſon has the Art 
to behave obligingly. Why, and pleaſe your Honour, 
faid Mr. Longman, every body—and was going on, 
I believe to ſay ſomething more in my Praiſe ; but 
he interru him, and faid, Nota Word more of 
this Pamela. I can't let her ſtay, ll aſſure you; not 
only for her own Freedom of Speech, but her Letter- 
writing of all the Secrets of my Family. Ay! ſaid the 
good old Man; I'm ſorry for that too !- But, Sir No 
more, I ſay, ſaid my Maſter; — (oo tation's ſo 
well known, (mighty fine, thought ) that I care not 
what any body writes or ſays of me: But to tell you 
the Truth, (not that it need go further, I think of 
Changing my Condition ſoon; and, you know, young 
Ladies of Birth and Fortune will chuſe their own Ser- 


vants, and that's my chief Reaſon why Pamela can't 
ſtay. As for the reſt, ſaid he, the Girl is a good fort 
of Body, take her all together; tho? I muſt needs ſay, a 


little pert, fince my Mother's Death, in her Anſw 
and gives me two Words for one ; which I can't bear ; 
nor is there Reaſon I ſhould, you know, Mr. Long- 
man. No, to be ſure, Sir, ſaid he; but tis ſtrange 
methinks, ſhe ſhould be fo mild and meek to every 
one of us in the Houſe, and forget herſelf ſo where 
ſhe ſhould ſhew moſt Reſpect! Very true, Mr. Long- 
; wan, ſaid he; but ſo it is, Vll aſſure you; and 1 
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from her Pertneſs, that Mrs. Fervis and I had the 
Words: And I ſhould mind it the leſs, but that the 
Girl (there ſhe ſtands, I ſay it to her Face) has Wit 
and Senſe above her Years, and knows better. 

l was in great Pain to fay ſomething, but yet I knew 
not what, before Mr. Longman, and Mrs. Jer vis, 
look d at me, and walk d to the Window to hide her 
Concern for me. At laſt, I ſaid, It is for yon, Sir 

to ſay whar you pleaſe ; and for e only to ſay, God 
bleſs your Honour 

Poor Mr. Longman falter'd in his Speech, and was 
ready tocry. Said my inſulting Maſter to me, Why 

'ythee, Pamela, now, ſhew thyſelf as thou art, be- 

re Mr. Longman, Can'ſt not give him a Specimen 
of that Pertneſs which thou exercis'd upon me 
ſometimes ? 

Did he not, my dear Father and Mother, deſerve 
all the 25, Wel told 1 Let Iovercame myſelf ſo far, 
as to ſay, Well, your Honour may play upon a poor 
Girl, that you 22 anſwer you, but dare not. 

Why, pr'ythee now, Inſinuator, ſaid he, ſay the 
worſt you can before Mr. Longman and Mrs. Fervis. 
I challenge the utmoſt of thy Impertinence ; and as 

u are going away, and have the Love of every body, 

would be a litcle juſtify'd ro my Family, that you 
have no Reaſon to complain of Hardſhips from me, 
as I have of pert ſaucy Anſwers from you, beſides ex- 
poling me by your Letters. 

Surely, Sir, ſaid I, I am of no Conſequence equal 
to this, in your Honour's Family, that ſuch a great 
Gentleman as you, my Maſter, ſhould need to Jonny 
yourſelf about me. I am glad Mrs. Fervis ſtays wit 
your Honour; and I know I have not deſerv d to ſtay ; 
and more than that, I don't defire to ſtay. _, 

Ads-bobbers! ſaid Mr. Longman, and ran tome; 
don't ſay ſo, don't ſay ſo, dear Mrs. Pamela! We all 


love you dearly; and pray down of your Knees, * 
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ask his Honour Pardon, and we will all become Plead. 
ers in a Body, and I, and Mrs. Fervis too, at the Head 
of it, to beg his Honour's Pardon, and to continue 
you, at leaſt till his Honour marries.— No, Mr, 
ngman, ſaid I, I cannot ask; nor will I ſtay, if ! 
might. All I deſire, is, to return to my poor Father 
and Mother; and tho' I love you all, I won't ſtay... 
O well-a-day, well-a-day ! faid the good old Man, 
did not expect this When I had got Matters thu; 
far, and had made all up for Mrs. Fervis, I was in 
Hopes to have got a double Holiday of Joy for all 
the Family, in your Pardon too. Well, ſaid my Ma. 
ſter, this is a little Specimen of what I told you, Mr. 
Longman. Y ou ſeethere's a Spirit you did not expect. 
Mr. Fervis told me after, that ſhe could ſtay 
no longer, to hear me ſo hardly uſed, and muſt 
have ſpoken, had ſhe ſtay'd, what would never have | 
been forgiven her; ſo ſhe went out. I look d after WW 
her to go roo; but my Maſter faid, Come, Pamela, 
give another Specimen, I defire you, to Mr. Long- 10 
ven: J am ſure you muſt, if you will but ſpeat. WW 
Well, Sir, ſaid I, ſince it ſeems your Greatneſs wants 8 
to be juſtified by my Lowneſs, and I have no Deſire 
| you ſhould ſuffer in the Sight of your Family, I 8 
will ſay, on my bended Knees, (and ſo I kneeled 
down) that I have been a very faulty, and a very 
ingrateful Creature to the beſt of Maſters: I have WW : 
been very perverſe and ſaucy; and have deſerv'd 


nothing at your Hands, but to be turn'd out of ; 
8 amily with Shame and Diſgrace. I, therefore, 

ve nothing to ſay for myſelf, but that I am not | 
worthy to ſtay, and ſo cannot with to ſtay, and wil! 
not ſtay: And ſo God Almighty bleſs you, and 
you, Mr. Longman, and good Mrs. Fervis, and 
every living Soul of the Family! and I will pray for 
you as long as I live,--- And fo I roſe up, on” Was 
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rcd to lean upon my Maſter's Elbow- chair, or I 
hould have ſunk down. 

The poor old Man wept more than I, and ſaid, 
Ads-bobbers, was ever the like heard! Tis too much, 
oo much; I can't bear it. As I hope to live, I am 
quite melted. Dear Sir, forgive her: The poor 
Thing prays for you; ſheprays for us all | She owns 
her Fault; yet wont be forgiven ! I profeſs I know 
got what to make of it. 

My Maſter himſelf, harden'd Wretch as he was, 
ſeem d a little mov'd, and took his 1 out 
of his Pocket, and walk'd to the Window : Wbat 
Sort of a Day is it? ſaid he. And then getting a 
little more Hard-heartednefs, he faid, Well, you 
may be gone from my Preſence, thou ſtrange Med- 
ley of Inconſiſtence! but you ſhan't ſtay after your 
Time in the Houſe. FIN 

Nay, pray, Sir, pray, Sir, ſaid the good old Man, 
relent a little. Ads-heartlikins ! you young Gentle- 
men are made of Iron and Steel, I think: Pm ſure, 
(aid he, my Heart's turn'd into Butter, and is running 
away at my Eyes. I never felt the like before. 
Said my Maſter, with an imperious Tone, Get out 
of my Preſence, Huſſy; I can't bear you in my 
Sight. Sir, ſaid I, Pm going as faſt as I can. 

But indeed, my dear Father and Mother, my Head 
was ſo giddy, and my Limbs trembled ſo, that I was 
forc'd to go holding by the Wainſcot all the way 
with both my Hands, and thought I ſhould not have 
got to the Door: But when | did, as I hop'd this 
would be my laſt Interview with this terrible hard- 
hearted Maſter, I turn'd about, and made a low 
Curt'ly, and ſaid, God bleſs you, Sir! God bleſs 
you, Mr. Longman! And I went into the Lobby 
leading to the great Hall, and dropt into the firit 
Chair; for I could get no further a good while. 
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leave all theſe Things to your Reflection, my 
dear Parents; but I can write no more. poor 
Heart's almoſt broken i Indeed it is O when ſhall] 
get away ! --- Send me, good God, in Safety, once 
more to my poor Father's peaceful Cot ! ---and there 


the worſt that can ha will be Joy in Perfection to 
what I now bear . O pi 


Your diſtreſſed Daughter, 


»„— 


LETTER XXVII. 


Aly dear Father and Mother, 


J'Muſt write on, tho? I ſhall come ſo ſoon; for now 
L have hardly any thing elſe to do. For I have 
finiſh'd all thar lay upon me to do, and only wait the 
* Time of ſetting out. Mrs. Fervis ſaid, I muſt 
low in Pocket, for what I had laid out; ſo 
would have preſented me with two Guineas of her 
Five; but I could not take them of her, becauſe, 
— Gentle woman, ſhe pays old Debts for her Chil- 
ren that were extravagant, and wants them herſelf, 
This, tho, was very good in her. 

I am ſorry, I ſhall have but little to bring with me; 
but I know you won't, you are ſo good l. and I will 
work the harder, when I come home, if I can get a 
little Plain-work, or any wn to do. Bur all your 
Neighbourhood is ſo r, that I fear I ſhall want 
Work ; but may-be Dame Mumford can help me to 
— from ſome good Family ſhe is acquainted 
with, 

Here, what a ſad Thing it is! I have been brought 
up wrong, as Matters ſtand. For, you know, my good 
Lady, now in Heav'n, lov'd Singing and Dancing ö 

an 
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id, as ſhe would have it I had a Voice, ſhe made 
me learn Tong and often and aw has ſhe —— 
me r an innocent Song, a good Pſalm 
8 dance before her. And I muſt learn to 
flower and draw too, and to work fine Work with 
my Needle; why, all this too I have got pretty to- 
lerably at my Fingers End, as they ſay; and ſhe us'd 
to praiſe me, and was a good Judge of ſuch Mat- 
ters. 

Well now, what is all this to the Purpoſe, as 
Things have rurn'd about? 

Why, no more nor leſs, than that I am like the 
Graſhopper in the Fable, which I have read of in my 
=o ks: and I will write it down, in the very 

ords : 


ce As the Ants were airing their Proviſions one 
“ Winter, a hungry Graſhopper (as ſuppoſe it was 
4 poor I) d a Charity of them. They told him, 
= That he ſhould have wrought in Summer, if he 
* would not have wanted in Winter. Well, ſays 
the Graſhopper, but I was not idle neither; for 1 
4 ſung out the whole Seaſon. Nay, then, ſaid they, 
4 you'll een do well to make a merry Year of it, 
* and dance in Winter to the Tune you ſung in 
„Summer.“ 


So [ ſhall make a fine Figure with my Singing and 
my Dancing, when I come home to you! Nay, I 
doubt, I ſhall even be unfit for a May-day Holiday- 
time; for theſe Minuits, Rigadoons, and French 
Dances, that I have been practiſing, will make me but 
ill Company for my rural Milk-maid Companions that 
are to be. To be ſure I had better, as Things ſtand, 
have learn'd to waſh and ſcour, and brew and bak 
and ſuch-like. But I hope, if I can't get Work, an 
can get a Place, to learn theſe ſoon, 1 — 

ve 
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have the Goodneſs to bear with me, till I can leam 
For, I bleſs God, I have an humble and a teachable 
Mind, for all what my Maſter fays; and, next to his 
Grace, that is all my Comfort: For 1 ſhall think 
nothing roo mean that is honeſt. It may be a little 
hard at firſt, but wo to my proud Heart, if I ſhall 
find it ſo, on Trial! for I will make it bend to it 
Condition, or will break it. 

I have read of a good Biſhop that was to be burnt 
for his Religion; and he 1 how he could bear it, 
by putting his Fingers into the lighted Candle: So J, 
t'other Day, try'd, when Ræchels Back was turn'd, if 
I could not ſcour the Pewter Plate ſhe had begun. 
ſee I could do't by Degrees; tho? I bliſter d my Hand 
in two Places. . : 

All the Matter is, if I could get Needle-work 
4 I would not ſpoil my Fingers by this rough | 
Work. But if I cart, I hope to make my Hands as dn 
red as a Blood-pudden, and as hard as a Beechen 
Trencher, to accommodate them to my Condition.-- 
Bur I muſt break off, here's ſomebody coming. th 


*Tis only our Hannah with a Meſſage from Mrs. 
Fervis.--- But, hold, here is ſomebody elſe.— Well, ar 
itis only Rachel. | 

I am as much frighted as were the City Mouſe and 
the Country Mouſe, in the ſame Book of Fables, at \ 
every thing that ſtirs. Oh! I have a Power of theſe fc 
Things to entertain you with in Winter Evenings, 


when I come home. If I can but get Work, with a ; 
little Time for Reading, I hope we ſhall be very hap- | 
py, over our Peat Fires. | \ 

What made me hint to you, that I ſhould bring 
but little with me, is this: | 


You muſt know, I did intend to do, as I have 
this Afternoon: And that is, I took all my 21 
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and all my Linen, and I divided them into three Par- 
cels, as I had before told Mrs. Fervis I intended to 
do; and I faid, It is now 2 Mrs. Ferwis, and 
lam to go away on Thurſday Morning betimes; fo, 
tho I know you don't doubt my Honeſty, I beg you 
will look over my poor Matters, and let every one 
have what belongs to them; for, ſaid I, you know I 
am reſoly'd to take with me only what I can properly 
call my own. | 

Said ſhe, (I did not know her Drift then; to be 
ſure ſhe meant well; bur I did not thank her for it, 
when I did know it) Let your Things be brought 
down into the Green-room, and I will do any thing 

ou would have me do. 

With all my Heart, ſaid I, Green-room or any- 
where; but I think you might ſtep up, and ſee *em 
3 they lie. | 

However, I fetch'd *em down, and laid them in 
three Parcels, as before; and, when I had done, I 
went down to call her up to look at them. 

Now, it ſeems, ſhe had prepared my Maſter for 
this Scene, unknown to me; and in this Green-room 
was a Cloſet, with a Saſh-door and a Curtain before 
it; for there ſhe puts her Sweet-meats and juch Things; 
and ſhe did it, it ſeems, to turn his Heart, as know- 
ing what I intended, I ſuppoſe that he ſhould make me 
take the Things; for if he had, I ſhould have made 
Money of them, to help us when we got together 
for, to be ſure, [ could never have appear'd in them. 

Well, as I was ſaying, he had got, unknown to me, 
in this Cloſet; I ſuppoſe while 1 went to call Mrs. 
Jervis: And ſhe ſince told me, it was at his Deſire, 
when ſhe told him ſomething of what I intended, 
or elſe ſhe would not have done it: Tho” I have 
Reaſon, I'm ſure, to remember the laſt Cloſet- 
work, * 
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So I ſaid, when ſhe came up, Here, Mrs. Ferviz, 
is the firſt Parcel; I will ſpread it all abroad. Theſe 
are the Things m ood ady gave me. In the firſt 
place, faid I OI went on deſcribing the Cloaths 
and Linen my Lady had = me, mingling Bleſſings 
as I proceeded, for her Goodneſs to me; and when 
had turn'd over that Parcel, I ſaid, Well, ſo much 
8 = firſt Parcel, Mrs. Jervis; that was my Ladys 

ifts. 

Now I come to the Preſents of my dear virtuous 
Maſter : Hay, you know, Cloſet for that! Mrs. Fer. 
vic. She langh'd, and ſaid, I never ſaw ſuch a comi. 
cal Girl in my Life. But go on. I will, Mrs. Fer. 
vic, ſaid I, as ſoon as TI have open'd the Bundle; for 
I was as brisk and as pert as could be, little thinking 
who heard me. - 

Now here, Mrs. Ferwis, ſaid I, are my ever worth 
Maſter's Preſents; and then l particulariz'd all bol 
in the ſecond Bundle. 

After which, I turn'd to my own, and ſaid 

Now, Mrs. Jervis, comes poor Pamela's Bundle, 
and a little one it is, to the.others. Firſt, here is a 
Calico Night-gown, that I uſed to wear o Morn- 
ings. *Twill be rather too good for me when I get 
home; but I muſt have ſomething. Then there is 
a quilted Calimanco Coat, and a Pair of Stockens 1 
bought of the Pedlar, and my Straw-hat with blue 
Strings; and a Remnant of Scots Cloth, which will 
make two Shirts and two Shifts, the ſame I have on, 
for my poor Father and Mother. And here are four 
other Shifts, one the Fellow to that I have on; ano- 
ther pretty good one, and the other two old fine ones, 
that will ſerve me to turn and wind with at home, 
for they are not worth leaving behind me; and 
here are two Pair of Shoes; I have taken the Lace 
off, which I will burn, and may-be will any” me 

ome 
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ſome little Matter at a Pinch, with an old ſilver 
Buckle or two. 

What do you laugh for, Mrs. Fervis? ſaid I.-- 
Wh 3 like an April Day; you cry and laugh 
in a Breath. 

Well, let me ſee; ay, here is a Cotton Handker- 
chief I bought of the Pedlar; there ſhould be ano- 
ther ſome where. O here it is! and here too are 
my new-· bought knit Mittens. And this is my new 
Flanel Coat, the Fellow to that I have on. And in 
this Parcel pinn'd rogethery are ſeveral Pieces of 
printed Calico, Remnants. of Silks, and ſuch-lik 
that, if Luck ſhould happen, and I ſhoul 
get Work, would ſerve for Robings and Facings, 
and ſuch-like Uſes. And here too are a Pair of 
Pockets; they are too fine for me; but I have no 
worſe. Bleſs mel ſaid I, I did not think I had ſo many 


good Things! 


Well, Mrs. Fervis, ſaid I, you have ſeen all my 
Store, and I will now fit down, and tell you a Piece 
of my Mind. 1 

Be brief then, ſaid ſhe, my good Girl; for ſhe 
was afraid, ſhe faid afterwards, that I ſhould ſay too 
much. 


Why then the Caſe is. this: I am to enter upon 3 
Point of Equity and Conſcience, Mrs. Fervis; and 
muſt beg, if you love me, you'd let me have 
own Way. Thoſe things there of my Lady's, I can 
have no Claim to, ſo as to take them away; for ſhe 

ave them me, ſuppoſing I was to wear them in her 

ice, and to do Credit to her bountiful Heart. 
Bur ſince I am to be turn'd away, you know, I can- 
not wear them at my poor Father's; for ſhould 
bring all the little Village upon my Back: and ſo I 
relolve not to have them. g 


Vor. I. F Then, 
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Then, Mrs. Ferwis, ſaid I, I have far leſs Right tg 
theſe of my worthy Maſter's : For you ſee what wy 
his Intention in giving them to me. So they were 
to be the Price of my Shame, and if I could make 
uſe of them, I ſhould think I ſhould never proſper 
with them; and 8 know, Mrs. Zerwis, if 
I would not do the good Gentleman's Work, why 
ſhould I take his Wages? So in Conſcience, in Ho- 
nour, in every thing, [ have nothing to ſay to thee, 
thou ſecond wicked Bundle! 

But, ſaid I, come to my Arms, my dear third Par. 
cel, the Companion of my Poverty, and the Witneß 
of my Honeſty; and may I never deſerve the leaſt 
Rag that is contain'd in thee, when I forfeit a Title 
to that Innocence that I hope will ever be the, Pride 
of my Life ] and then I am ſure it will be my higheſt 
Comfort at my Death, when all the Riches and Pomps 
of the World will be worſe than the vileſt Rags that 
can be worn by Beggars! And fo I hugg'd my hir 
Bundle. Os 

But, ſaid I, Mrs. Zerwis, (and ſhe wept to hear me) 
one thing more I have to trouble you with, and that's 


There are Four Guineas, you know, that came out 
of my Lady's Pocket, when ſhe dy'a, that, wich 
ſome Silver, my Maſter gave me: Now theſe fame 
Four Guineas I ſent to my poor Father and Mother, 
and they have broken them; but would make them 
up, if I would: And if you think it ſhould be ſo, it 
ſhall. But pray tell me honeſtly your Mind: As to 
the Three Years before my Lady's Death, do you 


think, as I had no Wages, I may be ſuppos'd to be 
Quits ? By Quits, I cannot mean, that my poor 
Services ſhould be equal to my Lady's Goodneſs; 
for that's impoſſible. But as all her Learning and 
Education of me, as Matters have turn'd, will be 
of little Service to me now; for it had been better 


for 
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r me to have been brought up to hard Labour, to be 
ure; for that I muſt turn to at laſt, if I can't get a 
Place (and you know, in Places too, one is ſubject. 
o ſuch Temptations as are dreadful to think of): 
$oI ſay, by Quits, I only mean, as I return all the 
good things ſhe gave me, whether I may not ſet m 
Irtle Services againſt my Keeping; becauſe, as I ſaid, 
my Learning is not now in the Queſtion; and I am 
ſure my dear good Lady would have thought ſo, had 
he liv'd : But that, too, is now out of the Quzſtion. 
Well then, if ſo, I would ask, whether in above this 
Year that I have liv'd with my Maſter, as I am re- 
ſolved to leave all his Gifts behind me, I may not have 
end, beſides my Keeping, theſe Four Guineas, 
and theſe poor Cloaths here upon my Back, and in 
my third Bundle? Now tell me your Mind freely, 
without Favour or Affection. 


Alas! my dear Maiden, ſaid ſhe, you make me 
unable to ſpeak to you at all: To be ture, it will be 
the higheſt Affront that can be offer' d, for you to 
leave any of theſe Things behind you; and you muſt 
ake all your Bundles wich you, or my Maſter will 
never forgive you. 

Well, well, Mrs. Fervis, ſaid I, I don't care; I 
have been too much uſed to be ſnubbꝰd and hardly 
treated by my Maſter, of late. I have done him no 
Harm; and 1 ſhall always pray for him, and wiſh him 
happy. But I don't deferve theſe Things; I know” 
don't. Then I can't wear them, if I ſhould take 
them; ſo they can be of no Uſe to me: And I truſt 
| ſhall not want the poor Pittance, that is all I deſire 
to keep Life and Soul together. Bread and Water 1 
can live upon, Mrs. Fervis, with Content. Water 
| ſhall get any-where; and if I can't get me Bread, 1 
will live like a Bird in a oy upon Hips and pes 
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Then, Mrs. Fervis, ſaid I, I have far leſs Right tg 
theſe of my worthy Maſter's : For you ſee what was 
his Intention in giving them to me. So they were 
to be the Price of my Shame, and if I could make 
uſe of them, I thould think I ſhould never proſper 
with chem; and beſides, you know, Mrs. Zerwis, if 
I would not do the good Gentleman's Work, why 
ſhould I take his Wages? So in Conſcience, in Ho- 
nour, in every thing, have nothing to ſay to thee, 
thou ſecond wicked Bundle! 

But, ſaid I, come to my Arms, my dear third Par. 
cel, the Companion of my Poverty, and the V/itneſ; 
of my Honeſty; and may I never deſerve the leaſt 
Rag that is contain'd in thee, when I forfeit a Title 
to that Innocence that I hope will ever be the, Pride 
of my Lifel and then I am ſure it will be my higheſt 
Comfort at my Death, when all the Riches and Pomps 
of the World will be worſe than the vileſt Rags that 
can be worn by Beggars! And fo I hugg'd my zhird 
Bundle. 

But, ſaid I, Mrs. Zervis, (and ſhe wept to hear me 
one thing more I have to trouble you with, and that's 
all. 

There are Four Guineas, you know, that came out 
of my £9 Lady's Pocket, when ſhe dy'd, that, with 
ſome Silver, my Maſter gave me: Now theſe ſame 
Four Guineas I ſent to my poor Father and Mother, 
and they have broken them; but would make them 
up, if I would: And if you think it ſhould be ſo, it 
hall. But pray tell me honeſtly your Mind: As to 
the Three Years before my Lady's Death, do you 
think, as I had no Wages, I may be ſuppos d to be 
Quits ? ----- By Quits, I cannot mean, that my poor 
Services ſhould be equal to my Lady's Goodneſs; 
for that's impoſſible. But as kf her Yo and 
Education of me, as Matters have turn'd, will be 

of little Service to me now; for it had been better 
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{Qr me to have been brought up to hard Labour, to be 
ſure; for that I muſt turn to at laſt, if I can't get a 
Place (and you know, in Places too, one is ſubject. 
to ſuch Temptations as are dreadful to think of): 
S$oI ay, by Quits, I only mean, as I return all the 
good things ſhe gave me, whether I may not ſet m 
Itle Services againſt my Keeping; becauſe, as I ſaid, 
my Learning is not now in the Queſtion; and I am 
ſure my dear good Lady would have thought ſo, had 
ſhe liv d: But that, too, is now out of the Qu:ition. 
Well then, if ſo, 1 would ask, whether in above this 
Year that I have liv'd with my Maſter, as I am re- 
ſolved to leave all his Gifts behind me, i may not have 
end, beſides my Keeping, theſe Four Guineas, 
and theſe poor Cloaths here upon my Back, and in 
my third Bundle? Now tell me your Mind freely, 
without Favour or Affection. 


Alas! my dear Maiden, faid ſhe, you make me 
unable to ſpeak to you at all: To be ure, it will be 
the higheſt Affront that can be offer'd, for you to 
leave any of theſe Things behind you ; and you muſt 
ake all your Bundles wich you, or my Maſter will 
never forgive you. 

Well, well, Mrs. Jervis, ſaid I, I don't care; I 
dave been too much uſed to be ſnubb'd and hardly 
treated by ry Maſter,: of late. I have done him-no 
Harm; and 1 ſhall always pray for him, and wiſh him 
happy. But I don't deferve theſe Things; I know 
[don't. Then I can't wear them, if I ſhould take 
them; ſo they can be of no Uſe to me: And I truſt 
| ſhall not want the poor Pittance, that is all I deſire 
to keep Life and Soul together. Bread and Water I 
can live upon, Mrs. Fervis, with Content. Water 
| ſhall get any-where; and if I can't get me Bread, 1 
will live like a Bird in ä upon Hips and Haws, 
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and at other times upon Pig-nuts, and Potatoes, or 
Turneps, or any thing. So what Occcaſion have I for 
theſe Things? But all I ask is about theſe Four Gui. 
neas, and it you think I need nor return them, that is 
all I want to know.---To be ſure, my Dear, you need 
not; ſaid ſhe; you have well earn'd them by that Waiſt- 
coat only. No, I think not ſo, in that only; but ia 
the Linen, and other Things, do you think I have? Yes, 
es, ſaid ſhe, and more. And my Keeping allow 'd for, 
mean, ſaid I, and theſe poor Cloaths on my Back, 
beſides? Remember that, Mrs. Fervis. Yes, my 
dear Odd-one, no doubt you have! Well then, faid 
I, I am as happy as a Princeſs. I am quite as rich a; 
I wiſh to be! And, once more, my dear third Bundle, 
I will hug thee to my Boſom. And I beg you'll (ay 
nothing of all this till I am gone, that my Maſter 
mayn't be ſo angry, but that | may go in Peace; for 
my Heart, without other Matters, will be ready to 
break to part with you all. 

Now, Mrs. Ferwis, ſaid I, as to one Matter more: 
And that is my Maſter's laſt Uſage of me, before Mr. 
Longman.---vaid ſhe, Pr'ythee, dear Pamela, ſtep to 
my Chamber, and fetch me a Paper I left on my 
Table. I have ſomething to ſhew you in it. I will, 
ſaid I, and ſtept down; but that was only a Fetch to 
take the Orders of my Maſter, I found. It ſeems be 
ſaid, he thought two or three times to have burſt out 
upon me; but he could not ſtand it, and wiſh'd [ 
might not know he was there. But I tript up again 
ſo nimbly, (for there was no Paper) that I juſt ſaw 
his Back, as if coming out of that Green Room, and 
going into the next to it, the firſt Door that was open. 
L whipt in, and ſhut the Door, and bolted it. O Mrs. 
Fervis, ſaid I, what have you done by me? —I cel 
can't confide in any body. I am beſet on all Hands! 


Wretched, wretched Pamela / where ſhalt thou 2 
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pect a Friend, if Mrs. Zerwis joins to betray me thus? 
She made ſo many Proteſtations, (telling me all, 
and that he own'd I had made him wipe his Eyes two 
or three times, and ſaid ſhe hop'd it would have a good 
Effect, and remember'd me, that I had ſaid nothing 
but would rather move Compaſſion than Reſentment) 
that I forgave her. But O!] that I was ſafe from this 
Houſe ! for never poor Creature ſure was ſo fluſter'd 
as I have been for ſo many Months together !----I am 
called down from this moſt tedious Scribble. I won- 
der what will next befal 


Your dutiful Daughter. 


Mrs. Fervis ſays, ſhe is ſure I ſhall have the Cha- 
riot to carry me home to you. Tho” this will 
look too great for me, yet it will ſhew as if I was 
not turd away quite in Diſgrace. The travel- 
ling Chariot is come from Lincolnſhire, and 
I fanſy I ſhall go in that; for the other is quite 
grand. 


—õ— — — — — 


LETTER XXIX. 


My dear Father and Mother, 


Write again, tho', may-be, I ſhall bring it to you 

in my Pocket myſelf. For I ſhall have no Write- 
ing, nor Writing-time, I hope, when I come to you. 
This is Wedneſday Morning, and [I ſhall, I hope, ſer 
out to you to-morrow Morning; but I have had 
more Trials, and more Vexation ; but of another 
Complexion too a little, though all from the ſame 


Quarter. 
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Yeſterday my Maſter, after he came from Hun. 
ing, ſent for me. I went with great Terror; for! 
expected he would ſtorm, and be in a fine Paſſion 
with me for my Freedom of Speech before: So I wx 
reſolv'd to begin firſt, with Submiſſion, to diſarm his 
Anger; and I fell upon my Knees as ſoon as I fay 
him; and faid, Good Sir, let me beſeech you, 2 
you hope to be forgiven 2 and for the ſake of 
my dear good Lady your Mother, who recommended 
me to you with her laſt Words, to forgive me all my 
Faults: And only grant me this Favour, the laſt [ 
have to ask you, that you will let me depart yourHoul: 
with Peace and Quietneſs of Mind, that I may take 
ſuch a Leave of my dearFellow-ſervants as befits me; 
and that my Heart be not quite broken. 

He took me up, in a kinder manner, than ever! 
had known; he faid, Shut the Door, Pamela, 
and come to me in my Cloſet: I want to have a little 
ſerious Talk with you. How can I, Sir, ſaid I, how 
can I! and wrung my Hands. O pray, Sir, let mego 
out of your Preſence, I beſeech you. By the God 
that made me, faid he, I'll do you no Harm. Shut 
the Parlour- door, and come to me in my I.ibrary. 

He then went into his Cloſer, which is his Library, 
and full of rich Pictures beſides; a noble Apartment, 
tho? called a Cloſet, and next the private Garden, 
into which it has a Door th:t opens. I ſhut the Par- 
lour-door, as he bid me; but ſtood at it irreſolute. 
Place ſome Confidence in me ſurely, ſaid he, you 
may, when [I have ſpoken thus ſolemnly. So I crept 
towards him with Rm Feet, and my Heart 
throbbing through my Handkerchief. Come in, ſaid 
he, when I bid you. I did ſo. Pray, Sir, (aid I, 
Pity and ſpare me. I will, ſaid he, as I hope to be 
fav d. He fat down upon a rich Settee; and xy 

: 0 
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bold of my Hand, and ſaid, Don't doubt me, Pa- 
mela. From this Moment 1 will no more conſider 
you as my Servant; and I deſire you'll not uſe me 
with Ingratitude for the Kindneſs I am going to ex- 
eſs towards you. This a little embolden'd me ; 
and he ſaid, holding both my Hands in his, You have 
too much Wit ind good Senſe not to'difcover, that 
I, in ſpite of my Heart, and all the Pride of it, cannot 
but love you. Yes, look up to me, my {weet-fac'd 
Girl! I muſt fay I love you; and have put on a Be- 
haviour to you, that was much againſt my Ficart, in 
hopes to frighten you to my Purpoſes. You ſee I own it 
ingenuouſly; and don't play your Sex upon me for it. 
was unable to ſpeak, and he ſeeing me too much 
reſs'd with Confuſion to go on in that Strain, ſaid, 
ell, Pamela, let me know in what Situation of 
Life is your Father: I know he is a poor Man; but 
is he as low and as honeſt, as he was when my Mo- 
ther took you? 
Then I could ſpeak. a little; and with a down Look, 
(and I felt my Face glow like Fire) I ſaid, Yes, Sir, 
as poor and as honeſt too; and that is my Pride. Says 
be, I will do ſomething for him, if it be not your 
Fault, and make all your Family happy. Ah! Sir, ſaid 
— is happier already than ever he can be, if his 
ughter's Innocence is to be the Price of your Favour. 
And I beg you will not ſpeak to me on the only Side 
that can wound me. I have no Deſign of that ſort, ſaid 
he. O Sir, faid I, tell me not ſo, tell me not ſo! --- 
'Tis eaſy, ſaid he, for me to be Making of your 
Father, without injuring you. Well, Sir, ſaid J, if 
this can be done, let me know how; and all I can do 
with Innocence ſhall be the Study and Practice of my 
Life. But Ohl. what can ſuch a poor Creature as I 
do, and do my Duty?---Said he, I would have you 
{tay a Week or a — only, and behave yourſelf 
Dee. 4 with 
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with Kindneſs to me: I ſtoop to beg it of you, and 
ou ſhall ſee all ſhall turn out beyond your Expectation. 
ſee, ſaid he, you are going to anſwer otherwiſe than 
I would have you; and I begin to be vex d I ſhould 
thus meanly ſue; and ſo I will ſay, that your Behav 
our before honeſt Longman, when I uſed you as I did, 
and you could ſo well have vindicated yourſelf, 
has quite charmed me. And tho” I am not pleaſed 
with all you ſaid yeſterday, while | was in the Cloſet, 
yet you have mov'd me more to admire you than be- I; 
fore; and I am awaken'd to ſee more Worthineſs in I lat 
you, than ever I ſaw in any Lady in the World. All bee 
the Servants, from the higheſt to the loweſt, doat Il (da 
upon you, inſtead of envying you; and look upon Cr 
you in ſo ſuperior a Light, as ſpeaks what you ought wil 
to be. I have ſeen more of your Letters than you I nig 
imagine, (This ſurpris'd me!) and am quite overcome ¶ the 
with your 2 Manner of Writing, ſo free, ſo 
eaſy, and many of your Sentiments fo much ahove Il no 
your Years, and your Sex; and all put together, I of 
makes me, as I tell you, love you to Extravagance, Il pe 
Now, Pamela, when I have ftoop'd ſo low as to ac- 
1 knowledge all this, oblige me only to ftay another L. 
| | Week or Fortnight, to give me time to bring about E. 
| ſome certain Affairs; and you ſhall ſee bow much I an 


11 you ſhall find your Account in it. ni 

l I trembled to find my poor Heart giving way. --O le 

| ; good Sir, ſaid I, ſpare a poor Maiden, that cannot look te 

| up to you, and — My Heart is full: And why h: 

| ſhould you wiſh to undo me? ---Only oblige me, ſaid I d 
; | he, to ſtay a Fortnight longer, and John ſhall carry 
| Word to your Father, that I will ſee him in the Time, 


{| either here, or at the Swan in his Village. O Sir, If 
| ſaid I, my Heart will burſt; but on my bended t 
Knees, I beg you to let me go to-morrow, as I de- I 


if ſignd: And don't offer to tempt a poor Creature, c 
| | whoſe 
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whoſe whole Will would be to do 22 if my Virtue 
would permit. It ſhall permit it, ſaid he; for I intend 
no Injury to you, God is my Witneſs [----Impoſſible! 
ſaid I; I cannot, Sir, believe you, after what bas paſſed : 
How _ Ways are there to undo poor Creatures 
Good God, protect me this one Time, and ſend me 
but to my dear Father's Cot in Safety! Strange, 
damn'd Fate! ſays he, that when I ſpeak fo ſolemnſy 
[ can't be believ'd !---What /bowld I believe, Sir? ſaid 
[; what can I believe? What have you ſaid, but that 
lam to ſtay a Fortnight longer? and what then is to 
become of med My Pride of Birth and Fortune 
(damn them both! ſaid he! ſince they cannot obtain 
Credit with you, but muſt add to your Suſpicions) 
will not let me — at once; and I ask you but a Fort- 
night's Stay, that after this Declaration, I may pacify 
thoſe proud Demands upon me. 

O bow my Heart throbb'd ! and I began, for I did 
not know what I did, to ſay the Lord's Prayer. None 
of your Beads to me, Pamela] ſaid he; thou art a 
perfect Nun, I think. 

But I aid aloud, with my Eyes lifted up to Heaven, 
Lead me not into Temptation; but deliver me from 
Evil, O my good God! He huge'd me in his Arms, 


and ſaid, Well, my dear Girl, then you ſtay this Fort- 


night, and you ſhall ſee what I will do for you.---Pll 
leave you a Moment, and walk into the next Room 

to give you time to think of it, and to ſhew you I 
have no Deſign upon you. Well, this, I thought, 
did nor look amis. | 


He went out, and I was tortur'd with twenty dif- 
ferent Thoughts in a Minute; ſometimes I thought 
that to ſtay a Week or Fortnight longer in this 
Houſe to obey him, while Mrs. Fer vis was with me, 


could do — But then, thought I, how 
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do I know what I may be able to do? I have with. 
ſtood his Anger; but may I not relent at his Kindneſi 
---How ſhall I ſtand zhat !---Well, I hope, thought], 
by the fame protecting Grace in which I will alway; 
confide!---But then, what has he promiſed? Why he 
will make my poor Father and Mother's Life com. 
fortable. Ol faid I to myſelf, that is a rich Thought; 
but let me not dwell upon it, for fear I ſhould indulge 
it to my Ruin. What can he do for me, poor Girlz 
I am!---What can his Greatneſs ſtoop to! He talk; 
thought I, of his Pride of Heart, and Pride of Con- 
dition! O theſe are in his Head, and in his Hear? too, 
or he would not confeſs them to me at ſ#ch an Inſtant 
Well then, thought I, this can be only to ſeduce me! 
— He has promiſed nothing. But I am to fee what 
he will do, if I ſtay a Fortnight ; and this Fortnight, 
thought I again, is no ſuch great Matter ; and I ſhall 
ſee in a few 2 how he carries it. But then, 
when I again reflected upon the Diſtance between him 
and me, and his now open Declaration of Love, as he 
called it, and that after this, he would talk with me on 
that Subject more plain y than ever, and I ſhould be 
&f; arm d, may be, to withſtand him; and then | 
berthought myſelf, why, if he meant no Diſhonour, 
He ſhould not ſpeak before Mrs. Ferwis; and the odi- 
ous frightful Cloſet came again into my Head, and my 
narrow Eſcape upon it; and how eaſy it might be for 
him to ſend Mrs. Ferwis and the Maids out of the way; 
and ſo that all the Miſchief he deſign d me might be 
brought about in leſs than that Time; I reſolv'd to go 
away, and truſt all to Providence, and nothing to 
- myſef. And how ought I to be thankful for this Re- 
: ſolution !---as you ſhall hear. 


But juſt as I have writ to this Place, John ſends 
me Word, that be is going this Minute your we 
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and ſo I will ſend fo far as I have written, and hope, 
by to-morrow Night, to ask your Bleſſings, at your 
wg oon poor, but happy Abode, and tell you the reſt 
ah by Word of Mouth; and fo I reſt, till then, and 


hall tho” I bring it along with me. 

told you my Reſolution, my happy Reſolution, 
as I have Reaſon to think it: And juſt then he came 
* in again, with great Kindneſs in his Looks, and (aid, [ 
make no Doubt, Pamela, you will ſtay this Fortnight 


"WW for ever | | 
+. : Your dutiful Daughter. bil 
ght, * 2 1 
— 2 | 
Ir | 
nnr ee. | 
on. SAS : 
** My dear Father and Mother, 1] 
— 1 Will continue my Writing ſtill, becauſe, may- be, 1,0 
;hat [ ſhall like to read it, when I am with you, to ſec «> 
CL Dangers I have been enabled to eſcape; and | 


| he to oblige me. I knew not how to frame my Words 
a | ſo as to deny, and yet not inake him ſtorm. But, {aid 
* I, Forgive, Sir, your poor diſtreſſed Maiden. I know 
0" I cannot poſſibiy deſerve any Favour at your Hands, 
my conſiſtent with Virtue; and I beg you will let me go 
* to my poor Father. Why, ſaid he, thou art the verieſt 
2 Fool that I ever knew. I tell you I will fe your 
ba Father; Til ſend for him hither To-morrow, in my 
90 travelling Chariot, if you will; and I'll let him know 
70 what I intend to do for him and you, What, Sir, 
Ne. may I ask you, can that be? Your Honour's noble 


Eſtate may ealily make hi happy, and not unuſe- 

ful perhaps to yow in ſome reſpect or other. But 

1 what Price am I to pay for all this?---You ſhall be 
y happy as you can wiſh, ſaid he, I do aſſure you: 
And bere I will now give 92 this Purſe, in which 
arg 
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are Fifry Guineas, which I will allow your Father 
yearly, and find an Employ ſuitable ro his Liking, to 
deſerve that and more: Pamela, he ſhall never want, 
depend upon it. I would have given you ſtill more 
for him; but that perhaps you'd ſuſpect I intended it 
as a Deſign upon you.---O Sir, ſaid I, take back your 
Guineas; I will not touch one, nor will my Father, I 
am ſure, till he knows what is to be done for them; and 
particularly what is to become of me. Why then, 
Pamela, ſaid he, E I find a Man of Probity, and 
genteel Calling,for a Husband for you, that ſhall make 
you a Gentlewoman as long as you live?---I want no 
usband, Sir, ſaid I ; for now I began to ſee him in 
all his black Colours ! But being in his Power fo, I 
thought I would a little diſſemble. Bur, ſaid he, you 
are ſo pretty, that go where you will, you'll never be 
free from the Deſigns of ſome or other of our Sex; 
and I ſhall think I don't anſwer the Care of my dyin 
Mother for you, who committed you to me, if l 
don't provide you a Husband to protect your Virtue, 
and nor Innocence; and a worthy one I have thought 
of for you. | 
O black, perfidious Creature! thought I, what an 
Implement art thou in the Hands of Lucifer, to ruin 
the innocent Heart!-—But till I difſembled ; for I 
fear'd much both him and the Place I was in. But 
whom, pray, Sir, have you —_ of ?---Why, ſaid 
he, young Mr. Williams, my Chaplain, in Lincolu- 
ſvire, who will make you happy. Does he know, 
Sir, ſaid I, any thing of your Honour's Intentions ?--- 


No, my Girl, faid he, and kiſſed me (much againſt 


my Will; for his very Breath was now Poiſon to 
me); but his Dependence upon my Favour, and your 
Beauty and Merit, will make him rejoice at my 
Kindneſs to him. Well, Sir, faid I, then it is 
time enough to conſider of this Matter; and this 


cannot 
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cannot hinder me from going to my Father's: For 
what will ſtaying a Fortnight longer fignify to this? 
Your Honow'vCare and Goodneſs may extend to me 
there, as well as here; and Mr. Williams, and all the 
World, ſhall know that I am not aſhamed of my La- 
ther's Poverty. 

He would kiſs me again, and I ſaid, If I am to 
think of Mr. Williams, or any body, I beg youll not 
be ſo free with me: That is not pretty, I'm ſure. Well, 
ſaid he, but you ſtay this next Fortnight, and in that 
time Ill have both Williams and your Father here; 
for I will have the Match concluded in my Houſe; 
and when I have brought it on, you ſhall ſettle it as 
you pleaſe together. Mean time take and ſend only 
theſe Fifty Pieces to your Father, as an Earneſt of my 
Favour, and Þ'll make you all happy.-—Sir, ſaid I, I 
beg at leaſt two Hours to conſider of this. I ſhall, 
ſaid he, be gone out in one Hour; and I would have 
you write to your Father, what I propoſe, and John 
ſhall carry it on purpoſe, and he ſhall take the Purſe 
with him for the good old Man, if you —_ it. 
Sir, ſaid I, I will then let you know in one Hour my 
Reſolution. Do ſo, ſaid he; and gave me another 
Kiſs, and let me go. 

O how I rejoiced I had got out of his Clutches ! --- 
So TI write you this, that you may ſee how Matters 
ſtand ; for I am reſolved, to come away, if poſlible. 
Baſe, wicked, treacherous Gentleman, as he is! - 

So here was a Trap laid for your poor Pamela! 


I tremble to think of it! O what a Scene of Wic- 


kedneſs was here laid down for all my wretched Life! 
Black-hearted W retch ! how Ihate him! For at firſt, 
2s you'll ſee by what I have written, he would have 
made me believe other Things; and this of Mr. Mil- 
liams, ] believe, came into his Head after he walked 
out from his Cloſer, as I ſuppoſe, to give himſelf time 
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to think how to delude me better: But the Covering 
was now too thin, and eaſy to be ſeen through. 

I went to my Chamber, and the firſt thing [ did, 
was to write to him; for I thought it was beſt not 
to ſee him again, if I could help it; and I put it 
under his Parlour-door, after I had copy'd it, as 
follows: 


Honour d Sir, 


9 Y OUR laſt Propoſal to me convinces me, that 
: I ought not to ſtay, but to go to my Father, if 
© it were but' to ask his Advice about Mr. Williams. 
And Iam fo ſet upon it, that I am- not to be per- 
© ſuaded. So, honour'd Sir, with a thouſand Thanks 
for all Favours, I will ſet out to-morrow early; and 
© the Honour =_ deſign'd me, as Mrs. Ferwis tells 
© me, of your Chariot, there will be no Occaſion for; 
c becauſe I can hire, 1 believe, Farmer Brady's Chaiſe 
So, begging you will not take it amiſs, I ſhall ever be 


Your dutiful Servant. 


As to the Purſe, Sir, my poor Father, to be ſure, 
© won't forgive me, if I take it, till he can know 
© how to deſerve it: Which is impoſſible.” 


So he has juſt now ſent Mrs. Zerwis to tell me, That 
ſince I am reſoly'd to go, go I may, and the tra- 
velling Chariot ſhall be ready; but it ſhall be worſe 
for me; for that he will never trouble himſelf abou 
me as long as he lives. Well, fo I get out of the 
Houſe, I care not; only I ſhould have been glad [ 
could, with Innocence, have made you, my dear Pa- 
rents, happy. | 
I I cannot imagine the Reaſon of it, but John, who 
I thought was gone with my laſt, is but now going; 
and he ſends to know if I have any thing elſe to 
Carry. 
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5 carry. So I break off to ſend you this with the 
former. | 
> I am now ring for my Journey, and about 
taking Leave 2 Sod Fellow- ſervants. And if 
] have not time to write, I muſt tell you the reſt, 
when I am ſo happy as to be with you. | 
One Word more: } " in a Paper of Verſes, on 
my going ; ſad poor Stuff! but as they come from 
me, you'll not diſlike them, may-be. I ſhew'd them 
Mrs. Fervir and ſhe liked them; and took a Co- 
if 3 made me ſing them to her, and in the Green 
; oom too; bur I look'd into the Cloſer firſt. I will 


only add, That am 
Your dutiful Daughter. 


Let me juſt ſay, That he has this Moment ſent me 
; Five Guineas by Mrs. * as a Preſent for 
2 my Pocket: So I ſhall be very rich; for as ſobe 
brought them, I thought I might take them. He 
fays he won't ſee me: And I may go when I will 


. in the Morning. And Lincolnſhire Robin ſhall 
| drive me; but he is ſo „ he orders that no- 
b body ſhall go out at the Door with me, not ſo 


much as into the Coach- yard. Well! I cant 
help it, not I ! but does not this expoſe himſelf 
more than me ? 


_ But John waits, and I would have brought this and 
0 the other myſelf; but he ſays, he has put it up, 
- among other things, and ſo can take both as well 
as one. 

K John is very good, and very honeſt; I am under 
great Obligations to him. Pd give him a Guin 

a now Pm ſo rich, if I thought he'd take it. I hear 
7 nothing of my Lady'sCloaths,and thoſe my Maſter 
6 gave me: For Itold Mrs. Fer vis, I would not take 
5 » them; but fanſy, by a Word or two that was 
1 dropt, they will be ſent after me. Dear Sirs! what a 


rich 
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rich Pamela you'll have, if Ye ſhould! But 281 
can't wear them, if they do, I don't deſire them: 
and, if I have them, will curn them into Money, N 


as I can have Opportunity. Well, no more— 7 


Tm in a fearful Hurry By 
VERSES on my going away. 
| I. 7 
M Y Fellow-ſervants dear, attend 2 
To theſe feu Lines, which I have penn d: A 
I'm ſure they're from your honeſt Friend, 
Wi er ell. Poor Pamela. 
: II. Fo 
I from a State of low Degree In 
Was taken by our good Lady. Te 
Some ſay it better had been for me, 
Td ſtill been ruſtick Pamela. 
But yet, my Friends, I hope not ſo : A 
For, "thy IT tomy Station 1 Th 
Again return, I joyful go, 
Aud think no Shame to Pamela 
IV. Voi 
For what makes out true Happineſs, | Le 
But Innocence, and inward Peace? A; 
And that, thank God, I do poſſeſs : 
O happy, happy Pamela 
V. Fo 
My future Lot I cannot know : Of 
But this, I'm ſure, where-eer I go, Is 


I hate er I am, whateer I do, 
| Til be the grateful Pamela. 


VI. 


1 
7 
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VI. 
No ſad Regrets my Heart annoy. 
Pl pray for all your Peace ad? Joy, 
From Maſter high, to Scullion Boy, 
For all your Loves to Pamela. 


VII. 
One thing or two Ive more to ſay; 
God's holy Will, be ſure, obey ; 
And for our Maſter always pray, 
As ever ſhall poor Pamela. 


For, Oh! we pity ſhould the Great, 
Inſtead of envying their Eſtate ; 
Temptations always on em wait, 

Exempt from which are ſuch as we. 


IX. 
Their Riches often are a Snare; 
At beſt, a pamper'd weighty Care : 
Their Servants far more vapp y are: 
At leaſt, ſo thinketh Pamela. 
X. 
Your Parents and Relations love : 
Let them your Duty ever prove ; 
And you'll be bleſſed from above, 
As will, I hope, poor Pamela. 


XI. 
For if aſhamed I ſhould be 
Of my dear Parents low Degree, 
I'm ſure it would been worſe for me, 


God had not bleſſed Pamela. 
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XII. 
Thrice happy may you ever be 
Each one in his and her Degree ; | 
And, Sirs, whene'er you think of me, 
Pray for Content to Pamela. 


. 
Tes, pray for my Content and Peace; 
For, reſt aſſur d, I'll never ceaſe 
To pray for all your Joys Increaſe, 
While Life is lens to Pamela. 


XIV. 
On God all future Good depends : 
Him let us ſerve. My Sonnet ends, 
With Thank-ye, thank-ye, honeſt Friends, 
For all your Loves to Pamela, 


H ERE it is neceſſary to obſerve, that the fair Pa- 
mela's Trials were not yet over; but the worſt of 

all were to come, at a time when ſhe thought them at 
an End, and that the was returning to her Father: For 
when her Maſter found her Virtue was not to be ſub- 
du'd, and he had in vain try'd to conquer his Paſſion 
for her, being a Gentleman of Pleaſure and Intrigue, he 
had ordered his Lincolnſbire Coachman to bring his 
travelling Chariot from thence, not earing to truſt his 
Body Coachman, who, with the reſt of the Servants, 
ſo greatly lov'd and honour'd the fair Damſel; and 
having given him Inſtructions e and prohi- 
bited hisother Servants, on Pretence of reſenting Pa- 
mela's Behaviour, from pinyin her any Part of 
the Way, he drove her Five Miles on the Way to her 
Father's; and then turning off, croſs d the Country, 
and carry'd her onward towards his Liucolnſbire Dn” 
ha 
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It is alſo to be obſerv'd, that the Meſſenger of her 
Letters to her Father, who ſo often pretended Buſi- 
neſs that way, was an Implement in his Maſter's 
Hands, and 41 by him for that Purpoſe ; and 
who always gave her Letters firſt to him, and his 
Maſter uſed to open and read them, and then ſend 
them on; by which means, as he hints to her, (is ſhe 
obſerves in one of her Letters, p. 104.) he was no 
Stranger to what ſhe wrote. "Thus every way was the 
poor Virgin beſet : And the Whole will ſhew the baſe 
Arts of deſigning Men to gain their wicked Ends; and 
how much it behoves the Fair Sex to ſtand upon their 
Guard againſt their artful Contrivances, eſpecially 
when Riches and Power conſpire againſt Innocenoe 
and a low Eſtate. 

A few Words more will be neceſſary to make the 
Sequel better underſtood. The intriguing Gentle- 
wan thought fit, however, to keep back from her 
Father her Three laſt Letters; in which ſhe mentions 
his concealing himſelf to hear her partitioning out her 
Cloaths, his laſt Effort to induce her to ſtay a Fort- 
night, his pretended Propoſal of the Chaplain, and her 
Hopes of ſpeedily ſeeing them, as alſo her Verſes ; 
and to ſend himſelf a Letter to her Father, which is 
as follows: | 


© Goodman ANDREWS, 


* WV OU will wonder to receive a Letter from 
: me. Burt I think I'am obliged to let you 
* know, that have diſcovered the ſtrange Correſpon- 
* dence carried on between you and your Daughter 
* ſo injurious to my Honour and Reputation, an 
* which, I think, you ſhould not have encouraged, 
till you knew there were ſufficient Grounds for 
* theſe Aſperſions, which ſhe ſo plentifully caſts upon 
| | me. 
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me. Something poſſibly there might be in what ſhe 
has written from time to time ; but believe me, with 
all her pretended Simplicity and Innocence, I ne- 
ver knew ſo much romantick Invention as ſhe i; 
Miſtreſs of. In ſhort, the Girl's Head's turn'd by 
Romances, and ſuch idle Stuff, to which ſhe has 
„ 5 herſelf up, ever ſince her kind Lady's Death. 

nd ſhe aſſumes ſuch Airs, as if ſhe was a Mirror 
of Perfection, and believed every body had a De- 
ſign upon her. | 
Don't miſtake me however; I believe her very 
honeſt, and very virtuous; but I have found out 
alſo, that ſhe is carrying on a ſort of Correſpond- 
ence, or Love Affair, with a young Clergyman, 
that J hope in time to provide for; but who, at pre- 
ſent, is deſtitute of any Subſiſtence but my Fa- 
vour: And what would be the Conſequence, can 
you think, of two young Folks, who have nothing 
in the World to truſt to of their own, to come 
together with a Family multiplying upon them, be- 
fore they have Bread to eat? | f 
For my Part, I have too much Kindneſs to them 
both, not to endeavour to prevent it, if I can: And 
for this Reaſon I have ſent her out of his Way for a 
little while, till I can bring them to better Conſider- 
ation; and I would not therefore have you be 
© ſurpriſed you don't ſee your Daughter ſo ſoon as 
© you might poſſibly expect. 4 

© Yet, I do aſſure you, upon my Honour, that 
© ſhe ſhall be ſafe and inviolate; and I hope you don't 
© doubt me, notwithſtanding any Airs ſhe may have 
given herſelf, upon my jocular Pleaſantry to her, 
© and perhaps a little innocent Romping with her, ſo 
© uſual with young Folks of the two Sexes, when 
© they have been long acquainted, and grown up to- 
© gether; for Pride is not my Talent. : = 


I 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 
c 


, © © M an 


A 6 K #® 


VIR TVE Rewarded. 117 


© As ſhe is a mighty Letter- writer, I hope ſhe has 
© had the Duty ro appriſe you of her Intrigue with 
© the young Clergyman ; and | know not whether it 


j 


meets with your Countenance : But now ſhe is ab- 
ſent for a little while, (for I know he would have 
followed her to your Village, if ſhe had gone home; 
* and there perhaps they would have ruined one an- 
© other, by marrying) I doubt not I ſhall bring him 
© to ſee his Intereſt, and that he engages not 4— 
* he knows how to provide for a Wife: And when 
* that can be done, let them come together in God's 
© Name, for me. | 

] expect not to be anſwered on this Head, but 
* by your good Opinion, and the Confidence you 
may repoſe in my Honour; being 


' © Your hearty Friend to ſerve you, 


P. S. I find my Man John has been the Manager 
© of the Correſpondence, in which ſuch Liber- 

( ties have been taken with me. I ſhall ſoon let 
© the ſaucy Fellow know how much I reſent his 
© Part of the Affair, in a manner that becomes 
© me. It is a hard thing, that a Man of m 
© Character in the World, ſhould be uſed thus 
© freely by his own Servants.” 


It is eaſy ta gueſs at the poor old Man's Concern 
upon reading this Letter, from a Gentleman of ſo 
much Conſideration. He knew not what Courſe to 
take, and had no manner of Doubt of his poor 
Daughter's Innocence, and that foul Play was deſign d 
her. Vet he ſometimes hop'd the beſt, and was ready 
to believe the ſurmiſed Corteſpondence between the 
Clergyman and her, having not receiv'd the Letters 
the wrote, which would have clear d up that Affair. 


But 
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But after all, he reſolved, as well to quiet his own 
as his Wife's Uneaſineſs, to undertake a Journey to 
the *Squire's; and leaving his poor Wife to excuſe 
him to the Farmer who employ'd him, he ſet out 
that very Evening, late as it was; and travelling all 
Night, found himſelf, ſoon after Day-light, at the 
Gate of the Gentleman, before the Family was up: 
And there he fat down to reſt himſelf, till he ſhould 
ſee ſomebody ſtirring. 

The Grooms were the firſt he ſaw, coming out to 
water their Horſes; and he ask'd, in fo diſtreſsful a 
manner, what was become of Pamela, that they 
thought him crazy ; and ſaid, Why, what have you 
to do with Pamela, old Fellow? Get out of the 
Horſe's Way. Where is your Maſter ? ſaid the poor 

n; pray, Gentlemen, don't be angry: My Hearts 
almoſt broke.---He never . any thing at the Door, 
I aſſure you, ſays one of the Grooms, ſo you'll loſe 
your Labour.-—lI am not a Beggar yet, ſaid the poor 
old Man; I want nothing of him, but my Pamela :--- 
O my Child! my Child! 

Tl be hang'd, ſays one of them, if this is not Mrs. 
Pamela's Father. Indeed, indeed, aid he, wring- 
ing his Hands, I am; and 7 Where is my 
Child? Where is my Pamela? -— y, Father, ſaid 
one of them, we beg your Pardon ; but ſhe is gone 
home to you : How long have you been come from 
home ?---O ! bur laſt Night, ſaid he; I have travell'« 
all Night: Is the Squire at home, or is he not? — 
Yes, but he is not ſtirring tho”, ſaid the Groom, as 
yer. Thank God for that! ſaid he; thank God for 
that! Then I hope I may be permitted to ſpeak to him 
anon. They asked him to go in, and he ſtept into 
the Stable, and fat down on the Stairs there, wiping 


bis Eyes, and ſighing ſo ſadly, that it grieved the Ser- 


vants to hear him. 


The 
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The Family was ſoon raiſed, with the Report of 
Pamela's Father — 7 1 inquire after his Daughter; 
and the Maids would fain have had him go into the 
Kitchen. But Mrs. Zerwis, having been told of his 
coming, aroſe, and haſten'd down to her Parlour, and 
took him in with her, and there heard all his ſad Story, 
and read the Letter. She wept bitterly; but yet en- 
deavour'd before him to hide her Concern; and ſaid, 
Well, Goodman Andrews, I cannot help weeping at 
your Grief ; but I hope there is no Occaſion ; let 
nobody ſee this Letter, whatever you do. I dare ſay 
your Daughter's ſafe. 

Well, but, ſaid he, I ſee you, Madam, know no- 
thing about her :---If all was right, ſo good a Gentle- 
woman as you are, would not have been a Stranger to 
this. To be ſure you thought ſhe was with me ! 

Said ſhe, My Maſter does not always inform his 
Servants of his 5 but you need not doubt 
his Honour. You have his Hand for it. And you 
may ſee he can have no Deſign upon her, becauſe 
be is not from hence, and does not talk of going hence. 
O that is all I have to hope for! ſaid he; that is 
al, indeed ---- But, ſaid he and was going on, 
when the Report of his coming had reached the 
Squire, who came down in his Morning-gown and 
Slippers, into the Parlour, where he and Mrs. Fervis 
were. 

What's the Matter, Goodman Andrews ? ſaid he, 
what's the Matter ? O my Child ! faid the good old 
Man ; ye me my Child! I beſeech you, Sir. — 
Why, I thought, ſays the Squire, that I had ſatisfied 
you about her: Sure you have not a Letter I ſent 
you, written with my own Hand. Yes, yes, but I 
have, Sir, ſaid he, and that brought me hither ; and 
| have walked all Night. Poor Man! return'd he, 
with great ſeemi mpaſſion, I am ſorry for it, 
truly! Why your Daughter has made a ſtrange 1 * 

| et 
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ket in my Family; and if I thought it would have 
diſtur you ſo much, I would have &en let her 
gone home; but what I did was to ſerve her and 
you too. She is very ſafe, I do aſſure you, Good. 
man Andrews; and you may take my Honour for 
it, I would not injure her for the World. Do you 
think I would, Mrs. Fervis ? No, I hope not, Sir! 
ſaid ſhe.---Hope not] ſaid the poor Man, ſo do 1; 
but pray, Sir, give me my Child; that is all I de- 
fire ; and Tl take care no Clergyman ſhall come 
near her. 

Why, London is a great way off, faid the *Squire, 

and I can't ſend for her back preſently. What, then, 
faid he, have you ſent my poor Pamela to London? 
I would not have it faid fo, ſays the Squire; but! 
aſſure you upon my Honour, ſhe is quite ſafe and 
ſatisfied, and will quickly inform you of as much by 
Letter. , I am ſure ſhe is in a reputable Family, no 
leſs than a Biſhop's; and will wait on his Lady till] 
get this Matter over, that I mentioned to you. 
O how ſhall I know this? reply'd he--What! ſaid 
the *Squire, pretending Anger, am I to be doubted ? 
--- Do you believe I can have any View upon your 
Daughter ? Andif Thad, do you think I would take 
ſuch Methods as theſe to effect it? Why, Man, you 
know not whom you talk to! --- O Sir, ſaid he, | beg 
your Pardon; but conſider, my dear Child is in the 
Caſe: Let me know what Biſhop, and where; and! 
will travel to London barefoot, to ſee my Daughter, 
and then ſhall be ſatisfied. | 

Why, Goodman Ardrews, I think thou haſt read 
Romances as well as thy Daughter, and thy Head's 
turn'd with them. May I not have my Word taken ? 
Do you think, once more, I would por any thing 
to your Daughter? Is there any thing looks like 


it ?---Pr'ythee, Man, conſider a little who I am ; and 


if I am not to be believed, what ſignifies wikis! 
Ys 
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Why, Sir, ſaid he, pray forgive me; but there is 
no Harm to ſay, What Biſhop's, or whereabouts? 
What, and fo you'd go troubling his Lordihip wich 
your impertinent Fears and Stories! Will you be 
ſatisfied if you have a Letter from her within a Week, 
it may be leſs, if ſhe be not negligent, to aſſure you 
all is well with her? Why that, ſaid the poor Man, 
will be a Comfort. Well then, ſaid the Gentleman, ] 
can't anſwer for her Negligence, if ſhe don't; but ſhe 
will ſend a Letter to you, Mrs. Fervis, for I defire 
not to (ze it; I have had Trouble enough about lier 
already ; and be {ure you ſend it by a Man and Horſe 
the Moment you receive it. To be ſure I will, {aid 
ſhe. Thank your Honour, ſaid the good Man. And 
then J muſt wait with as much Patience as I can for 
a Week, which will be a Year to me. 

[ tell you, ſaid the Gentleman, it muſt be her own 
Fault if ſhe don't; for 'tis what I inſiſted upon for 
my own Reputation; and I ſhar'r ſtir from this Houle, 
[ allure you, till ſhe is heard from, and that to Satiſ- 
faction. God bleſs your Honour, ſaid the poor Man, 
: 2s you fay and mean Truth. Amen, Amen, Good- 
ir man Azdrews, ſaid he; you ſee I am not afraid to 
de u Amer. So, Mrs. Fervis, make the good Man 
u welcome as you can; and let me have no Uproar 
3 about. the Matter. 5 
he He then, whiſpering her, bid her give him a cou- 
{1 Woe of Guineas to bear his Charges home; telling 
cr, dim, he ſhould be welcome to Ray there till the Letter 

came, if he would; and he ſhould be a Witneſs, that 
1d de intended honourably, and not to ſtir from his 
d's WW Houſe for one while. | | 
n? The poor old Man ſtaid and din'd with Mrs. Jer vis, 
ing vich ſotne tolerableEaſe of Mind, in hopes to hear from 
tis beloved Daughter in a few Days, and then ac- 
and es the Preſent, return'd for his own Houſe; and 
ö 8 
OL 


to be as patient as pollible for a fe Days. 
4 G Niean 
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Mean time Mrs. Jervis, and all the Family, were 
in the utmoſt Grief for the Trick put upon the poor 
Pamela; and ſhe and the Steward repreſented it to 
their Maſter in as moving Terms as they durſt : Bu 
were forced to reſt fatisfy'd with. his general Aſſy. 
rances of intending her no Harm; which however 
Mrs. Ferwis little believ'd from the Pretence he had 
made in his Letter, of the Correſpondence between 
Pamela and the young Parſon ; which ſhe knew to 
be all Invention; tho' ſhe durſt not ſay ſo. 

But the Week after ſhe went away, they were made 
a little more eaſy, by the following Letter, brought 
by an unknown Hand, and left for Mrs. Fer; 
which how procur'd, will be ſhewn in the Sequel. 


© Dear Mrs. Jervis, 22607 
£ I Have been vilely trick'd, and, inſtead of being 
< driven by Robin to my dear Farher's, I an 
© carry'd off, to where I have no Liberty to tel. 
© However, I am at preſent not uſed hardly in th: 
© main; and I write to beg of you to let my dear 
© Father and Mother (whoſe 'Hearrs muſt be well- 
© nigh broken) know, That I am well, and that I am, 
© and, by the Grace of God, ever will be, their 
£ dutiful and honeſt Daughter, as well as 


© Your obliged Friend, 
© PAMELA ANDREWs. 


J muſt neither ſend Date nor Place. But have 
© moſt ſolemn Aſſurances of honourable Ulage. 
« This is the only Time my low Eſtate has been 
© troubleſome to me, ſince it has ſubjected me to tht 
© Frights I have andergone. Love to your good 
© ſelf, and all my dear Fellou- ſer uani. Adies: 
s Adjieu! But pray for poor PAMELAG © 


This 
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This, tho* it quieted not intire y their Apprehen- 
hons, was ſhewn to the whole Family, and to the 
Gentleman himſelf, who pretended to know not how 
i came; and Mrs. Fertis ſent it away to the good 
old Folks ; who at firſt ſuſpected it was forge, and 
dot their Daughter's Hand; bur finding the contrary, 
they were a little eaſier to hear ſhe was alive and 
well. And having inquir'd of all their Acquaintance, 
what could be done, and no one being, able to put 
them in a way how to proceed, with Effect, on ſo 
extraordinary an Occaſion, againſt ſo rich and daring 
a Gentleman ; and being afraid to make Matters 
worſe, (tho' they ſaw plain] enough, that by this Let- 
ter the was in no Biſhop's 5 amily, and fo miſtruſted 
al the reſt of his Story) they apply'd themſelves to 
Prayers for their poor Daughter, and for a happy 
Iſſue to an Affair that altnoſt diſtracted them. 

We ſhall now leave the honeſt old Pair, praying 
for their dear Pamela; and return to the Account ſhe 
berſelf gives of all this; 2 written it Journal- 
viſe, to amuſe and employ her Time, in hopes ſome 
portunity might offer to ſend it to her Friends, 
and, as was her conſtant View, that ſhe might after- 
wards thankfully look back upon the Dangers ſhe had 
eſcaped, when they ſhould be happily overblown, 
2 in time ſhe hoped they would be; and that then 
ſhe might examine, and either approve of, or re pen 
for, her own Conduct in them. | 


* 


LETTER XXXI 


O my deareſt Father and Mother, 
JET me write, and bewail my miſerable hard 


Fate, tho' I have no Hope that what I write will 


be convey'd to your Hands !--- I have now nothing 
— . to 
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to do but write, and weep, and fear, and pray ! But 
yet what can I hope for, when I ſeem to be devoted, a: 
a Victim to the Will of a wicked Violator of all the 
Laws of God and Man ! ---- But, gracious Heaven, 
forgive me my Raſhneſs and Deſpondency ! O let me 
not fin againſt thee; for thou beſt knoweſt what is 
fitteſt for thy poor Handmaid!--- And as thou ſuffereſt 
not thy poor Creatures to be tempted above what 
they can bear; I will reſign to thy good Pleaſure. 
And ſtill, I hope, deſperate as my Condition ſeems, 
that as thoſe Trials are not of my own ſeeking, nor 
the Effects of my Preſumprion and Vanity, L fhall be 
enabled to overcome them, and, in God's own good 
Time, be delivered from them. 

Thus do I prays imperfectly as I am forced by 
my diſtracting Fears and Apprehenſions; and O join 
with me, my dear Parents! But, alas! how can you 
know, how can I reveal to you, the dreadful Situa- 
tion of your poor Daughter! The unhappy Pa- 
mela may be undone, (which God forbid, and ſooner 
2 me of Life!) before you can know my hard 

2. 

O the unparallel!d Wickedneſs, Stratagems, and 
Devices of thoſe who call themſelves Gentlemen, and 
pervert the Deſign of Providence, in giving them 
15 Means to do Good, to their own Perdition, 
and to the Ruin of poor oppreſſed Innocence! 


But let me tell you what has befallen me; and 
et, how ſhall you receive it? For I have now no 
neſt John to carry my Letters to you ; but am 
likely to be watch'd in all my Steps, till my hard 


Fate ripens his wicked Projects for my Ruin. I will 
every Day now write my fad State; and ſome way, 


perhaps, may be open'd to ſend the melancholy 

Scribble to you. But if you kno ir, what will it do 

but aggravate your Troubles? For, O! what Fre 
ab) 
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ibject Poor do againſt the mighty Rich, when they 
are determined to oppreſs ? 

Well, but I will proceed to write what I had hoped 
to tell you in a few Hours, that I believed I ſhould 
receive your grateful Bleſſings, on my Return to you 
from ſo many Hardſhips. | 

I will begin here with my Account from the laſt 
Letter I wrote you, in which I incloſed my poor Stuff 
of Verſes; and continue it at times, as I have Oppor- 
tunity; tho”, as I ſaid, I know not how it can reach 
you now. 


The long hop'd-for Thurſday Morning came, that 
| was to ſet out, I had taken my Leave of my Fel- 
low-ſervants over- night; and a mournful Leave it 
was to us all: For _ as well as Women-ſervants, 
wept much to part with me; and, for my Part, I was 
overwhelm'd with Tears, and the affecting Inſtances 
of their Eſteem. They all would have made me little 
Preſents, as Tokens of their Love; but I would not 
take any thing from the lower Servants, to be ſure. 
But Mr. Longman made me a Preſent of jeveral Yards 
of Holland, and a Silver Snuff-box, and a Gold Ring, 
which he deſir d me to keep for his ſake; and he wept 
over me; but ſaid, I am ſure, ſo good a Maiden God 
will bleſs; and tho? you return to your poor Father 
again, and his low Eſtate, yer Providence will find 
you out; and one Day, tho I maya't live to ſee it, 
you will be rewarded. 

I faid, O dear Mr. Longman, you make me too rich, 
and too mody; and yet | muſt be a Beggar before my 
Time: For I ſhall want often to be bing, (little 
thinking it would be my only Employment fo ſoon) 
and Iwill beg you; Sir, to favour me with ſome Pa- 

; and as ſoon as I get home, I will write you a 
er, to thank you for all your Kindneſs to me; and 

a Letter to good Mrs. Fer vis too. : 
G 3 This 
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This was lucky; for I ſhould have had none elſe, 
hut at Pleaſure of my rough-netur'd Governeſs, as] 
way call her; but now I can write to eaſe my Mind, 
tho* | can't ſend it to you; and write what | pleaſe, 
tor ſhe knows not how well Lam provided. For good 
Mr. Longman gave me above forty Sheets of Paper, 
and a dozen Pens, and a little Phial of Ink; which lit: 
I wrapr in Paper, and put in my Pocket; and ſome 
Wax and Waters. | 

© dear Sir, ſaid I, you have ſet me up. How ſhall 
I requite you? He ſaid, By a Kiſs, my fair Mitre; 
ons | gave it very willingly; for he is a good ol 

an. | 


Kachel and Hannah cry'd fadly when I took my 
Leave, and Jane, who ſometimes uſed to be a little 
c:olhſh, and Cicely too, wept ſadly, and ſaid they 
would pray for me; but poor Jane, I doubt, ſeldom 
fays her Prayers for herſelf : More's the Pity ! 

Then Arthur the Gardener, our Robin the Coach- 
man, and Lincolnſhire Robin too, who was to carry 
me, were very Civil ; and both had Tears in their 
Eyes; which | chought then very good - natur d in Lin- 
colnſhire Robin, becauſe he knew but little of me. 
But fince, I find he might well be concern d; for he 
had then his Inſtructions, it ſeems, and knew how 
he was to be a Means to entrap mne. 

\ Then our other three Footmen, Harry, T/aac, 
and Benjamin, and Groams, and Helpers, were 
very much affected likewiſe ; and the poor little 
Leer Tommy, was ready to run over for 

rief. 0 
| ay had got all together over-nicht, expecting 
to be differently employ'd in the Morning; and they 
all begg'd to ſhake Hands with me, and I kiſs'd the 
. Maidens, and pray d to God to bleſs them all; and 
thanked them for all their Love and Kindneſſes to 


e 


eee 


ee ay an ere. 
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me: And indeed I was forced to leave them ſooner 
than 1 would, becauſe I could not ſtand it? Indeed l 
could not. Harry (I could not have thought it; for 
he is a little wildiſh, they ſay) cry'd till he ſobb'd again. 
John, poor honeſt John, was not then come back 
from you. Bur as for the Butler, Mr. Jonathan, he 
could not ſtay in e IM ei 

thought to have told you a deal about this; but 
| have worſe things to employ my Thouguts. 
Mrs. Ferwis, good Mrs. Fervis, cry'd all Night 
long; and I comforted her all I could : and ſhe made 
me promiſe, that if my Maſter went to London to 
atend Parliament, or to Lincolnſbire, I would come 
and ſtay a Week with her. And ſhe would have 
given me Money; but I would not take it. 


79 


Mell, next Morning came, and I wonder'd I aw 
nothing of poor honeſt John; for I waited to take 
Leave of him, and thank him for all his Civilities to 
me and to you: But I ſuppoſe he was ſent further by 
my Maſter, and fo could not return; and I deſired to 
be remember'd to him. | | 

And when Mrs. Fervis told me, with a fad Heart, 
the Chariot was ready, wich four Horſes to it, I was 
juſt upon ſinking into the Ground, tho' I wanted to 
be with vou. A WES Th. OE. 
My Maſter was above Stairs, and never asked to 
ſee me. I was glad of it in the main; but he knew, 
falſe Heart as he is! that I was not to be out of his 
Reach.---O preſerve me, Heaven, from his Power, 
and from his Wickedneſs ! | | | 
Well, they were not ſuffer'd to go with me one 
Step, as I writ to you before; for he ſtood at the Win- 
dow to ſee me go. And in the Paſſage to the Gate, 
out of his Sight, there they Food all of them in two 
Rows; and we could wr”; hi g'on both Sides, but, 


* 1 
12 34 4 


-- 
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God bleſs you'! and God bleſs yon ! But Harry carrie 
— own Bundle, my third Bundle, as I was uſed to 
call it, to the Coach, and ſome Plum-cakes, and 
Diet- bread, made for me over-nighr, and ſome 
Sweet · meats, and ſix Bottles of Caxary Wine; which 
Mrs. Jer uit would make me take in a Basket, to 
chear our Hearts now-and-then when we got toge- 
tber, as ſhe ſaid. And l kiſſed all the Maids again, 
and ſhook Hands with the Men again; but Mr. Jona. 
than and Mr. Longman were not there; and then! 
triĩpt down Steps to the Chariot, Mrs. Zerwis crying 
moſt ſadly. © - / IH 

I look'd up when I] got to the Chariot, and I fay 
my Maſter” at the Window, in his Gown; and! 
curt'ſy'd three times to him very low, and pray'd for 
bim with my Hands lifred up; for I could not ſpeak; 
indeed I was not able. And he bow'd his Head to 
me, which made ann Ke glad he would take 
fuch Notice of me; and in I ſtept, and was ready to 
burſt with Grief; and could only, till Robin began to 
drive, wave my white Handkerchief to them, wet 
with my Tears. And at laſt away he drove, Jebu-lile, 
as they ſay, out of the Court- yard: And I too ſoon 
found I had Cauſe for greater and deeper Grief. ' 

Well, ſaid I to myſelf, at this rate I ſhall ſoon be 
with my dear Father and Mother; and till I had got, 
as I ſuppoſed, half-way, I thought of rhe good Friends 
] had left. And when, on topping for a little Bait 
to the Horſes, Robin told me, I was near half. way; 
] thought: it was high time to wipe my Eyes, and 
think to whom I was going; as then, alack for me! 
It t. So 1 began to ponder what a Meeting 
I ſhould have with you-; how glad you'd both be 
3 ſee me come fafe 8 innocent to pk after 
all my Dangers; and ſo n to comfort my- 
ſelf, Br to baniſh the Ku —— Side from 
my Mind; tho, too, it rewurn'd 1 = 

OW 


- 


th 
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[ ſhould be ingrateful not to love them, for their 


Love. we | byes * 

Well, I believe, I ſet out about Eight o Clock in 
the Morning; and I wonder'd, and wonder'd, when 
it was about T'wo, as I faw by a Church-dial in a 
little Village we paſsd thro”, that I was ſt ill more and 
more out of my Knowledge. Hey-day ! thought I, 
to drive this ſtrange Pace, and to be ſo long a- going 
little more than twenty Miles, is very odd! But, to 
be ſure, thought I, Robin knows the Way. 

At laſt he ſtopt, and look'd about him, as if he 
was at a Loſs for the Way; and I ſaid, Mr. Robert, 
ſure you are out of the Way! --- I'm afraid I am, 
aid he. But it can't be much; ll ask the firſt 
Perfon I ſee. Pray do, faid I; and he gave his 
Horſes a Mouthful of Hay ; and I gave him ſome 
Cake, and two Glatles of Canary Wine; and ſtopt 
8 half an Hour in all. Then he drove on very 

again. 

I had ſo much to think of, of the Dangers I now 
doubted not I had eſcaped, of the loving Friends [ 
had left, and my beſt Friends I was going to, and 
the many things I had to relate to you; that I the 
leſs thought of the Way, till I was ſtartled out of 
my Medications by the Sun beginning to ſer, and ſtill 
the Man driving on, and his Horſes ſweating and 
foaming ;. and then I began to be alarm'd all at once, 
and call'd to him; and he ſaid he had horrid ill Luck, 
for he had come ſeveral Miles out of the Way, but 
was now right, and ſhould get in ſtill before it was 
quite dark. My Heart began then to miſgive me a 
little, and I was very much fatigued ; for I had no Slee 
for ſeveral Nights before, to ſignify; and at laſt I ſaid, 
Pray, Mr. Robert, there is a Town before us; what 
do you call it ?- If we are ſo much out of the Way, 
we had better put up there; for the Night comes on 
pace: And, Lord protect me thought I; I ſhall 

| | G 5 have 
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have new Dangers,: may-hap, to encounter with the 8 
Man, who have eſcap'd the Maſter— little thinking ber 
of the baſe Coritrivance of the latter. Says he, bet 
am juſt there, tis but a Mile on one Side of the r 
Town before us---Nay, ſaid I, IL may be miſtaken; ane 
for it is a good while ſince I was this Way; but I am 


pit 

ture be hace of the Country here is nothing like what ca 
i remember it. al 
He pretended to be much out of Humour with 6 
himſelf tor miſtaking the Way, and at laſt ſtopt ata V 
Farrn-houſe, about two Miles beyond the Village [ in 
had ſeen; and it was then almoſt dark, and he alighted, n 
and ſaid, We muſt make ſhift here; for I am quite c 
out. VIS | te 
Lord, thought I, be good te the poor Pamela! ſ 


More Trials {till !---W ha: will befal me next? 
The Farmer's Wife, and Maid, and Daughter, 

came out; and rhe Wife ſaid, What brings you this 
Way at this time of Night, Mr. Robert? And with a 
Lady too? Then I began to de frighten'd our of my | 
Wits; and laying Middle and both Ends together, | 
fell a crying, and ſaid, God give me Patience! Iam 
undone for certain Pray, Miſtreſs, ſaid I, do you 
know Squire B. of Bedfordſhire ? 

The wicked Coachman. would have prevented the 
anſwering me; but the {imple Daughter ſaid, Know 
his Worſhip! yes, ſurely! why he is my Father's 
Landlord }---Well, ſaid I, then am undone, undone 
for ever}---O wicked Wretch! What have I done to 

ou, faid Ito the Coachman, to ſerve me thus? 

ile Tool of a wicked Maſter ! Faith, ſaid the Fel- 
low, I'm ſorry this Task was put upon me: But [ 
could not help it. But make the beſt of it now; 
here are very civil, reputable Folks; and you'll be 
fafe here, ll aſſure you. Let me get out, ſaid I, and 
I'll walk back to the Town we came through, late as 
it 15.---For J will not enter here. 5 
| al 


ww C5 


I 


— 
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Said the Farmer's Wife, You'll be very well uſed 
here, I'll aſſure you, young Gentlewoman, and have 
better Conveniencies than any-where in the Village. 
matter nor Conveniencies, nid I: I am betray'd 
and undone! As you have a Daughter of your own, 
pity me, and ler me know, if your Landlord, as you 
call him, be here! No, Þll atfure you, he is not, 


ſaid ſhe. | 


And then came the Farmer, a good-like fort ot 
Man, grave, and well-behav'd ; and he ſpoke to me 
in ſuch fort, as made me a little pacify'd ; and ſeeing 
no Help for it, Iwent in; and the Wife immediately 
conducted me up Stairs to the beſt Apartment, and 
told me, that was mine as long as I ſtaid; and nobody 
ſhould come near me but when I calld. I threw 
myſelf on the Bed in the Room, tir'd, and frighten'4 
to Death almoſt, and gave way to the moſt exceſlive 
Fit of Grief that I ever had. 1 

Tbe Dxuzhrer came up, and ſaid, Mr. Robert had 
given her a Letter to give me; and there it was. | 
raiſed myſelt, and faw it was the Hand and Seal of the 
wicked Wretch my Maſter, directed To Mrs. Pa- 
mela Andie ut. This wis a little better than to have 
him here; tho), if he had, he mult have been brought 


thro' the Air; for I thought I was. 


ITbe good Woman (for I began to fee Thing; 
about a little reputable, and no Guile appearing in 
them, but rather a Face of Grief for my Grief) 


offered me a Glaſs of ſome cordial Water, which I 


accepted, for I'was ready to ſink; and then I ſat up in 
a Chair a little, tho” very faintith : And they brought 
me two Candles, and lighted a Bruſh- wood Fire; and 
aid, If I calld, I ſhdal4 be waited upon inſtantly ; 


and ſo left me ta ruminate on my ſad Condition, 


and to read my Letter, which I was not able ro do 
preſently, > After I had a little come to myſelf, I 
found it to contain theſe Words: 

755 8 6 Dear 
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© Dear PAMELA, | eee 
< T HE Paſſion I have for you, and your Obſtinacy, 
> have conſtrain'd me to act by you in a manner 
* that | know will occaſion you great Trouble and 
Fatigue, both of Mind and Body. Yet, forgive 
© me, my dear Girl; for though I have taken this 
Step, 1 will, by all that's good and holy! uſe. you 
© honourably. Suffer not your Fears to tranſport 
© you to a Behaviour that will be diſreputable to us 
© both. For the Place where you'll receive this, is 
a Farm that belongs to me; and the People civil, 
© honeſt and obliging. 

© You will by this time be far on your way to the 
© Place I have allotted for your Abode for a few 
© Weeks, till I have manag'd ſome Affairs, that will 


© make me ſhew myſelf to you in a much different 


Light, than you may poſſibly apprehend from this 
© raſh Action. And to convince you, that I mean 
you no Harm, I do aſſure you, that the Houſe you 
© are going to, ſhall be ſo much at your Command, 
© that even I myſelf will not approach it without 
© Leave from you. So make yourſelf eaſy; be diſ- 
© creet and prudent; and a happier Turn ſhall reward 
« theſe your Troubles, than you may at preſent ap- 
© prehend. 8 e e OT e 

Mean time I pity the Fatigue you will have, if this 
© comes to your Hand in the Place I have directed : 
© And will write to your Father, to ſatisfy him, that 
© nothing but what is honourable ſhall be offer'd to 
© you, by | | = 
© Tour paſſionate Admirer, (ſo 1 


© maſt ſtyle myſelf) 


8 Don't think hardly of poor Robin: Vou have ſo 
poſſeſs d all my Servants in your erg has 
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I find they had rather ſerve you than me; and 
_ © *tisreluEtantly the Fellow undertook this Task; 
and I was forced to ſubmit to aſſure him of 
my honourable Intentions to you, which I 
© am fully reſolv'd to make good, if you com- 
© pel me not to a Conduct abhorrent to me at 

© preſent.” | | 

[ bur too well apprehended, that this Letter was 
only to pacify me for the preſent; but as my Danger 
was not ſo immediate as | bad Reaſon to dread, and 
he had promiſed to forbear coming to me, and to 
write to you, my dear Parents, to quiet your Con- 
cern, I was a little more eaſy than I was before: And: 
| made ſhift to eat a little Bit of boil'd Chicken they 
had got for me, and drank a Glaſs of my Sack, and 
made each of them do ſo too. 

But after I had fo done, I was again a little flu- 
fterd; for in carne the Coachman with the Look 
of a Hangman, I thought, and Madam'd me up 
ſtrangely ; telling me, he would beg me to get ready 
to purſue my Journey by Five in the Morning, or 
elle he ſhould be late in. I was quite griev'd at this; 
for I began not to diſlike my Company, conſide ring 
how Things ſtood, and was in Hopes to get a Party 
among them, and ſo to put myſelf into any worthy 
1 in the Neighbourhood, rather than go 
torward. CIP 

When he withdrew, I began to tamper with 
the Farmer and his Wife. But, alas! they had had 
2 Letter deliver'd them at the ſame time I had; ſo 
ecurely had Lucifer put it into his Head to do his 
Work ; and they only ſhook their Heads, and ſeem'd 
2 me; and ſo i was forced to give over that 

Ope. 1! . HA. 62.1 
However, the good Farmer ſhew'd me his Letter; 
Which I copy d as follows: For it diſcovers the uy 

75 Its 
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Arts of this wicked Maſter; and how 'refolv'd he 

ſees to be on my Ruin, of the Pains he took to de- 
rive me of all Hopes 0 0 — from his 
ower. 


c Farmer Norton, 


1 Send to your Houſe, for one Night only, a young 
'Gentlewoman, much againſther Will, who hu 
c deeply embark'd in a Love Affair, which: will be 
© her Ruin, as well as the Perſon's to whom ſhe wan:s 
© to, betroth herſelf. I have, to oblige her Father, 
© order'd her to be carry'd to one of my Houle, 
© where ſhe will be well us d, to try if by Abſence, 
© and Expoſtulation with both, they can be brougli 
© to know their own Intereſt. And I am ſure you 
© will uſe her kind] } for my ſake. For, excepting 
© this Matter, which ſhe will not own, ſhe does not 
© want. Prudence and Diſcretion. I will acknow- 

c ledge any Trouble you ſhall be at in Sis Matter, 
« dhe wy W and am 


« Your Ton, ang Servant. 


g, 


ne had ſaid, too FORBES for me, char I would 
not ows this pretended Love Affair; ſo that he hid 
provided them not to believe me, = what! rl 
and as they were his Tenants, who all love him, (5 
he has ſome good Qualities, and ſo he had need 
I faw all my lor cur outs: and ſo was foro d to a 
the leb. 

I wept bicerly, however; for E found be was too 
hard for me, as well in his Contrivances as:Riches; 
and ſo had. recourſe agiin to my only Refuge, 

that God, who takes the innocenc Heart into 
bis Protection, and is alone able: to batfle an 


Farmer 


confound the Devices of the Mighty, Nay, the 


EO ff ot © = we wer wen, —_—__e — ao © to 
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Farmer was ſo prepoſſes'd wich the Contents of 
his Letter to him, that he began to praiſe his Care 
and Concern for me, and to adviſe me againſt en- 
tertaining Addrefles without my Friends Advice and 
Conſent, and made me the Subject of a Leſſon for 
his Daughter's Improvement. So I was glad to ſhur 
up this Diſcourſe; for I faw I was not likely to be 
believ'd. 

[ ſent, however, to teil my Driver, that I was ſo 
fatigued, I could not ſet out ſo ſoon the next Morn- 
ing. Bur he inſiſted upon it, and ſaid, It would make 
my Day's Journey the lighter ; and I found he was a 
more faithful Servant to his Matter, notwithſtanding 
what he wrote of his Reluctance, than I could have 
wiſh'd : So I ſaw ſtill more and more, that al} was 
_ Diſſimulation, and Contrivance worſe and 
worte. | 

Indeed I might have ſhewn them his Letter to 
me, as a fall Confutation of his to them; bur I aw 
no Probability of engaging them in my Behalf; and 
ſo thought it ſignify'd little, as I was to go away fo 
ſoon, to enter more particularly into the Matter with 
them; and beſides, I ſaw they were not inclinable to 
let me ſtay longer for fear of diſobliging him: So | 
went to Bed, bur had very little Reſt: And they 
would make their Servant-maid bear me Company in 
the Chariot five Miles, early in the Morning, and the 
was to walk back. 


I bad contriv'd in my Thoughts, when I was on 
my Way ia the Chariot, on Friday Morning, that 
when we came into fame Town, to bait, as he muſt 
do for the Horſes fake, I would, at the Inn, apply 
myſelf, if I ſaw I any way could, to the Miſtreſs of 
the Inn, and tell her the Cafe, and refuſe to go tur- 
ther, having nobody but this wicked Coachman 0 
contend with; | STO RT 

Well, 
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Well, I was very full of this Project, and was in 
great Hopes, ſorne- how or other, to extricate myſelf 
this way. But, oh! the artful Wretch had provided 
for even this laſt Reſource of mine; for when we 
came to put up at a large Town on the Way, to eat a 
Morſel for Dinner, and I was fully refolv'd to execute 


my Project, who ſhould be at the Inn that he put up 


at, but the wicked Mrs. Fewkes expecting me! And 
her Siſter-in-law was the Miſtreſs of it; and ſhe had 
provided a lictle Entertainmem for me. 

And this 1 found, when J defir'd, as ſoon as J 
came in, to ſpeak with the Miſtreſs of the Houſe. 
She came to me, and I faid, | am a poor unhappy 
young Body, that want your Advice and Aſliſtance ; 
and you ſeem to be a good fort of Gentlewoman, 
that would aſſiſt an oppreſſed innocent Perſon. Yes, 
Madam, ſaid the, I hope you gueſs right, and I have 
the Happineſs ro know ſomething of the Matter be- 
fore you ſpeak. Pray call my Siſter Feawkes.---- 

kes! Fewkes ! thought I; 1 have heard of that 
Name; I don't like it. | 

Then the wicked Creature appear'd, whom I had 
never ſeen but once before, and I was terrify'd out of 
my Wits. No Stratagem, thought I, not one! for a 
poor innocent Girl; but every thing to turn out 
againſt me; that is hard indeed! 

So I began to pull in my Horns, as they fay ; for ! 
ſaw I was now worle off than at the Farmer's. 

The naughty Woman came up to me with an Air 
of Confidence, and kiſs d me: , Siſter, ſaid ſhe, 
here's a charming Creature! Would ſhe not tempt 
the beſt Lord in the. Land to run away with her ? 
O frigh:tful ! thought I; here's an Avowal of the Mat- 
ter at once: I am now gone, that's certain. And ſo 
was quite ſilent and confounded; and ſeeing no Help 
for it, (for ſhe. would not part with me our of her 
Sight) I was forc'd to ſer out with: her in the 

3 l Chariot; 
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Chariot ; for ſhe came thither on Horſeback with a 
Man-ſervant, who rode by us the reſt of the Way, 
with. ber Horſe. And now | gave over all Thoughts 
of 5. wth ann and was in a deſponding Condition 
indeed. . ere 

Well, thought I, here are ſtrange Pains taken to 
ruin a poor innocent, helpleſs, and even worzrhleſs 
young Body. This Plot is laid too deep, and has been 
too long a hatching, to be batled, I fear. But then I 
pat my Truſt in God, who I knew was able to do 
every thing for me, when all other poſſible Means 
ſhould fail: And in Him I was reſoly'd to confide. 
Lou may.ſce--- (Yet, oh]! that kills me; for I know 
not whether ever you may ſee what I now write, or 
no- Elſe you may ſee) what ſort of Woman this 
_ Jewhkes is, compar'd to good Mrs. Fervis, by 


Every -now-and-then ſhe would be ſtaring. in my 
Face, in the Chariot, and ſqueezing my Hand, and 
ſaying, Why, you are very pretty, my ſilent Dear ! 
And once ſhe offer'd to kiſs me. But I ſaid, I don't 
like this Sort of Carriage, Mrs. Fewkes ; it is not like 
two Perſons of one Sex. She fell a laughing very 
confidently, and ſaid, That's prettily faid, I vow ! 
Then thou hadſt rather be kiſs'd by the other Sex. 2. 
Ifackins, I commend thee for that! =] 

I was ſadly tiez'd with her Impertinence, and bold 
Way; but no wonder; ſhe was an Inn- keeper's 
Houſe-keeper before ſhe came to my Maſter; and 
thoſe Sort of Creatures don't want Confidence, you 
know. And indeed ſhe made nothing to talk boldly 
on twenty. Occaſions, and ſaid two or three times, 
when ſhe ſaw the Tears every now-and-then, as we 
rid, trickle down my Cheeks, I was ſorely hurt, 
truly, to have the handſameſt and fineſt young Gen- 

tleman in five Counties in Love with me! 99 — EC 


Sa: 
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So I find T am got into the Hands of a wicked Pro- 
cureſs, and if I was not ſafe with good Mrs. Fervis, 
and where every body lov'd me, what a dreadfu; 
Proſpect have I now before me, in the Hands of a 
Woman that ſeems ro delight in Filthineſs! 

O dear Sirs! what ſhall I do! What ſhall I do! 
Surely, I ſhall never be equal to all theſe Things! 


About Eight at Night, we enter'd the Court-yard 
of this handſome, large, old, and lonely Manſion, 
that looks made for Solitude and Miſchief, as [ 
— by its Appearance, with all its brown 
nodding Horrors of lofty Elms and Pines about it: 
And here, faid I ro myſelf, I fear, is to be the Scene 
of my Ruin, unleſs God protect me, who is all- 
ſufficient ! + 4.432" 4 N 

I was very ſick at entering it, partly from Fatigue, 
and partly from Dejection of Spirits: And Mrs, 
Fewkes got me ſome mull'd Wine, and feem'd mighty 
officious to welcome me thither. And while the was 
abſenr, ordering the Wine, the wicked Robin came 
in to me, and ſaid, I beg a thouſand Pardons for my 
Part in this Affair, ſince I ſee your Grief, and your 
Diftre(s ; and I do aſſure you, that I am forty it fell 
to my Task. A 12 e: 

Mighty well, Mr. Robert ſaid I; I never ſaw an 
Execution but once, and then the Hangman ask d 
the poor Oreature's Pardon, and wip'd his Mouth, 
as you do, and pleaded his Duty, and then calmly 
_ tuck'd up the Criminal. Bur I am no Criminab as 

u all know: And if I could have thought it my 
— to obey a wicked Maſter, in his\ unlawful 
Commands, T had fav'd you all the Merit of this 
vile Service. FCG ED Mt 

I am ſorry, ſaid be, you take it ſo- But every 
body don't think alike- Well, ſaid I, you have 
done your Part, Mr, Robert, towards my Rs 
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faithfully; and will have Cauſe to be ſorry, may- be, 
at the Long - run, when you ſhall ſee the Mliſchief 
that comes of it--- Your Eyes were open, and you 
knew I was to be carry'd to my Father's, and that 1 
was barbarouſly trick'd and betray'd; and I can only, 
once more, thank you for your Part of it. God for- 
give you! 14 1 

So he went away a little ſad. What have you ſaid 
to Robin, Madam ? ſaid Mrs. Fewkes (who came in 
as he went out): The poor Fellow's ready to cry. I 
need not be afraid of your following his Example, 
Mrs. Zewkes, ſaid I: I have been telling him, that 
he has done his Part to my Ruin: And he now can't 
help it! So his Repentance does ne no Good; | with 
it may Him. 

I' aſſure you, Madam, faid ſhe, I ſhould be as 
ready to cry as he, if I ſhould do you any Harm. Ir 
is not in his Power to help it now, ſaid I; but your 
Part is to come, and you may chuſe whether you'll 
contribute to my Ruin or not.--- Why, look ye, look 
ye, Madam, faid ſhe, I have a great Notion of doing 
my Duty ro my Maſter ; and therefore you may de- 

nd upon it, if I can do that, and ſerve you, I will; 

t, you muſt think, if your Deſire, and his Will, come 
to — once, I ſhall do as he bids me, let it be what 
It Will. | 2564 | | 
Pray, Mrs. Jewkes, ſaid I, don't Madam me lo : 
am but a filly poor Gitl, ſer up by the Gambol 
of Fortune, for a May-game; and now am to be 
Something, and now Nothing, juſt as that thinks fit 
to ſport with me: And let you and me talk upon a 
Foot together; for I am a Servant inferior to you, 


and ſo much the more as I am turn'd out of 


Place. *s 
Ay, ay, ſays ſhe, I underſtand ſomething of the 
atter; you have ſo great Power over my, Matter, 


that yau may be ſoon Miſtreſs of us all; and ſo 1 


would 
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would oblige you, if I could. And I muſt and wi 
call you Madam; for I am inſtructed ro ſhew you 
all Reſpect, I'll aſſure you. 

Who inſtructed you to do fo? ſaid I, Who! my 
Maſter, to be ſure, faid ſhe. Why, ſaid I, how can 
that be? You have not ſeen him lately. No, that's 
true, ſaid ſhe; but I have been expecting you here 
ſome time (O the deep-laid Wickedneſs! thotght 
I); and beſides, I have a Letter of Inſtructions by 
Robin; but, may-be, I ſhould not have ſaid ſo much. 
If you would ſhew them to me, faid I, I ſhould be 
able to judge how far I could, or could not, expect 
Favour from you, conſiſtent with your Duty to our 
Maſter. I beg your Pardon, fair Miſtreſs, for that, 
faid ſhe; J am ſufficiently inſtructed, and you may 
depend upon it, I will obſerve my Orders; and ſo 
far as they will let me, ſo far will I oblige you; and 
there's an End of it. 19 5 

Well, ſaid I, you will not, I hope, do an unlaw- 
ful or wicked thing, for any' Maſter in the World. 
Look-ye, faid ſhe, he is my Mafter ; and if he bids 
me do a thing that I can do, I think I ought to do 
it; and let him, who has Power to command me, 
look to the Lawfwlneſs of it. Why, ſaid I, ſuppoſe 
he ſhould bid you cut my Throat, would you do it? 
There's no Danger of that, ſaid ſhe; but to be fure 
I would not; for then I ſhould be hang'd; for that 
would be Murder. Well, faid I, and fuppoſe he 
ſhould reſolve to enſnare a poor young Creature, 
and ruin her, would you affiſt him in that? For to 


rob a Perſon of her Virtue, is worſe than cutting her 


Throat. | 

Why now, ſays ſhe, how ſtrangely you talk! Are 
not the two Sexes made for one another? And is it 
not natural for a Gentleman to love a pretty Woman? 
And ſuppoſe he can obtain his Deſires, is that ſo bad 


85 cutting her Throat? And then the Wretch fell a 
hows Wet laugh- 
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liughing, and talk d moſt impertinently, and ſhew'd 

me, that I had nothing to expect from her Virtue 

or Conſcience. And this gave me great Mortifica- 

_ for I was in hopes of working upon her by 
rees. 

So we ended our Diſcourſe here, and I bid her 
ſhew me where I muſt lie. ---- Why, ſaid the, lie 
where you liſt, Madam; I can tell you, I muſt lie 
with you for the preſent. For the preſent ! ſaid I, and 
Torture then wrung my Heart! But is it in your 
Inſtructions that you mult lie with me? Yes, indeed, 
laid ſhe. I am ſorry for it, ſaid I. Why, faid ſhe, 
| am wholſome and cleanly too, Ill aſſure you. Yes, 
lid I, I don't doubt that; bur ] love to lie by myſelf. 
How ſo? faid ſhe; was not Mrs. Fer vis your Bed- 
fellow at Cother Houſe ? 

Well, ſaid IJ, quite ſick of her, and my Condition, 
you muſt do as you are inſtructed, I think. I can't 
help myſelf; and am a moſt miſerable Creature. She 
repaated her inſufferable Nonſenſe, Mighty miſerable 
indeed, to be ſo well beloy'd by one of the fineſt 
Gentlemen in Ergland ! 


— ——— 


I am now come down in my Mriting to this preſent 
SATURDA Y, and a deal I have written. 


Y wicked Bed-fellow has very punctual Orders, 
it ſeems; for ſhe locks me and herſelf in, and ties 
the two Keys (for there is a double Door to the Room) 
about her Wriſt, when ſhe goes to Bed. She talks of 
the Houſe having been attempted to be broken open 
two or three times; whether to fright me, I can't tell; 
but it makes me fearful ; tho' not ſo much as I ſhould 
be, if J had not other and greater Fears. 

[flept but little laſt Night, and got up, and pre- 
tended to ſit by the Window which looks into 


the ſpacious Gardens; but I was writing all the 
= time, 


*- 
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time, from Break of Day, to her getting up, and 
after, when ſhe was abſent. | 

At Breakfaſt ſhe preſented the two Maids to me, 
the Cook and Houſe-maid, poor awkward Souls, that 
I] can fee no Hopes of, they ſeem ſo devoted to her 
and Ignorance. Yet I am reſolv'd, if poſlible, to 
find ſome way to eſcape, before this wicked Maſter 
Comes. | | 

There are beſides, of Servants, the Coachman Ro- 
bert, a Groom, a Helper, a Footman ; all but Ro. 
bert, (and he is acceſſary ro my Ruin) ſtrange Crea. 
tures, that promiſe nothing; and all likewiſe devoted 
to this Woman. The Gardener looks like a good 
honeſt Man; but he is kept at a Diſtance, and ſeems 
reſerv'd. 

[ wonder'd I faw not Mr. Williams the Clergyman, 
but would not ask after him, apprehending it might 
give her ſome Jealouſy ; but when I had beheld the 
reſt, he was the only one [ had Hopes of; for [ 
thought his Cloth would ſet him above aſſiſting in 
my Ruin---But in the Afternoon he came; for it 
ſeems he has a little Latin School in the neighbouring 
Village, which he attends; and this brings him in a 
little Matter, additional to my Maſter's 5 till 
ſomething better falls, of which he has Hopes. 

He is a ſenſible, ſober young Gentleman; and when 
I faw him, I confirm'd myſelf. in my Hopes of him; 
for he ſeem'd to take great Notice of my Diftreſs and 
Grief (for | could not hide it); tho' he appear'd fear- 
ful of Mrs. Zewkes, who watch'd all our Motions 
and Words. Js BT 
He has an Apartment'in the Houſe; but is moſtly 
at a Lodging in the Town, for Conveniency of his 
little School; only on Saturday Afternoons and Sun- 
days: And he preaches ſometimes for the Parſon of 
the Village, which is about three Miles off. 


I hope 
I 
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I hope to go to Church with him to-morrow : Sure 
it is not in her Inſtructions to deny me! He can't 
have thought of every thing! And ſomething may 
ſtrike out for me there. ; = | 

I have ask'd her, for a Feint, (becauſe ſhe ſhan't 
think [ am ſo well provided) to indulge me with 
Pen and Ink, tho' I have been uling my own ſo 
freely, when her Abſence would let me; for begg'd 
to be left to myſelf as much as poſhble. She ſays ſhe 
will let me have it, bur then I muſt promiſe not to 
ſend any W _ out of the Houſe, without her ſee- 
ing it. I ſaid, It was only to divert my Grief, when 
| was by myſeif, as I deſired to be; for I lov'd Write- 
ing; _ [I had nobody to ſend to, the knew well 
enough. | 
No, not at preſent, may-be, ſaid ſhe; but I am 
told you are a great Writer, and it is in my In- 
ſtructions to ſee all you write; ſo, look you here, 
ſaid ſne, I will let you have a Pen and Ink, and two 
Sheets of Paper; for * will keep 
you out of worſe Thoughts: But I muſt fee them 
always when I ask, written or not written. That's 
very hard, ſaid I; but may I not have to myſelf 
the Cloſer in the Room where we lie, with the Key 
to lock up my Things? I believe I may conſent to 
that, faid ſhe; and 1 will ſet it in Order for you, 
and leave the Key in the Door. And there is a 
Spinnet too, ſaid ſhe; if it be in Tune, you may play 
- divert you now- and-then; for I know my old Lady 

rat #4 + N 
So I reſolvd to hide a Pen of my own here, and 
another there, for fear I ſhouid come to be deny'd, 
and a little of my Ink in a broken China-cup, and a 
little in another Cup; and a Sheet of Paper here-and- 
there among my Linen, with a lirtle Wax, and a few 
Wafers, in ſeveral Places, leſt I ſhould be ſearch'd ; 
and ſomething I thought might happen Co a 
| 27 
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3 
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Way for my Deliverance, by theſe or ſome other 
Means. O the Pride, thought I, I ſhall have, if! 
can ſecure my Innocence, and eſcape the artful Wiles 
of this wicked Maſter | For, if he comes hither, | 
am undone, to be ſure! For this naughty Woman 
will af him, rather than fail, in the worſt of his 
Attempts; and he'll have no Occaſion to ſend her out 
of the Way, as he would have done Mrs. Jer vit 
once. So I muſt ſer all my little Wits at Work. 
It is a Grief to me to write, and not to be able to 
{end to you what I write ; but nowit is all the Diver- 
fon I have, and if God will favour my Eſcape with 
my Innocence, as, I truſt He graciouſly will, for all 
theſe black Proſpects, with what Pleaſure ſhall I read 
them afterwards ! | 
I was going to ſay, Pray for your dutiful Daughter, taik 
as I uſed ; but alas! you cannot know my 'Diſtreſk; wo 
tho I am ſure I have your Prayers: And [ will write I! 


on as Things happen, that if a Way ſhould open, my Iſl U 
Scribble may be ready w& ſend. For what 1, mul y 


be at a Jirk, to be ſure. en 
O how I want ſuch an obliging honeſt-hearted Man e 
as nne eds deer ee r 


—_— — VB 


Rn. * — 


I am mow come to UN DAT 


EL. L, here is a ſad Thing! I am denyd by e 
this barbarous Woman _ to Church, 8 18 
had built upon I might. And he has huffed poor 
Mr. Williams all to- pieces, for pleading for me. I g 
find he is to be forbid the Houſe, if the pleaſes. Poor 
Gentleman! all his Dependence is upon my Maſter, Ila 
who has a very good Living for him, if the Incumbenc 14 
die; and he has kept his Bed theſe four Months, of old 
nnr . . 
7 7 e 
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He pays me great Reſpect, and I ſee pities me; 
md — haps aſſiſ my Eſcape from theſe Dan- 
gers: But I have nobody to plead for me; and why 
ſhould I wiſh to ruin a poor Gentleman, by engage- 
ing him againſt his Intereſt? Yer one would do any 
thing to preſerve one's Innocence; and Providence 
would, perhaps, make it up to him 

O judge (but how ſhall you ſee what I iy 
my diſtracted Condition, to be reduc'd to ſuch a Pat 
23-to deſire to lay Traps for Mankind! --- But he 
wants ſadly to ſay ſomething to me, as he whiſper- 


ingly hinted, 


The Wretch (I think I will always call her the veteh 
henceforth) abuſes me more and more. I was but 
talking to one of the Maids juſt now, indeed alittle to 
tamper with her by degrees; and ſhe popt upon us, 
and faid---Nay, Madam, don't offer to tempt poor 
innocent Country Maidens from doing their Duty. 
You wanted, l hear, (he ſhould take a Walk with you. 
But I charge you, Naz, never ſtir with her, nor obe 
her, without letting me know ir, in the ſmalle 
Trifles.---I fay, walk with you! way, where would 
you go, Itro'? Why, barbarous Mrs. Zewkes, ſaid 
I, only to look a little up the Elm-walk, as you 
would not let me go to Church, | 

Naz, ſaid ſhe, to ſhew me how much they were 
all in her Power, pull off Madam's Shoes, and bring 
them to me. I have taken care of her others. In- 
deed ſhe ſhan't, ſaid I.---Nay, ſaid Nau, but I muſt, 
it my Miſtreſs bids me; fo pray, Madam, don't 
hinder me: And ſo indeed (would ou believe it? 
ſhe took my Shoes off, and left me barefoot: An 
tor my Share, I have been ſo frighten'd at this, that { 
have not Power even to relieve my Mind by my Tears. 
| am quite ſtupify d, to be ſure Here I was forc'd 
een 13604125234 

V Ob. J. H Now 
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Now will give you a Picture of this Wretcj 
She is a broad, ſquat, purſy, fat Thing, quite ug), 
if any thing human can be fo call'd; about forty 
Years old. She has a huge Hand, and an Arm x 
thick as my Waiſt, I believe. Her Noſe is flac and 
crooked, and her Brows grow over her Eyes; a dead 
ſpiteful, grey, goggling Eye, to be ſure ſhe has. Ap 

er Face is flat and broad; and as to Colour, look; 
like as if it had been pickled a Month in Saltperre: 
I dare fay ſhe drinks: ---- She has a hoarſe, man-like 


/oice, and is as thick as ſhe's long; and yet looks ſo N 
deadly ſtrong, that I am afraid ſhe would daſh me x rol 


her Foot in an Inſtant, if I was to vex her,---So that f 
with a Heart more ugly than her Face, ſhe frighten 2 
me ſadly þ 2 I 8 to be ſure, if hg does 
not protect me; for ſhe is very, very wicked---iv- 
deed ſhe is. | F <7 
This is but poor helpleſs Spite in me: --- But the WY, 
Picture is too near the Truth notwithſtanding. Shel ©Þ 
ſends'me a Meſſage juſt now, that I ſhall have ay He 
Shoes again, if I will accept of her Company to w 
pow * 5 the Garden — To wadale with me, rather W hn 
0 g 1 | 
Well, 'tis not my Buſineſs to quarrel with her 
downright. I ſhall be watch'd the narrower, if Ido, 5 
and ſo I will go with the hated Wretch. --- O for my 
dear Mrs. Fervis! or rather, to be ſafe with my 
dear Father and Mother! 6 1 


Oh !lam out of my Wits for Joy! Juſt as Ihave go thar 


| ' 1 
my Shoes on, Iam told, John, honeſt John, is come 
= Horſeback!-—A Bleſſing on his faithful Heat! 50 
What Joy is this! But Ill tell you more by-and-by. ther 
muſt not let her know, I am ſo glad to ſee this den 500 
bleſſed John, to be ſure! O but he looks (ad, as I i: hb 
gun out of the Window! What can be the Matter - 7 


| hope my dear Parents are well, and Mrs. Fervi, 


\ 
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Mr. Longman, and every body, my naughty Maſter 
not excepted ;---for I with him to live, and repent of 
all his Wickedneſs to poor me. 
O dear Heart! what a World do we live in! 
am now to take up my Pen again: But I am in a 
fad 1 truly! Another puzzling Trial, to be 
ure! | 


Here is John, as I aid ; and the poor Man came to 
me, with Mrs. Fewkes, who whiſper'd, that I would 
ſay nothing about the Shoes, for my owr ſake, as ſhe 
ſud. The poor Man'faw my Diſtreſs, and my red 
Eyes, and my haggard Looks, I ſuppoſe; for I have 
had a ad Time of it, you muſt needs think; and tho” 
he would have hid it, if he could, yet hisEyes ran over. 
Oh. Mrs. Pamela! ſaid he; Oh Mrs. Pamela !---- 
1 Well, honeſt Fellow-ſervant, ſaid I, I cannot help it 
85e atpreſent; I am obliged to yourHoneſty and Kindneſs, 

vo be ſure; and then he wept more. Said I, (for my 
1 Heart was ready to break to ſee his Grief; for it is a 
h touching thing to ſee a Man cry) Tell me the worlt ! 
en k my Maſter coming? No, no, ſaid be, and ſobb'd. 
5 Well, ſaid I, is there any News of my poor Father 
and Mother? How do they do? -I hope, well, ſaid 
he; I know nothing to the contrary: There is no 

Miſhap, I hope, to Mrs. Fervis, or Mr. Longman, or 
my Fellow-ſervants! No---ſaid he, poor Man! with 
long N---o, as if his Heart would burſt. Well, 
| thank Gad then! ſaid I. 
ea The Man's a Fool, ſaid Mrs. Fewkes, I think; 


— what ado is here! why, ſure thou'rt in Love, John. 
ay” Doſt thou not ſee young Madam is well > What ails 
12 thee, Man? Nothing at all, ſaid he; but I am ſuch a 
1 e bool, as to cry for Joy to ſee good Mrs. Pamela: But 
Hs Lhaye a Letter for you. 


I took it, and aw it was from my Maſter; fo I put 
n my Pocket. Mrs. TOO; ſaid I, you need * 
2 5 


I hope, ſee this. No, no, ſaid ſhe, I ſee whom | 
comes from well enough; or elſe, may be, I muſt 
deſire to ſee it. | G1 
And here is one for you, Mrs. Zewhkes, ſaid he; 
but yours, (aid he to me, requires an Anſwer, which 
1 pal carry back early in the Morning, or To- night, 
can. | 
Lou have no more, Fohn, ſaid Mrs. F-2kes, for 
Mrs. Pamela, have you? No, ſaid he, I have not; 
bur every body's kind Love and Service. Ay, to us 
both, to be ſure, ſaid ſhe. John, ſaid I, I will read 
the Letter, and pray take care of yourſelf; for you 
are a good Man. God þleſs you; and l rejoice to ſee 
you, and hear from you all. But I long'd to fay more, 
only that naſty Mrs. Fewkes--- 
Sol went up, and lock'd myſelf in my Cloſet, and 
open'd the Letter; and this is a Copy of it: 


© My deareſt PAMELA, | 
: | purpoſely to you on an Affair that con- 
I cerns you very much, and me fomething, but 
© Chiefly for your ſake. I am conſcious, that I have 
© proceeded by you in ſuch a manner as may juſt)y 
© alarm your Fears, and give Concern to your ho- 
_ © neſt Friends: And all my Pleaſure is, that I can 
| © and will make you Amends for all the Diſturbance 
| © I have given you. As I promis'd, I ſent to your 
Father the Day after your Departure, that he might 
not be too much concern'd for you; and aſſured 
him of my Honour to you; od made an Excuſe, 
. © ſuch an one as ought to have ſatisfy d him, for your 
not coming to him. But this was not ſufficient, it 
© ſeems; for he, poor Man! came to me neu 
Morning, and ſet my Family almoſt in au Uproit 
* about you, | 


0 


_— + © 3 
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O my dear Girl, what Trouble has not your Ob- 
© ſtmacy given me, and yourſelf too! I had no way 
to pacify him, but to promiſe, that he ſhould ſee a 
Letter written from you to Mrs. Fervis, to ſatisfy 
A en „ | 
© Now all my Care in this Caſe is for your aged 
Parents, leſt: they ſhould be fatally touched with 
© Grief; and for you, whoſe Duty and Affection for 
them I know to be ſo ſtrong and laudable: For 
© this Reaſon I beg you will write a few Lines 
to them, and let me preſcribe the Form; which 
J have done, putting myſelf as near as I can in 
$ pour Place, and expreſſing your Senſe, with a 
. armth that I doubt will have too much poſleſs'd 
. 5 | | 
. After what is done, and which cannot now be 
© help'd, but which, I aſſure you, ſhall turn out ho- 
* nourably for you, I expect not to be refuſed ; be- 
* cauſe I cannot poſſibly have any View in it, but to 
* ſatisfy your Parents; which is more your Concern 
than mine; and fo I muſt beg you will not alter 
one Title of the underneath. If you do, it will 
© be 6 for me to ſend it, or that it ſhould an- 
ſwer the good End I propoſe by it. 


I have promis'd to you, that I will not approach 


© you without your Leave: If I find you eaſy, and 
© not attempting to diſpute or avoid your preſent 
© Lot, I will keep to my Word, though tis a Diffi- 
* culty upon me. Nor ſhall the preſent Reſtraint. 
© upon you laſt long: For I will affure you, that | am 


 teſoly'd very ſoon to convince you, how ardently 


£ I am 

«+ #% 4 
* - 

ATI, 4 


© Yours, &. 


H 3 The 
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The Letter he preſcribed for me was this: 
© Dear Mrs. Jerv1s, 


- Fuze inſtead of being driven, by Robin, to my 
wy dear Father's, been carry'd off, to where have 
vo Liberty to tell. However, at preſent, Iam rot 
© usd hardly; and I write to bes you to let my dear 
© Father and Mother, whoſe Hearts muſt be well. 
* nigh broken, know, that I am well; and that J am, 
and, by the Grate of God, ever will be, their 
dutiful and honeſt Daughter, as well as 


© Your obliged Friend 


© 1 muſt neither ſend Date nor Place; but 
- © have moſt ſolemn Aſſurances of honourable 
© Ufage.” 


I knew not what to do on this moſt ſtrange 
Requeſt and Occaſion. But my Heart bled ſo much 
for you, my dear Father, who had taken the Pains to 
go yourſelf, and inquire after your poor Daughter, 
us well as for my dear Mother, that I reſolv'd to 
write, and pretty much in tne above * Form, that it 
might be ſent to pacify you, till I could let you, 
iome-how or other, know the true State of the 


Matter. And I wrote thus to this ſtrange wicked 
Maſter himſelf: ; 


6 81 R, N 


r bs you knew but the Anguiſh of my Mind, and 
I how much I ſuffer by your dreadfully ſtrange 
' * Ufageof me, you would ſurely pity me, and con- 


® See p. 122. her Alterations are in a different Cha- 
racer. : Y 
ent 
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' (ent to my Deliverance. What have I done, that 
© T ſhould be the only Mark of your Cruelty? I can 
© have no Hope, no Deſire of living left me, becauſe 
© I cannot have rhe leaft Dependence, after what has 
© pals'd, upon your ſolemn Afſurances.---It is impoſ- 
ſible, ſurely, they ſhould be conſiſtent wich the 
© honourable Deſigus . profels. , 

* Nothing bur your Promiſe of not ſeeing me here 
in my deplorable Bondage, can give me the leaſt 
© Ray of Hope. M5 

Don't drive the poor diſtreſſed Pamela upon a 
© Rock, I beſeech you, that may be the Deſtruction 
both of her Body and Soul! You don't know, Sir 
© how dreadfully I dare, weak as lam of Mind and 
Intellect, when my Virtue is in Danger. And, Of 
© haſte my Deliverance, that a poor unworthy Crea- 
ture, below the Notice of fo great a Man, may not 
be made the Sport of a high Condition, for no Rea- 
© ſon in the World, but becauſe ſhe is not able to de- 
fend herſelf, nor has a Friend that can right her. 

© Lhave, Sir, in part to ſhew my Obedience to 
© you, but indeed, I own, more to give Eaſe to the 
© Minds of my poor diſtreſsd Parents, whoſe Po- 
© verty, one would think, ſhould ſcreen them from 
© Violences of this ſort, as well 4s their poor Daugh- 
© ter, follow'd pretty much the Form you have pre- 
© {crib'd for me, to Mrs. Ferwvis; and the Alterations 
© T have made, (for I could not help a few) are of 
© ſuch a Nature, as, tho' they ſhew my Concern a 


© little, yet muſt anſwer the End you are pleas'd to 


© fay you propoſe by this Letter. 

6p 6 For God's ay ood Sir, pity my lowly Con- 

© dition, and my preſent great Miſery ; and let me 

© join with all the reſt of your Servants to bleſs that 

© Goodneſs, which you have extended to every one, 

but the poor, afflicted, heart-broken | 2035 | 
* b e. DP PAMELA! 
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I thought, when I had written this Letter, nd that 
which he had preſcrib d, it would look like placing a 
Confidence in Mrs. Fewkes, to ſhew them to her; and 
I ſhew'd her at the ſame time my Maſter's Letter to 
me; for I believ'd, the Value he expreſs'd for me, 
would give me Credit with one who profeſs d in every 
thing to ſerve him, right or wrong; tho? I had fo little 
Reaſon, I fear, to pride myſelf in it: And I was not 
miſtaken; for it has ſeem'd to influence. her not a 
lictle, and ſhe is at preſent mighty obliging, and runs 
over in my Praiſes; but is the leſs to be minded, be- 
cauſe. ſhe praiſes as much the Author of all my 
Miſeries, and his honourable Intentions, as ſhe calls 
them; when I ſee, that ſhe is capable of thinking, 
as I fear he does, that every thing that makes for his 
wicked Will, is honourable, tho' to the Ruin of the 
Innocent. Pray God I may find it otherwiſe II hope, 
whatever the wicked Gentleman may intend, that! 
Mall be at leaſt rid of her impertinent bold way of 
Talk, when ſhe ſeems to think, by his Letter, that 
he means honourably. | 


2. _ | | 8 
J am now come to MOND AY, the 51h Day of 
my Bendage and Miſery. | 

FT WAS in Hope to have an N to ſee 
John, and have a little private Talk with him, be- 
fore he went away; but it could not be. The 
poor Man's exceſſive Sorrow made Mrs. Fewwkes 
take it into her Head, to think he lov'd me; and ſo 
ſhe brought up a Meſhge to me from him this Morn- 
ing, that 2 ing. I deſir'd he might come up 
to my Cloſer, as I call d it; and ſhe came wih him: 
7 And the boneſt Man, as [thought bim, was as full 
of Concern as before, at taking Leave. And I gave 
bim my two Letters, the one for Mrs. Fervis, in- 
clos'd in that for my Maſter: But Mrs. Jon 

| WO 
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would ſee me ſeal them up, for fear of any other--- 
I was ſurpris d, at the Man's going away, to ſee him 
drop a Bit of Paper, juſt at the Head of the Stairs, 
which I rook up without Mrs. Fewkes's ſeeing me 
but I was a thouſand times more ſurpris d, when 
tetum d to my Cloſer, and opening it, read 'as 
follows: Nie 
Good Mrs. PAMELA, © 

TAM =_ to tell you how much you have 
1 been deceiv'd and betray'd, and that by ſuch a 
© vile Dop as I. Little did I think it would come to 
©this: © But I muſt ſay, if ever there was a Rogue in 
the World, it is me. I have all along ſhev/ d your 
Letters to my Maſter: He employ d me for that 
purpoſe; and he ſaw every one, before“ I carry d 
them to your Father and Mother; and then ſeal'd 
them up, and ſent me with them. I had ſome Buſi- 
neſs that way, but not half ſo often as I pretended. 
And as ſoon as I heard how it was with you, I was 
* ready to hang myſelf. You may well think { could 


not ſtand in your Preſence. O vile, vile Wretch, 
to bring you to this! If you are ruin'd, I am the, 


Rogue that caus'd it. All the Juſtice I can do you, 


is to tell you, you are in vile Hands; and I am afraid 


will be undone in ſpite of all your ſweet Innocence; 


and I believe I ſhall never live, after I know it, If. 


CT. * . . 

you can forgive me, you are exceeding good; bur L 
©-thall never er myſelf, that's dentin How- 
ſomever, it will do you no Good to make this 
known; and may-hap I may live to do you Service. 
If Jean, I will. Lam fare I ought.Maſter kept 


: you laſt two or three Letters, and did not ſend 
them at all. I am the moſt abandoned Wretch ot 


© Wretches, 
n © ]. AR Nol. p. 
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| © You ſee your Undoing has been long hatching. 
Pray take care of your ſweet Self. Mrs. 
£26 2 is a Devil: But in my Maſter's tother 
© Houſe you have not one falſe Heart, but my- 

© ſelf. Out upon me for a Villain” 


- 


My 
this Place, I make no Doubt your Hair will ſtand 
on End, as mine does! O the Deceitfulneſs of 
the Heart of Man !-—This John, that I took to be 
the honeſteſt of Men; that you took for the ſame; 
that was always praiſing you to me, and me to you, 
and for nothing ſo much as for our honeſ Hearts; 
this very Fellow was all the while a vile Hypocrite, 
And a perfidious Wretch, and helping to carry on my 


in. 
Hut he fays enough of himſelf; and I can only fit 
down with this ſad Reflection, That Power and 
Riches never want Tools to promote their vileſt Ends, 
and that there is nothing ſo hard to be known as the 
Heart of Man: Vet] can but pity the poor Wretch, 

ſince he ſeems to have ſome Remorſe, and I believe 

it beſt ro keep his Wickedneſs ſecret, and if it lies 
in my way, to encourage his Penitence; for I may 
ſſibly make ſome Dilcoveries by it. 

One thing I ſhould mention in this Place; he 
brought down, in a Portmanteau, all the Cloaths and 
Things my Lady and Maſter had given me, and more- 

_ over two Velvet Hoods, and a Velvet Scarf, that uſed 
to be worn by my Lady; but I have no Comfort in 
mer, or any thing elſe. | 155 
Mrs. Fewkes had the Portmanteau brought into my 
Cloſet, and ſhe ſhew'd me what was in it; but then 

locked it up, and faid, ſhe would let me bave what 
I would out of it, when I asked; but if I had the 
Key, it might make me want to go abroad, may-be; 

and ſo the inſolent Woman put it in her as 
| HY gave 


dear Father and Mother, when you come to 
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I gave myſelf over to fad Reflections upon this 4 
ſtrange and ſurpriſing Diſcovery of John, and wepr q 
much for him, and for my ſelf too; for now I fee, 24 
he ſays, my Ruin has been fo long a hatching,” that I * 
can make no Doubt what my Maſter's Homou¹rfẽ,m : 
Profeſfions will end in. What a Heap of Names does: 7 
the poor Fellow call himſelf! But what'muſt they de- be 
ferve, who-fet him to · vork? O what has this wicked "of 


Maſter to anſwer for, to be ſo corrupt himſelf, arid »H 


to. corrupt others, who would have beeninngacent ;. 8 
and all to carry on further a more corrupt Scene, and 1 
to ruin a poor Creature, who never did him Harm, 
vor wiſh d him any; and who can ſtili pray for his 
Happineſs, and his Repentance? es? 
I can but wonder what theſe Gentlemen, as they are 
called, can think of themſelves for theſe vile Dings 
ohn had ſome Inducement; for he hoped to pleaſe his 
aſter, who rewarded him, and was bountiful to him ;. 
and the ſame may be ſaid, bad as the is, for this ſame 
odious Mrs. Fewkes. But what Inducement has my 
Maſter for taking ſo much Pains to doi the Devil's 
Work?---If he loves me, as tis falſely called, muſt; 
therefore lay Traps for me, to ruin me, and to make: 
me as bad as himſelf? I cannot imagine what Good the 


Undoing of ſuch a poor Creature as Lean procurebim! 


Lo be ſure, I am a very worthleſs Body, People 
indeed ſay Iam handſome; but if I was fo, ſnould not 
aGentleman. prefer an honeſt Servarit to a guilty Har- 
lot?---Aad muſt he be moro earneſt to ſeduce me, be- 
cauſe E dread of all Things to be ſeduced, and would 
rather lofe my Life than my Honeſty; .. 
Well, thele are ſtrange Things to me] I cannot 
2ccount for them, for my Share; but ſure nobody. 
will ſay, chat cheſe fine Gentlemen have any Tempier 
but their own wicked Wills l. This naughty; Maſter 
could run. away from 1 he thought none * 
L 45: 1 0 148 
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his Servants ſhould know his baſe Attempts, in that 


{ad Cloſet Affair; but is it not ſtrange, that he ſhould 
not be afraid of the All-ſeei Eye, from which even 
that black poiſonous Heart of his, and its moſt ſecret 


Motions, could not be hid? But what avail me 


theſe ſorrowful Reflections? He is and will be wic- 
ked, and I am, I fear, to be a Victim to his lawleſs 


Attempts, if the God in whom I truſt, and to whom 


I hourly pray, prevent it not. 


0 
kl * 
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HAVE been hinder'd, by this wicked Woman's 

Watching me too cloſe, from writing on Tueſday; 
and fo T will = both theſe Days together. I have 
been a little Turn with her, for an Airing, in the 
Charior, and walked ſeveral times in the Garden ; 
bur have always her at my Heels. 

Mr. Williams came to ſee us, and took a Walk with 
us once; and while her Back was juſt turn'd, (encou- 
rag'd by the Hint he had before given me) I faid, Sir, 
I fee two Tiles upon that Parſley-bed; cannot one 
cover them with Mould, with a Note between them, 
on Occaſion? A good Hint, faid he; let that Sun- 
{lower by the Back-door of the Garden be the Place ; 
have a Key to that; for it is my neareſt Way to the 
Town. | 

- So was forced to begin. O what Inventions will 
Neceſlity be the Parent of! I hugg'd myſelf with 
the Thought; and ſhe coming to us, he ſaid, 
as if he was continuing the Diſcourſe we were in; 
No, not extraordinary pleaſant. What's that? what's 
that? ſaid Mrs.'Zewkes.---On'y, ſaid he, the Town, 
I'm ſaying, is not very pleaſant. No, indeed, ſaid 
fhe, tis not; *ris a poor Town, to my thinking. 
Are there any Gentry in it? ſaid I. And ſo we has: 
t 4 c te 
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| — 8 11 Yeats > = 2 . 
„ene aS SFA FF 8. e * 


Vin ITuR Rewarded. 137 


t. ed on about the Town, to deceive her. But my *y 

d IF Deceit intended no Hurt to any body. | 1. 1 
n We then talked of the Garden, how large. and 4s 
© I pleaſant, and the like; and far down on the turſted 4 1 
e Lope of the fine F ih- pond, to ſee the F 2 oY 
> IH upon the Surface of the Water; and ſhe faid, 1 1 
s BF could angle, if I would. 9} 10s 1.bas Lox 2 
2 I wiſh, ſaid I, you'd be ſo kind to fetch me 2 i. 


Rod and Baits. Pretty Miſtreſs! ſaid ſhe- -I know. + 
better than that, I'll aſſure you, at this time.---I mean 

no Harm, ſaid I, indeed. Let me tell you, ſaid ſhe, 
I know no one that has their Thoughts more about Py. 
them than you. A body ought to look to it, where 
you are. But we'll angle a little To- morrow. Mr. 5 


Williams, who is much afraid of her, turn d the Dif 

courſe to a general Subject. I ſaunter'd in, and left by” 

them to talk by themſelves; but he went away to bt.) L 

Town, and ſhe was ſoon after me. Kathe a4 4 1 
| || bad got to my Pen and Ink; and I aid, I want 5 


ſome Paper (purting what I was about in my Boſom): 

You know I have written two Letters, and ſent them 

by John (O how his Name, poor guilty Fellow, 

grieves me!). Well, ſaid ſhe, you have ſome left; 
one Sheet did for thoſe two Letters. Yes, ſaid I; 
but L uſed half another for a Wrapper, you know; 
and ſee how I have ſcribbled the other Half; and ſo 
I ſhewed her a Parcel of broken Scraps of Verſes, 
which I had try'd to recollect, and which I had 

written purpoſely that ſhe might ſee, and think me 
uſually employ'd to ſuch idle Purpoſes. Ay, faid 
ſhe, ſo you have; well, Fll give 2 two Speets 
more; but let me ſee how you diſpoſe of them, 
either wri: ten or blank. Well, "_ I, I hope ſtil}, 
Argus, to be too hard for thee. Now Argus, the 
Poets ſay, had an hundred Eyes, and was made to 
watch with them all, as ſhe does, | 
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She brought me the Paper, and ſaid, Now, Mz. 
dam, let me ſee you write ſomething. I will, faid 
t; and took the Pen, and wrote, I wiſh Mrz. 
4 N would be ſo good to me, as I would be to 
* her, if I had it in my Power.“ --That's pretty 
now, faid The; well, I hope I am; but what then? 
„Why then (wrote J) ſhe would do me the Fa- 
* your to let me know, what I have done to be made 
« her Priſoner; and what ſhe thinks is to become of 
«© me.” Well, and what then? ſaid ſhe. © Why 
© then, of Conſequence, (/eribbledT) ſhe would 
© let me ſee her Inſtructions, that I may know how 
far to blame her, or acquit her.” 2 

Thus I fooled on, to thew ber my Fondneſs for 
Scribbling; for I had no Expectation of any Good 
from her; that fo ſhe might ſuppoſe I employ'd my- 
ſelf, as I faid, to no better Purpoſe at other Times: 
For ſhe will have it, that I am upon ſome Plot, 1 
. am ſo filent, and love ſo much to be by myſelf. 
She would have had me write on a little further. No, 
faid I; you have not anſwered me. Why, ſaid ſhe, 
what can you doubt, when my Maſter himſelf aſſures 
you of his Honour? Ay, faid I; but lay your Hand 
to your Heart, Mrs. Tewes, and tell me, if you your- 
ſelf believe him. Yes, ſaid ſhe, to be ſure I do. 
But, faid I, what do you call Honour ?---Why, ſaid 
ſhe, what does he call Honour, think you 2--Ruin! 
dame! Difgrace laid I, I fear. Pho, pho! ſaid 
ſhe; if you have any Doubt about it, he can beſt 
explain his own Meaning: — I'll fend him Word to 
come to ſatisfy you, if you will. Horrid Crea- 
ture f ſaid I, all in a Fright.---Car'ſt thou not ſtab 
me to the Heart! Pd rather thou wouldſt, than ſay 
ſuch another Word! But I hope there is no Thought 
of his coming. HY l 

She had the Wickedneſs to wy, No, no; he. don't 
intend to come, as I know of: — But if 1 wa 45 
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would not be long away. What means the Wo- 
man ? ſaid I. Mean ! faid ſhe (turning it off); why 
| mean, rwe Aw be, oder an End 
to all ears-—by making you as happy as you 
wiſh. VT is o of bi Power ſaid J, * me 
happy, great and tich as he is! but by leaving me 
innocent, and giving me Liberty to go to my dear 
Father and Mother. | | 
She went away ſoon after, and J ended my Letter, 
tn hopes to have an Opportunity to lay it in the ap- 
pointed Place. So I went to her, and ſaid; I ſup- 
poſe,” as it is not dark, I may take another Turn in 
the Garden. ?Tis too late, ſaid ſhe; but if you will 
don't ſtay; and, Nay, ſee and attend Madam, as 
hs called tne, 88 7 
S801 _ 8 the Ped, the wony yy ee 
I and dro urpolely my Huſſey: An 
eme near the Tiles, I faid, Mrs. 1 I 
have dropt my Huffey ; be fo kind to look for it: I 
had it by the Pond-fide. The Wench went to Took, 
and I flipt the Note between the Tiles, and covered 
them as quick as I, could with the light Mould, 
_ unperceived; and the Maid finding the Huſſey, 
took it, and fauntered in again, and met Mrs. 
_ coming to ſee after me. What I wrote 


\ 


Reverend Sir, 


. HE want of Opportunity to ſpeak my Mind 
1 to you, I am ſure will E d oldneſs 


*in a poor Creature that is betray'd hither, I have 
© Reaſon to think, for the worſt Purpoſes. You 
know ſome hing, to be ſure, of my Story, my 
native Poverty, which I am not aſhamed of, my 
late Lady's Goodnefs, and my Maſter's Deſigns upon 
me. Tis true, he promiſes Honour, and all that; 
L har the Homour of the Wicked is Diſgrace and 
* : me 


» 
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Shame to the Virtuous. And he may think he 
may keep his Promiſes according to the Notions 
© he way allow himſelf to hold; and yet, according 
p to mine, and every good Body's beſide, baſely ruin 
me. | 3: 901 

I am fo wretched, and ill-treated by this Mrs. 
© Ferukes, and ſhe is ſo ill-principled a Woman, that 
28 i 15 ſoon want the Opportunity which the 
happy Hint of this Day affords to my Hopes; ſo 
I throw myſelf at once upon your Goodneſs, with- 
© out the leaſt Reſerve; for I cannot be worſe than 
© Tam, ſhould that fall me; which, I dare ſay, to 
© your Power, it will not: For I ſee it, Sir, in your 
5 ks, I hope it from your Cloth, and I doubt it 
© not from your Inclination, in a Caſe circumſtanced 


© as my unhappy one is. For, Sir, in helping me 


© out of my preſent Diſtreſs, you perform all the 
< Acts of Religion in one; and the higheſt Mercy 
© and Charity, both to a Body and a Soul of a 
© poor Wretch, that, believe me, Sir, has, at pre- 
< ſent, not ſo much as in Thought, ſwerv'd from 
* her Innocence. 7M ; 

As there not ſome way to be found out for my 
© Eſcape, without Danger to yourſelf? Is there no 
© Gentleman or Lady of Virtue in this Neighbour- 
© hood, to whom I may fly, only till I can find a way 
to get to my poor Father and Mother ? Cannot Lady 
© Davers be made acquainted with my ſad Story, by 
© your conveying a Letter to her? My poor Parents 
c gre ſo low in the World, they can do pothing but 
© break their Hearts for me; and that, I fear, will be 
© the End of it. B23 eee 

© My Maſter promiſes, if I will be eaſy, as he 
© calls it, in my preſent Lot, he will not come down 
* without my Conſent, Alas! Sir, this is nothing: 


l For what's the Promiſe of a Perſon, who thinks 


* 


* hirnfelf at Liberty to aft as be has dong by me? 
75 : 
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e he comes, it muſt be to ruin me; and come to 


de ſure, he will, when he thinks he has Glenced the 
7 MW © Clamours of my Friends, and lulled me, as no 
doubt he hopes, into a fatal Security. UNE 
© Now, therefore, Sir, is all the titne I have'to 
„work and ſtruggle for the Preſervation of my Ho- 
© Nl © nefty. If tay till he comes, I am undone. You 
(have a Key to the back Garden- door; I have great 
Hopes from chat. Study, good Sir, and contrive 
for me. I will faithfully keep your Secret.—-Yet I 


n Wl © ſhould be loth to have you ſuffer for me! | 

0 © I fay no more, but commit this to the happy 

r © Tiles, and to the Boſom of that Earth, in which 

t hope my Deliverance will take Root, and bring 

d © forth ſuch Fruit, as may turn to my inexpreſſible 

e © Joy, and your eternal Reward, both here and here- 

e after. As ſhall ever pray, | 

| . © Your oppreſſed humble Servant. 

18 . 
THURSDAY. 

HT Els completes a fatal Week ſince my Rang 

P out, as I hoped, to ſee you, my dear Father and 

Mother. O how different were my Hopes then, from 


Y IF what they are now! Yet who knows what theſe happy 
Ties may produce! 
. But J muſt tell you, firſt, how T have been beaten by 
TB Mrs. Fewwkes!” Tis very truc!--And thus it came about. 
* My Impatience was great to walk in the Garden, to 
ebe if any thing had offered, anſwerable to my Hopes. 
But this wicked Mrs. Fewkes would not let me go 
e without her; and ſhe ſaid ſhe was not at Leiſure. 
na We had a great many Words about it; for I ſaid, It 
was Very hard I could not be truſted to walk by myſelf 
in the Garden for a little Air; but muſt be dogg'd 
if and watch'd worſe than a Thict. | 8 
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She {till pleaded her Inſtructions, and ſaid ſhe was 
not to truſt me out of her Sight : And you had better, 
ſaid ſhe, be eaſy and contented, I aſſure you; for! 
have worſe Orders than you have yet found. Tre- 
member, {aid ſhe, your asking Mr. Milliams, If there 
were any Gentry in the Neighbourhood : This makes 
me {aſpect to want to get away to them, to tell your 
{4d diſmal Story, as you call it. | 

My Heart was at my Mouth ; for I feared by that 
Hint, ſhe had ſeen my Letter under the Tiles; 
O how uneaſy I was! At laſt ſhe ſaid, Well, ſince 
you take ſo on, you may take a Turn, and I will be 
with you in a Minute. 

I went out; and when ] was out of Sight of her 
Window, I (ſpeeded towards the hopeful Place; but 
was ſoon forced to flacken my Pace, by her odious 
Voice; Hey-day, why ſo nimble, and whither ſo falt? 
ſaidſhe: What! are you upon a Wager? I ſtopt for 
her, till her purſy Sides were waddled up to me; and 
ſhe held by my Arm, half out of Breath: So I was 
forced to paſs by the dear Place, without daring to 
look at it. | 

The Gardener was at work a little further, and ſo 
we looked upon him, and I began to talk about his 
Art; but ſhe ſaid ſoftly, My Inſtru&ions are, not to let 
you be fo familiar with the Seryants. Why, ſaid J, 
are you afraid J ſhould confederate with. them to 

commit a Robbery upon my Maſter ? May-be I am, 

ſaid the odious Wretch; for to rob him of yourſelf, 
would be the worſt that could happen to him, in hi 
Opinion. 

And pray, ſaid I, walking on, how came I to be 
his Property? What Right has he in me, but ſuch a 
a Thief may plead to ſtolen Goods? --- Why, was 
ever the like heard! fays ſhe. --- This is downright 
Rebellion, I proteſt !---Well, well, Larobkin, Nap 


another Quarter, out of Sight. 
; Hides thought J, I muſt 
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(be rpg — . me) if I was in his Res, he 
ſhould not have his Property in you queſtion- 
able. Why, what would: A do, ſaid 1% you were 
he2---Not fand ſhill-I, fhall-I, as he does; but put 
you and himſelf both out of your Pain. --- Why, Je- 
rebel, ſaid I, (I could not help it) would you ruin 
me by Force? --- Upon this the gave me a deadly 
Slap upon my Shoulder : Take that, faid ſhe; whom 
do you call Fezebel ? 

I was ſo ſurpris'd, (for you never beat me, my dear 
Father and Mother, in your Lives) that I was as one 
thunder- ſtruck; and looked round, as if I wanted 
ſomebody to help me; but, alas? I had nobody; 
and faid, at laſt, rubbing my Shoulder, Is this alſo 
in your Inſtructions ? --- Alas! for me am Ito be 
beaten too? And ſol fell a-crying, and threw myſelf 
upon the Graſs-walk we were upon. Said ſhe, in a 
great Per, I won't be called ſuch Names I'll aſſure 
you, Marry come up! I ſee you have a Spirit: You 
muſt and ſhall be kept under. I'll manage ſuch little 
provoking Things as you, I warrant ye | Come 
come, we'll go in Doors, and Þ'll lock you up, an 
you ſhall have no Shoes, nor any thing elle, if this is 
o bathe Caſmmeeee. 

did not know what to do. This was a cruel thing 
to me, and I blam'd myſelf for my free Speech; for 
now I had given her ſome Pretence; and Oh ! thought 
L here I have, by my Malpertneſs, ruin'd the only 
Project I had left. | 

The Gardener ſaw this Scene; but ſhe called to 
him, Well, Jacob, what do you ſtare at? Pray mind 
What you're upon. And away he walked, to 


ut on the Diſſembler a 
little, I ſee. She took my Hand roughly; Come, 
get up, ſaid ſhe, and come in Doors. --- Fil Fezebel 
you, I warrant ye! —-Why, dear Mrs. Zeartes, — 
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None of your Dears, and your Coaxing 1 faid 
ſhe; why not Fezebel again? -— She was in a fearful 
Paſſion, I faw, and I was out of my Wits. Thought 
I, I have often heard Women blam'd for their 
Tongues; I with mine had been ſhorter. But I can't 
go in, faid I, indeed I can't I Why, ſaid ſhe, can't 
you? I'll warrant I can take ſuch a thin Body as you 


2 under my Arm, and carry you in, if you wont 
wa 


alk. You don't know my Strength. Yes, but [ 
do, ſaid I, too well; and will you not uſe me worſe 
when I come in? - So I aroſe, and ſhe muttered to 
herſelf all the way, She to be a 2 with me, that 
had uſed me ſo well! and ſuch-like. 

When came near the Houſe, I faid, fitting down 
upon a Settle-bench, Well, I will or go in, till yay 
ſay, you will forgive me, Mrs. Zewkes. --- If you will 
forgive my calling you that Name, I will forgive your 
pong me.---She fat down by me, and ſeem'd in a 
great Pucker, and ſaid, Well, come, I will forgive 

ou for this time; and fo kiſſed me, as a Mark of 

econciliation. But pray, ſaid I, tell me where! 
am to walk, and go, and give me what Liberty you 
can; and when I know the moſt you can favour me 
with, you ſhall ſee I will be as content as I can, and 
not ask you for more. 

Ay, faid ſhe, this is ſomething like: I wiſh I could 
give you all the Liberty you deſire; for you mult 
think it is no * to me to tie you to m 
Petticoat, as it were, and not to let you ſtir wich- 
out me. But People that will do their Duties, muſt 


bave ſome Trouble; and what I do, is to ſerve as 


good a Maſter, to be fare, as lives — Yes, ſaid I, 
to every body but me! He loves you too well, to 


be ſure, reply'd ſhe, and that's the Reaſon ; ſo you 


ought to bear it. I ſay, love!] ſaid I. Come, ſaid the, 
don't let the Wench ſee you have been crying, nor 
tell her any Tales; for you won't tell them fairly, I 

am 
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am ſure ; and I'll ſend her, and you ſhall take another 
Walk in the Garden, if you will: May-be, ſaid ſhe, 
it will get you a Stomach to your Dinner; for you 
dont eat enough to keep Life and Soul together. 
You are Beauty to the Bone, added the ſtrange 
Wretch, or you could not look ſo well as you do, 
with fo little Stomach, ſo little Reſt, and ſo much 
ining and whining for nothing at all, Well, thought 
ſ ſay what thou wilt, ſo I can be rid of thy bad 
Tongue and Company: And I hop'd to find ſome 
Opportunity now, to come at my Sun- flower. But 
I walked the other way, to take that in my Return, 
to avoid Suſpicion. 
forced my Diſcourſe to the Wench; but it was 
all upon general things; for I find ſhe is asked after 
every thing I ſay and do. When I came near the 
Place, as 1 had been deviſing, I ſaid, Pray, ſtep to the 
Gardener, and ask him to gather a Sallad for me to 
Dinner, She called our, Ficok - Said I, he can't 
hear you ſo far off; and pray tell him, I ſhould like a 
Cucumber too, it he has one. When ſhe had ſtept 
about a Bow-ſhot from me, I popt down, and whipt 
my Fingers under the upper Tile, and pulled out a 
Letter without Direction, and thruſt it in my Boſoin, 
trembling for Joy. She was wich me, before I could 
well ſecure it; and | was in ſuch a taking, that I feared 
Iſhould difcover myſelf. You ſeem frighted, Ma- 
dam, ſaid ſhe. Why, ſaid I, with a lucky Thought, 
(alas! your poor Daughter will make an Intriguer by- 
and by; but I hope an innocent one!) I ſtoop'd to 
ſmell at the Sun-flower, and a great naſty Worm ran 
into the Ground, that ſtartled me; for I don't love 
Worms. Said ſhe, Sun-flowers don't ſmell. So I 
find, reply'd I. And fo we walked in; and Mrs. 
n ſaid, Well, you have made haſte in. --- You 
Ball go another time. 


Iwent 
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T went up to my Cloſer, lock'd myſelf in, ana; 
opening my L found in it theſe Words: 35 


; | he infinitely concern'd for your Diſtreſs. I 
© Þ moſt heartily wiſh it may be in my Power to 
© ſerve and fave ſo much Innocence, Beauty and 
© Merit. My whole Dependence is upon Mr. B. 
© and T have a near View of being provided for by 
© his Favour to me. But yet I would fooner 
© forfeit all my Hopes from him, (truſting in God for 
© the reſt) than not aſſiſt you, if poſſible. I never 
© look'd upon Mr. B. in the Light he now appears in 
ro me, in your Caſe. To be ſure, he is no profels'd 
Debauchee. But I am intirely of Opinion, you 
ſhould, if poſſible, get out of his ds, and 
eſpecially as you are in very bad ones in Mrs 
Jeules's. 

© We have here the Widow Lady Jones, Miſtreſ; 
of a good Fortune, and a Woman of Virtue, I be- 
lieve. We have alſo old Sir Simon Darnford, 
and his Lady, who is a good Woman; and they have 
two Daughters, virtuous young Ladies. All the reſt 
are but middling People, and Traders, at beſt. I will 
try, if you pleaſe, either Lady Jones, or Lady Darn 
ford, if they'll permit you to take Refuge with them. 
I ſee no Probability of keeping myſelf concealed 
in this Matter; but will, as I ſaid, riſque all things 
to ſerve you; for I never ſaw a Sweetnels and Inno- 
cence like yours; and your hard Caſe has attach'd 
me intirely to you; for I know, as you ſo happily 
expreſs, if [ can ſerve you in this Caſe, I ſhall 
thereby perform all the Acts of Religion in one. 

© As to Lady Davers, I will convey a Letter, it 
ou uw, to her; but it muſt not be from our 
oft-houſe, I give you Caution; for the Man 
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owes all his Bread to Mr. B.. and his Place too, 
and I believe, by ſomething that dropt _ 
| © him, 


"Fa GM M 6 


loy 


544 „ „ 


ö ww... 


ViRTUE Rewarded, 167 


bia, over a Can of Ale, has his Inſtructions. You 
dont know how you are ſurrounded ; all which con- 
firms me in your 4 — that no Honour is meant 
© you, let what will be profeſſed; and I am glad you 
want no Caution on that Head. | 

© Give me Leave to ſay, that I had heard much 
© in your Praiſe, both as to Perſon and Mind; but I 
© think greatly ſhort of what you deſerve: My Eyes 
© convince me of the one, your Letter of the other, 
For fear of loſing the preſent lucky Opportunity, I 
am longer than otherwiſe I ſhould be. But I will 


„ 


„ Ny 


not inlarge, only to aſſure you, that I am, to the 4 
1 © beſt of my Power, | 4 
u © Your faithful Friend and Servant "4 
d ARTHUR WILLIAMs. 5 x 
J | * ö 

© ] will come once every Morning, and once : | 
6 every Evening, after School-time, to look 7 4 
A © for your Letters. I'll come in, and return 1 
1, © without going into the Houſe, if I ſee the 4 
e © Coaſt clear: Otherwiſe, to avoid Suſpicion, bY 
- © Tl come in.” | 'F 
l ; 
1 I inſtantly, to this pleaſing Letter, wrote as fc l- 
n. lows: 
d 
25 © Reverend Sir, 
4 ? How anſwerable to your Function, and your 
ly : Character, is your kind Letter! God bleſs 

c 


ou for it! I now think I am beginning to be 
WY « — I ſhould be ſorry you ſhould ſuffer on my 
F account; bur I hope it will be made up to you 
an hundred-fold, by that God whom you ſo faith- 


4 x fully ſerve. I ſhould be too happy, could I ever 
2 have it in my Power to contribute in the leaſt to 
5 


— . But, aa! to ſerve me, muſt be for God's 
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* ſake only; for I am poor and lowly in Fortune, 
© though in Mind, I hope, too high to do a mean 
© or unworthy Deed, to gain a Kingdom. But I loſe 
© Time.--- 
© Any way you think beſt, I ſhall be pleaſed with, 

© for I know not the Perſons, nor in what manner 
© it is belt to apply to them. I am glad of the 
© Hint you fo kindly give me of the at the 
© Poſt-houſe. I was thinking of opening a way for 
© myſelf by Letter, when I could have Opportunity; 
© but I ſee more and more, that I am indeed 
© ſtrangely ſurrounded with Dangers ; and that there 
© iz no Dependence to be made on my Maſter's 
© Honour. 

© 1 ſhould think, Sir, if either of thoſe Ladies 
would give Leave, I might ſome way get out by 
Favour of your Key; and as it is impoſſible, 
watched as I am, to know when it can be, ſup- 
poſe, Sir, you could get one made by ir, and put 
it, by the next Opportunity, under the Sun-flower ? 
— am ſure no Time is to be loſt, becauſe iti; 
rather my Wonder, that ſhe is not thoughtful about 
this Key, than otherwiſe; for ſhe forgets not the 
minutelt _ But, Sir, if I had this Key, | 
could, if thele Ladies would oz ſhelter me, run 
away any-where. And it I was once out of the 
Houſe, they could have no Pretence to force me 
in again; for I have done no Harm, and hop: 
to make my Story good to any compaſſionate 
Body; and by this way you need not to be known, 
Torture ſhould not wring it from me, 1 aflure 
you. | 

© One thing more, good Sir, Have you no Cor- 
reſpondence with my Maſter's Family? By that 
means, may-be, I could be informed of his Inten- 
tentions of coming hither, and when. I inclole 
you a Letter of a deceitful Wretch ; for | 5 
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© truſt you with any thing, poor John Arnold, Its 
Contents will tell why I incloſe it. Perhaps, by 
© his means, ſomething may be diſcover'd ; for he 
« ſeems willing to atone for his Treachery to me, 
by the Intimation of future Service. I leave the 
Hint for you to improve upon, and am, Reve- 
rend Sir, 
Hur for. ever obliged 


© and thankful Servant. 


I hope, Sir, by your Favour, I could ſend a little 
Packet, now-and-then, ſome-how, tomy poor 
Father and Mother. I have a little Stock of 
Money, about five or ſix Guineas : Shall I put 
£ half in your Hands, to defray a Man and Horſe, 
© or any other Incidents ? ? 


T had time but juſt to tranſcribe this, before I was 
called to Dinner; and I put that for Mr. Williams, 
with a Wafer in it, in my Boſom, to get an Oppor- 
tunity to lay it in the dear Place. 

O good ir Of all the Flowers in the Garden, 
the Sun- flower, ſure, is the lovelieſt !---Itis a pro- 
pitious one to me! How nobly my Plot ſucceeds ! 
But I begin to be afraid my Writings may be diſ- 
cover'd ; for they grow large: I ſtitch them hitherto 
in my Under-coat, next my Linen. But if this Brute 
{hould ſearch me- I muſt try to pleaſe her, and then 
ſhe won't. | | 


Well, I am but juſt come off from aWalk in 
the Garden; and have depoſited my Letter by a 
ſumple Wile. I got ſome Horſe-beans ; and we 


took a Turn in the Garden, to angle, as Mrs. 
arg had promis'd me. She baited the Hook, and 


held it, and ſoon hooked a lovely Carp. Play it, 
Vol. I. | I 


play 
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play it, ſaid ſne; I did, and brought it to the Bank. 
A ſad Thought juſt then came into my Head; and 
I took it, and threw it in again; and O the Plea- 
ſure it ſeem'd to have, to flounce in, when at Li- 
berty?- Why this? ſays ſhe. O Mrs. Fewhke: ! ſaid 
I, I was thinking this poor Carp was the unhappy 
Pamela. I was likening you and myſelf to my 
naughty Maſter. As we hooked and deceived the 
poor Carp, ſo was I betrayed by falſe Baits; and 
when you faid, Play it, play it, it went to my Heart, 
to think I ſhould ſport with the Deſtruction of the 
poor Fiſh I had betray'd ; and I could not but fling it 
in again: And did you not ſee the Joy with which 
the bappy Carp flounced from us! O! faid I, may 
ſome good merciful Body procure me my Li- 
ly Su the ſame manner; for, to be ſure, I think 
my Danger equal ! 

Lord bleſs thee! ſaid ſhe, what a Thought is there 
---Well, ſaid I, I can angle no more. I'll try »: 
Fortune, ſaid ſhe, and took the Rod. Well, ſaid I, 
T will plant Life then, if I can, while you are de- 
ſtroying it. I have ſome Horſe-beans here, and 
will go and ſtick them into one of the Borders, to 
fee how long they will be coming up; and I wil: 
call them my Garden. 

So you ſee, dear Father and Mother, (I hope now 
you will ſoon ſee; for, may-be, if I can't get away 

Jo ſoon myſelf, I may ſend my Papers ſome-hovw, 
I fay, you will ſee) that this furniſhes me with a good 
Excuſe to look after my Garden another time; ni MW: 
if the Mould ſhould look a little freſhiſh, it won“ 
be ſo much ſuſpeted. She miſtruſted nothing ©: 

this; and I went and ſtuck in here and there m, 
Beans, for about the Length of five Ells, of each 
ſide of the Sun-flower ; and caſily repoſited mr 
Letter. And not a little proud am I of this Con. 


triyance. Sure ſomething will do at laſt! 72. 
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FRIDAY, SATURDAY. 


[ore juſt now told you a Trick of mine ; now 
I'll tell you a Trick of this wicked Woman's. She 
comes up to me; ſays ſhe, I have a Bill I cannot 
change till To-morrow ; and a Tradeſman wants his 
Money moſt ſadly; and I don'tlove to turn poor 
Trades-folks away without their Money : Have you 
ny about you? I have a little. Hove much will do? 
aid I. Oh! ſaid ſhe, I want eight Pounds. Alack! 
id I, I have but between five and fix. Lend me that! 
aid ſhe, till To-morrow. I did ſo; and ſhe went 
) El down Stairs: And when ſhe came up, ſhe laugh'd, 
nd faid, Well, I have paid the Tradeſman. Said I, 
hope you'll give it me again To-morrow. At that, 
be Aſſurance, laughing loud, ſaid, Why, what Oc- 

caſion have you for Money? To tell you the Truth, 

7 Lambkin, 1 didn't want it. I only fear'd you might 
* make a bad Uſe of it; and now I can truſt Nax 
„ WE vith you a little oftener, eſpecially as I have got the 
Ney of your Portmanteau; ſo that you can neither 
corrupt her with Money or fine Things. Never did 


vil. any body look more filly than I !---O how I fretted 

Id be fo fooliſhly outwitted !--- And the mare, as L 
. had hinted to Mr. Williams, that I would put ſome in 
is Hands to defray the Charges of my ſending to you. 
"> W cry'd for Vexation !-- And now I have not five Shil- 


ings left to ſupport me, if I can get away !--Wasever 
Iuch a Fool as I ! I muſt be priding myſelf in my 
ontrivances, indeed | Said I, Was this in your In- 


51 ructions, Molſtin? for ſhe called me Lamblin. 
*. [ezebel, you mean, Child ! ſaid ſhe.— Well, I now 

_ GT heartily ; let's buſs, and be Friends !--- 
Don. Vut upon you ! ſaid I; I cannot bear you, But I 


uſt not call her Names again; for 1 dread her 
RI 12 huge 
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huge Paw moſt ſadly. The more I think of thi 
thing, the more do I regret it, and blame myſelf, 


This Night the Man from the Poſt-houſe brought 
a Letter for Mrs. Zewkes, in which was one in. 
cloſed to me: She brought it me up. Said ſhe, 
Well, my good Maſter don't forget us. He hu 
ſent. you a Letter; and ſee what he writes to me, 
So ſhe read, That he hoped her fair Charge wu 
well, happy, and contented : Ay, to be ſure, ſaid[, 
I can't chuſe l- That he did not doubt her Care ant 
Kindneſs to me; that I was very dear to him, ant 
ſhe could not uſe me too well; and the like. There 
a Maſter for you! ſaid ſhe : Sure you will love ant 
pray for him. I defir'd her to read the reſt, No, no, 
faid ſhe, but I won't. Said I, Are there an; 
Orders for taking my Shoes away, and for beating 
me? No, ſaid ſhe, nor about 7ezebel neither. Well 
return'd I, I cry Truce! for I have no mind to be 
beat again. I thought, ſaid ſhe, we had forgiven 
one another, 


My Letter is as follows : 


My dear PAMELA, 


I Begin to repent already, that I have bound my 

« ſelf, by Promiſe, not to ſee you till you giv? 
me Leave; for I think the Time very tedious 
Can you place ſo much Confidence in me, as 
invite me down? Aſſure yourſelf that your Gen: 
© rofity ſhall not be thrown away upon me. I ti 
rather would preſs this, as I am uneafy for yo! 
Vneaſineſs; for Mrs, Fewkes acquaints me, thi! 
vou take your Reſtraint very heavily ; and neith« 
< eat, drink, nor reſt well; and I have too great a 


© Intereſt in your Health, not to wiſh to ſhort 
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üs the Time of this Trial to you; which will be 
f. the Conſequence of my coming down to you, 
obn, too, has intimated to me your Concern, 


* - 4 — —— 
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chil with a Grief that hardly gave him leave for Ut- 
in-W + terance, a Grief that a little alarm'd my Tender- 
he, WW © neſs for you. Not that I fear any thing, but that 
hof © your Diſregard to me, which yet my proud Heart 
me. will hardly permit me to own, may throw you up- 1 
wlll © on ſome Raſhneſs, that might encourage a daring | 
di Hope: But how poorly do I deſcend, to be anxious 
and about ſuch a Menial as he !---I will only ſay one 


ani thing, that if you will give me Leave to attend you 
eat the Hall, (conſider who it is that requeſts this 
ani © from you as a Favour) I ſolemnly declare, that you 
no, © ſhall have Cauſe to be pleaſed with this obliging 
am Mark of your Confidence in me, and Conſideration 
ting for me; and if I find Mrs. Zewtes has not behaved 
eto you with the Reſpect due to one ] ſo dearly love, 
) beſ © I will put it intirely into your Power to 35 — 
wen her the Houſe, if you think proper; and Mrs. 
Fervis, or who elſe y ou pleaſe, ſhall attend you in 
© her place. This I ſay on a Hint Zohn gave me, 
© as if you reſented ſomething from that Quarter. 
© Deareſt Pamela, anſwer favourably this earneſt 
© Requeſt of one that cannot live without you, and 
* on whoſe Honour to you, you may abſolutely 
5 depend; and ſo much the more, as you place a 


gi © Confidence in it. 1 am, and aſſuredly ever will 
ou] © be, 


8 | « Your faithful and aſfectionate, &c. 
ene 

dn © You will be glad, I know, to hear your Father 
ſO! © and Mother are well, and eaſy upon your 
tha «© laſt Letter. That gave me a Pleaſure that I 
tha am reſolved you ſhall not repent. Mrs, 7 ewkes 
it a * will convey to me your Anſwer, ? 


te 
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T but flightly read this Letter for the preſent, 9 
give way to one I had hopes of finding by thi 
ume from Mr. Williams. I took an Evening Turn, 
as I call'd it, in Mrs. Fewkcs's Company; and walk. 
ing by the Place, I faid, Do you think, Mr, 
82828 any of my Beans can have ſtruck fince 

eſterday ? She laugh'd, and faid, You are a poor 
Gardener ; but I love to fee you divert yourſelf, 
She paſſing on, I found my good Friend had pro- 
vid:d for me, and ſlipping it in my Boſom, for her 
Back was towards me, Here, ſaid I, having a Bean 
in my Hand, is one of them; but it was not ſtirr'd 
No, to be ſure, faid ſhe, and turn'd upon me 
moſt wicked Jeſt, unbecoming the Mouth of a 
Woman, about Planting, &c. When I came in, 
I hy'd to my Cloſet, and read as follows : 


* T AM ſorry to tell you, that I have had a Repulſe 
from Lady Fones, She is concerned at your 

< Caſe, ſhe ſays; but don't care to make herſclf 
Enemies, 7 apply*'d to Lady Darnford, and told 
her, in the moſt pathetick manner I could, your 
fad Story, and ſhew'd her your more pathetick 
Letter. I found her well diſpos'd ; but ſhe would 
adviſe with Sir Simon, who, by-the-by, is not a 
Man of extraordinary Character for Virtue ; but he 
ſaid to his Lady, in my Preſence, Why, what is 
all this, my Dear, but that our Neighbour 
has a mind to his Mother's W aiting-maid ! And 
if he takes care ſhe wants for nothing, I don't 
ſee any great Injury will be done her. He hurts 
no Family by this? (So, my dear Father and Mo- 
ther, it ſeems that poor Peoples Honeſty is to go tor 
nothing). And Ithink, Mr. Williams, you, of ail 
Men, ſhould not engage in this Affair, againſt your 
Friend and Patron. He ſpoke this in fo determin'd 
* a manner, that the Lady had done: and I had only 
* to 
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to beg no Notice ſhould be taken of the Matter as 
from me. 
I have hinted your Caſe to Mr. Peters, the Mi- 
niſter of this Pariſh 5+ but I am concern'd to ſay, 
that he imputed ſelfiſh Views to me, as if I would 
make an Intereſt in your AﬀeCtions, by my Zeal. 
And when I repreſented the Duties of our Fun- 
ction, and the like, and proteſted my Diſintereſt- 
edneſs, he coldly ſaid, I was very good; but was 
a young Man, and knew little of the World. And 
tho *twas a Thing to be lamented, yet when he 
and I ſet about to reform Mankind in this reſpect, 
vie ſhould have enough upon our Hands; for, he 
ſaid, it was too common and faſhionable a Cafe to 
be withſtood by a private Clergyman or two: And 
then he utter'd ſome Reflections upon the Conduct 
of the prefent Fathers of the Church, in regard 
to the firſt Perſonages of the Realm, as a Juſtifi- 
cation of his Coldneſs on this ſcore. 
I repreſented the different Circumſtances of your 
Affair; that other Women liv'd evilly by their 
© own Conſent ; but to ſerve you, was to ſave an 
Innocence that had but few Examples; and then 
I ſhew'd him your Letter. 
He ſaid, It was prettily written; and he was 
© forry for you; and that your good Intentions 
* ought to be encourag'd ; but what, ſaid he, would 
© you have me do, Mr. Williams? Why, ſuppoſe, 
* dir, ſaid I, you give her Shelter in your Houſe, 
* with your Spouſe and Niece, till ſhe can get to 
© her Friends l- What, and embroil myſelf with a 
Man of Mr. B's Power and Fortune! No, not I, 
'n aſſure you !---And IT would have you conſider 
* what you areabout. Beſides, ſhe owns, continued 
* he, that he promiſes to do honourably by her; and 
her Shyneſs will procure her good Terms enough; 
for he is no covetous nor wicked Gentleman, 
I 4 except 
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* except in this Caſe; and 'tis what all young 
Gentlemen will do, 

© I am greatly concern'd for him, I aſſure you; 
© but am not diſcourag'd by this ill Succeſs, let what 
© will come of it, if Ican ſerve you. 
© I don't hear, as yet, that Mr. B. is coming. 
am glad of your Hint as to that unhappy Fellow 
One Arnold. Something, perhaps, will {trike out 

om that, which may be uſeful. As to your 
Pacquets, if you ſeal them up, and lay them in the 
uſual Place, if you find it not ſuſpected, I wil 
watch an Opportunity to convey them ; but if 
they are large, you had beſt be very cautious, 
This evil Woman, I find, miſtruſts me much. 
I juſt hear, that the Gentleman is dying, whoſe 
Living Mr. B. has promis'd me. I have almoſt 
a Scruple of taking it, as I am acting ſo contrary 
to his Defires ; but I hope he'll one Day thank 
me for it. As to Money, don't think of it at 
23 He aſſured you may command all in my 

ower to do for you, without Reſerve. 
I believe, when we hear he is coming, it will be 
beſt to make uſe of the Key, which I ſhall ſon 
procure you; and I can borrow a Horſe for you, I 
believe, to wait within half a Mile of the Back- 
door, over the Paſture ; and will contrive by my- 
ſelf, or ſomebody, to have you conducted ſome 
Miles diftant, to one of the Villages thereabouts ; 
ſo don't be diſcomforted, I beſeech you. I am, 
exccllent Mrs, Pamela, 


E G / 


„ e 


* Your faithful Friend, &c. 


I made a thouſand ſad Reflections upon the for- 
mer Part of this honeſt Gentleman's kind Letter; 
and but for the Hope he gave me at laſt, ſhould have 
given up my Caſe as quite deſperate, I then wrote 


to 
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to thank him moſt gratefully for his kind Endeavours; 
to lament the little Concern the Gentry had for my 
deplorable Caſe ; the Wickedneſs of the World, firſt 
to give way to ſuch iniquitous Faſhions, and then 
plead the Frequency of them, againſt the Attempt to 
amend them; and how unafte&ed People were to 
the Diſtreſſes of others. I recall'd my former Hint 
2 to writing to Lady Davers, which I fear'd, I ſaid, 
would only ſerve to appriſe her Brother, that ſhe 
knew his wicked Scheme, and more harden him in 
it, and make him come down the ſooner, and to be 
the more determin'd on my Ruin; beſides, that it 
might make Mr. Williams gueſs'd at, as a means of 
conveying my Letter: And being very fearful, that 
if that good Lady would intereſt herſelf in my Be- 
half, (which was a Doubt, becauſe ſhe both lov'd 
and fear*d her Brother) it would have no Effect upon 
him; and that, therefore, I would wait the happy 


Event I might hope for from his kind Aſſiſtance in 


the Key and the Horſe. I intimated my Maſter's 
Letter, begging to be permitted to come down: Was 
fearful it might be ſudden ; and that I was of Opi- 
nion no Time was to be loſt ; for we might loſe all 
our Opportunities ; telling him the Money-trick of 
this vile Woman, c. 

I had not Time to take a Copy of this Letter, I 
was ſo watch' d. But when I had it ready in my Bo- 
ſom, I was eaſy, And ſo I went to ſeek out Mrs. 
fewkes, and told her I would have her Advice upon 
the Letter I had receiv'd from my Maſter, which 
Point of Confidence in her, pleaſed her not a little, 
Ay, faid ſhe, now this is ſomething like : And, 
we'll take a Turn in the Garden, or where you pleaſe. 
| pretended it was indifferent to me; and ſo we 
walk'd into the Garden. I began to talk to her of the 
Letter; but was far from acquainting her with a// the 
Contents; only that he wanted my Conſent to conie 

5 «own, 
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down, and hop'd ſhe us'd me kindly, and the like, 
And J faid, Now, Mrs. Fewkes, Jet me have your 
Advice as to this. Why then, ſaid ſhe, I will give 
it you freely: E*en ſend to him to come down, It 
will highly oblige him, and I dare ſay you'll fare the 
better for it. How the better ? ſaid I ---I dare ſay, 
you think yourſelf, that he intends my Ruin. ] 
ate, ſaid ſhe, that fooliſh Word; your Ruin /— 
Why ne'er a Lady in the Land may live happier than 
ou, if you will, or be more honourably uſed. 

Well, Mrs. Fewkes, faid I, I ſhall not at this time 
diſpute with you about the Words Ryin or honour- 
able; for I find, we have quite different Notions 
of both: But now I will ſpeak plainer than ever! 
did. Do you think he intends to make Propofals to 
me, as to a kept Miſtreſs, or kept Shve rather, or 
do you not? Why, Lambkin, ſaid ſhe, what doſt 
thou think thyſelf?---I fear, ſaid I, he does. Well, 
ſaid ſhe, but if he does, (for I know nothing of the 
Matter, I aſſure you) you may have your own 
Terms--- 1 fee that; for you may do any thing with 
him, 

I could not bear this to be ſpoken, tho' it was all! 
fear'd of a long time; and began to exclaim moſt 
fadly. Nay, faid ſhe, he may marry you, as far as] 
kn NC no, ſaid I; that cannot be---I neither 
deſire nor expect it. His Condition don't permit me 
to have ſuch a Thought, and that, and the whole 
Series of his Conduct, convinces me of the con- 
trary; and you would have me invite him to 
come down, would you ? Is not this to invite my 
Ruin ? 

*Tis what J would do, ſaid ſhe, in your Place; 
and if it was to be as you think, I ſhould rather be 
out of my Pain, than live in continual Frights ans 
Apprehenſions, as you do. No, reply'd I, an Hour ot 
Innocence is worth an Age of Guilt ; and were be 
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Life to be made ever ſo miſerable by it, I ſhould 
never forgive myſelf, if I were not to lengthen out 
to the longeſt Minute my happy I ime of Honeſty, 
Who knows what Providence may do for me | 

Why, may-be, ſaid ſhe, as he loves you fo well, 
you may prevail upon him by your ie and 
Tears; and for that Reaſon, I ſhould think, you'd 
better let him come down. Well, faid I, I will 
write him a Letter, becauſe he expects an Anſwer, 
or may-be he will make that a Pretence to come 
down. How can it go? 

I'll take care of that, ſaid ſhe ; it is in my In- 
ſtructions— Ay, thought I, ſo I doubt, by the 
Hint Mr. Williams gave me, about the Poſt-houſe. 


The Gardener coming by, I ſaid, Mr. Zaceb, I 
have planted a few Beans, and I call the Place my 
Garden. It is juſt by the Door out-yonder, I'll ſhew 
it you; pray don't dig them up. So I went on with 
him; and when we had turn'd the Alley, out of her 
Sight, and were near the Place, ſaid I, Pray ſtep to 
Mrs. Fewkes, and aſk her if the has any more Beans 
for me to plant? He ſmil'd, I ſuppoſe at my Fooliſh- 
neſs, and I popt the Letter under the Mould, and 
ſtept back, as if waiting for his Return; which being 
near, was immediate, and ſhe follow'd him. What 
ſhould / do with Beans? ſaid ſhe--- and ſadly ſcar'd 
me; for ſhe whiſper'd me, I am afraid of ſome Fetch! 

ou don't uſe to fend of ſuch ſimple Errands. 
hat Fetch? ſaid I ; it is hard I can neither ſtir, 
nor ſpeak, but I muſt be ſuſpected. Why, ſaid 
ſhe, my Maſter writes, that I muſt have all my 
Eyes about me; for, tho' you are as innocent as a 
Dove, yet you're as cunning as a Serpent. But I'll 
forgive you, if you cheat me. | 

Then I thought of my Money, and could have 

call'd her Names, had I dar'd; And I faid, Pu, 
I 6 Mrs. 
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Mrs. 7ewkes, now you talk of forgiving me, if! 
cheat you, be ſo kind as to pay me my Money; 
for tho' I have no Occaſion for it, yet I know 
you was but in Jeſt, and intended to give it me 
again. You ſhall have it in a proper time, ſaid ſhe; 
but, indeed, I was in earneſt to get it out of your 
Hands, for fear you ſhould make an ill Uſe of it. 
And ſo we cavilled upon this Subject as we walk'd 
in, and I went up to write my Letter to my Maſter ; 
and, as I intended to ſhew it her, I reſolv'd to 
write accordingly as to her Part of it; for I made 
little Account of his Offer of Mrs. Fervis to me, 
inſtead of this wicked Woman, (tho' the moſt agree- 
able thing that could have befallen me, except my 
Eſcape from hence) nor indeed of any thing he 
ſaid: For to be honourable, in the juſt Senſe of the 
Word, he need not have caus'd me to be run away 
with, and confin'd as I am, I wrote as follows: 


« Honoured Sir, 


HEN I conſider how eaſy it is for you 
to make me happy, ſince all I deſire is to 

to be permitted to go to my poor Father and Mo- 
ther: When I reflect upon your former Pro- 
poſal to me, in relation to a certain Perſon, not 
one Word of which is now mentioned; and 
upon my being in that ſtrange manner run away 
with, and ſtill kept here a miſerable Priſoner ; do 
you think, Sir, (pardon your poor Servant's Free- 
dom ; my Fears make me bold ; do you think, 
I fay) that your general Aſſurances of Honour to 
me, can have the Effect upon me, that, were it not 
for theſe Things, all your Words ought to have? 
---O good Sir! I too much apprehend, that your 
« Notions of Honour and mine are very different 
* from one another, And I have no other Hope 
but 
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but in your continued Abſence. If you have 
any Propoſals to make me, that are conſiſtent with | 
our honourable Profeſſions, in my humble Senſe : 
of the Word, a few Lines will communicate them 1 
tome, and I will return ſuch an Anſwer as befits 4 
me. But Oh! What Propoſals can one in your 
high Station have to make to one in my low one! 
know what belongs to your Degree too well, to "| 
imagine, that any thing can be expected but ſad 
Temptations, and utter Diſtreſs, if you come down; A 
and you know not, Sir, when J am made de- } 
ſperate, what the wretched Pamela dares to do! 1 
© Whatever Raſhneſs you may impute to me, I "I 
cannot help it ; but I wiſh I may not be forced upon | 
© any, that otherwiſe would never enter into my 
Thoughts. Forgive me, Sir, my Plainneſs; I 
ſhould be loth to behave to my Maſter unbe- 
comingly ; but I muſt needs ſay, Sir, my Innocence 
is ſo dear to me, that all other Conſiderations are, 
and, I hope, ſhall ever be, treated by me as Niceties, 
that ought, for that, to be diſpenſed with. If you 
mean honourably, why, Sir, ſhould you not let me 
know it plainly? Why is it neceſſary to impriſon 
© me, to convince me of it? And why muſt I be 
cloſewatch'd, and attended, hinder'd from ſtirrin 
out, from ſpeaking to any body, from going ſo 
* much as to Church to pray for you, who have 
been till of late ſo generous a Benefactor to me? 
Why, Sir, I humbly aſk, why all this, if you 
© mean honourably ?----It is not for me to expoſtu- 
late ſo freely, but in a Caſe ſo near to me, with 
* you, Sir, ſo greatly my Superior. Pardon me, I 
* hope, you will; but as to any the leaſt De- 
* fire of ſeeing you, I cannot bear the dreadful Ap- A. 
prehenſion. Whatever you have to propoſe, what- 
* ever you intend by me, let my Aſſent be that 
* of a free Perſon, mean as I am, and not of a 


ſordid 
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ſordid Slave, who is to be threatened and frighten: 
into a Compliance, that your Conduct to her (ce 
to imply would be otherwiſe abhorr'd by her. 

My Reſtraint is indeed hard upon me. I n 
very uneaſy under it. Shorten it, I beſeech you 


or---But I will not dare to ſay more, than that 
8 - 


A © a „ 


* Your greatly oppreſſed unhappy Servani 


After I had taken a Copy of this, I folded jt u 
and Mrs. 'Zewkes coming up, juſt as I had done, . 
down by me, and ſaid, when ſhe ſaw me direct! 
I wiſh you would tell me if you have taken my A 
vice, and conſented to my Maſter's coming dow! 
If it will oblige you, faid I, I will read it to you 
That's good, ſaid the ; then I'Il love you dearly.- 
Said I, Then you muſt not offer to alter one Wor! 


I won't, reply'd ſhe. So J read it to her, and ſhe praii| 


me much for my Wording it; but ſaid, ſhe thoug! 


I puſh'd the Matter very cloſe ; and it would bett 


bear talking of, than writing about. She wanted: 
Explanation or two, as about the Propoſal to a © 
- tainPerſon ; but I ſaid, ſhe muſt take it as ſhe hex 
it. ell, well, ſaid ſhe, I make no doubt you ur 
derſtand one another, and will do ſo more 2 


more. I ſeal'd up the Letter, and ſhe undertook: 
convey It. 


SUNDAY. 


F Leave to go to Church now, and ſo I did not al 
and I was the more indifferent, becauſe, if I mic! 
have had Permiſſion, the Sight of the neighbourint 


Gentry, who had deſpis'd my Sufferings, would ha! 


given me great Regret and Sorrow; and it was , 
poſſib 


OR my part, I knew it in vain to expect to ha! 
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ene poſſible I ſhould have edify'd under any Doctrine 
, , 4 
eu preach'd by Mr. Peters : So I apply'd myſelf to my i» 
private Devotions. 8 
al Mr. Williams came Yeſterday, and this Day, as 
vou uſual, and took my Letter; but having no good Op- | | 
at WF portunity, we avoided one another's Converſation, : 
and kept at a Diſtance : But I was concern'd I had 
vil not the Key; for I would not have loſt a Moment 
in that Caſe, had I been he, and he me. When I 
ul was at my Devotions, Mrs. 7ewkes came up, and 2 
„wanted me ſadly to ſing her a Pſalm, as ſhe had } 
ti often on common Days importun'd me for a Song 
AY upon the Spinnet : but I declin'd it, becauſe my 
ua Spirits were ſo low I could hardly ſpeak, nor car'd 
youll to be ſpoken to; but when ſhe was gone, I, remem- 
5% bering the 137th Pſalm to be a little touching, 
or. turn'd to it, and took the Liberty to alter it to my 
as Caſe more. 1 hope I did not fin in it; but thus I 
ug turn'd it: 


d: J. 
cer HEN ſad I fat in B---n-hall 
ear N. All watched round about, 
un And thought of ev' ry abſent Friend, 
, The Tears for Grief burſt out, 
kt 

IT. 


My Toys and Hopes all overthrown, 
My Heart-/trings almoſt broke, 
Unfit my Mind for Melody, 
Much more to bear a Foke ; 


hart 

aſt III. 

18 Then ſhe to whom I Pris'ner was, 

* Said to me tauntingly, 

hat Now chear yeur Heart, and ſing a Song, 
im 5 


And tune your Find to Foy, 
bk 4 IV. Alas! 


i — — — — 
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IV. 
Alas ! ſaid I, how can Iframe 
My heavy Heart to ſing, 
Or tune my Mind, while thus enthrall d 
By ſuch a wicked Thing! | 


V. 
But yet, if from my Innocence 
J, 1 in Thought, ſhould ſlide, 
Then let my Fingers quite forget 
The ſweet Spinnet to guide. 


VI. 
And let my Tongue within my Mouth 
Be lock'd for ever PL 
If I rejoice, _— ſee 
My full Deli rance paſt. 


VII. 
And thou, Almighty, recompenſe 
The Evils I endure, _—_— 
From thoſe who ſeek my ſad Diſgrace, 
So cauſeleſs, to procure, 


VIII. 
Remember, Lord, this Mrs. Jewkes, 
When with a mighty Sound, 
She cries, Down with her Chaſtity, 
Down to the very Ground ! 


IX, 
Ev'n fo ſhalt thou, O wicked One, 
At length to Shame be brought ; 
And happy ſball all thoſe be call'd, 
That my Deliv'rance wrought. 


i 


3 Yea, 


VimrTvue Rewarded. 185 


X. 
Yes, bleſſed ſhall the Man be calPd 
That ſhames thee of thy Evil, 
And ſaves me from thy vile Attempts, 
And thee, too, from the D---l. 


. 


MONDAY, TUESDAY, WEDNESDAY. 


] Vrite now with a little more Liking, tho' leſs 

Opportunity, becauſe Mr. Williams has got a large 
Parcel of my Papers ſafe, in his Hands, to fend 
them to you, as he has Opportunity; ſo I am not 
quite uſeleſly employ'd ; and I am deliver'd, beſides, 
from the Fear of their being found, if I ſhould be 
ſearch*d, or diſcover'd. I have been permitted to take 
an Airing five or ſix Miles, with Mrs. Fewkes : But, 
tho' I know not the Reaſon, ſhe watches me more 
cloſely than ever ; ſo that we have diſcontinued, 
by Conſent, for theſe three Days, the Sun-flower 
Correſpondence. 

The poor Cook-maid has had a bad Miſchance ; 
for ſhe has been hurt much by a Bull in the Paſture, 
by the Side of the Garden, not far from the Back- 
door. Now this Paſture I am to croſs, which is about 
half a Mile, and then is a Common, and near that 
a private Horſe-road, where I hope to find an Op- 
portunity for eſcaping, as ſoon as Mr. Williams can 
* me a Horſe, and has made all ready for me: 

or he has got me the Key, which he put under the 
Mould, juſt by the Door, as he found an Opportu- 
nity to hint to me. 

e juſt now has ſignify'd, that the Gentleman is 
dead, whoſe Living he has had Hope of ; and he 
came pretendedly to tell Mrs. Fettes of it; and fo 
could ſpeak this to her, before me. She wiſh'd him 


Joy. 
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Joy. See what the World is ! one Man's Death is 
another Man's Joy: Thus we thruſt out one another 
— My hard Caſe makes me ſerious. He found 
means to ſlide a Letter into my Hands, and is gone 
away: He look'd at me with ſuch Reſpect and 
Solemnneſs at Parting, that Mrs. Fewkes ſaid, Why, 
Madam, I believe our young Parſon is half in Love 
with you. Ah! Mrs. Fewkes, ſaid I, he knows 
better, Said ſhe, (I believe to ſound me) Why J 
can't ſee you can either of you do better; and I 
have lately been ſo touch'd for you, ſeeing how 
heavily you apprehend Diſhonour from my Maſter, 
that I think it is Pity you ſhould not have Mr, 
Williams. | 
I knew this muſt be a Fetch of hers, becauſe in- 
ſtead of being troubled for me, as ſhe pretended, 
ſhe watched me cloſer, and him too: and fo I faid, 
There is not the Man living that I defire to marry, 
If I can but keep myſelf honeſt, it is all my Deſire: 
And to be a Comfort and Aſſiſtance to my poor Pa- 
rents, if it ſhould be my happy Lot to be ſo, is the 
very Top of my Ambition. ell, but, ſaid ſhe, I 
have been thinking very ſeriouſly, that Mr. Williams 
would make you a good Huſband; and as he will owe 
all his Fortune to my Maſter, he will be very glad, 
to be ſure, to be oblig'd to him for a Wife of his 
chuſing : Eſpecially, faid ſhe, ſuch a pretty one, 
and one fo ingenious, and genteelly educated. 
This gave me a Doubt, whether ſhe knew of 
my Maſter's Intimation of that ſort formerly; and 


J aſked her, if ſhe had Reaſon to ſurmiſe, that that 


was in View? No, ſhe ſaid; it was only her own 
Thought ; but it was very likely that my Maſter had 
either that in View, or ſomething better for me. 
But, if I approv'd of it, ſhe would propoſe ſuch a 
thing to her Maſter directly; and gave a deteſtable 
Hint, that I might take Reſolutions upon * of 

ring- 
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bringing ſuch an Affair to Effect. I told her, I ab- 
horr*d her vile Inſinuation; and as to Mr. Williams, 
thought him a civil good ſort of Man; but as on 
one fide, he was above me; ſo on the other, of 
all Things, I did not love a Parſon. So finding 
ſhe could make nothing of me, ſhe quitted the 
Subject. 

I will open his Letter by-and-by, and give you 
the Contents of it; for the is up and down fs 
much, that I am afraid of her ſurpriſing me. 


Well, I ſee Providence has not abandon'd me: 1 
ſhall be under no Neceſſity to make Advances to 
Mr. Williams, if J was (as IT am ſure I am not) 
diſpos'd to it. This is his Letter: 


g 1 Know not how to expreſs myſelf, leſt I ſhould 

appear to you to have a ſelfiſh View in the 
© Service I would do you. But I really know but 
© one effectual and honourable Way to diſengage 
© yourſelf from the dangerous Situation you are in. 
Ie is that of Marriage with ſome Perſon that you 
* could make happy in your Approbation. As for 
* my own part, it would be, as I hings ſtand, my 
apparent Ruin; and, worſe ſtill, I ſhould involve 
* you in Miſery too. But yet, ſo great is my Vene- 
ration for you, and ſo intire my Reliance in Pro- 
* vidence, on ſo juſt an Occaſion, that I ſhould think 
* myſelf but too happy, if I might be accepted, I 
* would, in this Caſe, forego all my Expectations, 
* and be your Conductor to ſome ſafe Diſtance, 
But why do I ſay, in this Caſe? That I will do, 
whether you think fit to reward me ſo eminently 
* or not. And I will, the Moment I hear of Mr. 
's ſetting out, (and I think now I have ſettled 
* a very good Method of Intelligence of all his 
* Motions) get a Horſe ready, and myſelf to 
conduct 
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conduct you. I refer myſelf wholly to your 
* Goodneſs and Direction, and am, with the higheſt 
8 Reſpect, £2 | 

| * Your mot faithful humble Servant, 


Don't think this a ſudden Reſolution, I alway: 
© admir'd your hear-ſay Character; and the 
Moment I faw you, wiſh'd to ſerve ſo much 
Excellence.“ 


What ſhall I fay, my dear Father and Mother, to 
this unexpected Declaration? I want now, moe 


than ever, — Bleſſing and Direction. But after all, 


J have no Mind to marry: I had rather live with 
ou. But yet, I would marry a Man who begs from 
oor to Door, and has no Home nor Being, rather 
than endanger my — Yet, I cannot, me- 
thinks, hear of being a Wiife.---- After a thouſand 
different Thoughts, 1 as follows: 


* 


© Reverend Sir, 
IAM much confuſed at the Contents of your 


© laſt. Youare much too generous, and I can't 
© bear you ſhould riſque all your future Proſpects 
for ſo unworthy a Creature. I cannot think of 
your Offer without equal Concern and Gratitude; 
for nothing but to avoid my utter Ruin can make 
me think of a Change of Condition ; and fo, vir, 
you ought not to accept of ſuch an involuntary 
Compliance, as mine would be, were I, upon the 
laſt Neceflity, toyield to your very generous Pro- 
poſal. I will rely wholly upon your Goodneſs to 
me, in aſſiſting my Eſcape; but ſhall not, on 
* your Account principally, think of the Honour 
< you propoſe for me, at preſent ; and never, but 
at the Pleaſure of my Parents, who, poor as they 
| are, 
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are, in ſuch a weighty Point, are as much intitled 
to my Obedience and Duty, as if they were ever 
© ſo rich. I beg you therefore, Sir, not to think of 
© any thing from me, but everlaſting Gratitude, 
© which will always bind me to be. | 


Dur moſt obliged Servant.” 


THURSDAY, FRIDAT, SATURDAY, 
the 14th, 15th and 16th of my Bondage. 


RS. Fewhkes has received a Letter, and is much 
civiller to me, and Mr, Williams too, than 
ſhe uſed to be. I wonder I have not one in 
Anſwer to mine to my Maſter, I ſuppoſe I put the 
Matter too home to him; and he is angry. I am 
not the more pleas'd for her Civility; Ge ſhe is 
horrid cunning, and is not a whit leſs watchful, I 
laid a Trap to get at her Inſtructions, which ſhe 
carries in the Boſom of her Stays; but it has not 
ſucceeded. 

My laſt Letter is come ſafe to Mr, Williams, by 
the old Conveyance, fo that he is not ſuſpected. He 
has intimated, that tho' I have not come ſo readily 
as he hop'd into his Scheme, yet his Diligence ſhall 
not be ſlacken'd, and he will leave it to Vorige 
and myſelf, to diſpoſe of him us he ſhall be found 
to deſerve, He has ſignify'd to me, that he ſhall 
ſoon ſend a ſpecial Meſſenger with the Packet to you, 
and I have added to it what has occurr'd ſince. 


SUNDAY. 
I Am juſt now quite aſtoniſh'd !---I hope all is right! 
----But I have a ſtrange Turn to acquaint you 


with, Mr, Williams and Mrs. Fewkes came ann 
oth 


/ 
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both together; he in Ecſtacies, ſhe with a ſtrange 
Auttering ſort of Air. Well, ſaid ſhe, Mrs. Pamela, 
I give you Joy! I give you Joy l- Let nobody ſpeak 
but me! Then ſhe fat down, as out of Breath, puft- 
ing and 1 be every thing turns as I ſaid 
it would! ſaid the : hy, there is to be a Match foo 
between you and Mr. Williams Well, I always yo! 
thought it. Never was ſo good a Maſter !---Go to, N of 
o to, naughty miſtruſtful Mrs. Pamela, nay, Mrs, ¶ no 
Williams, Kid the forward Creature, I may as good in; 
as call you, you ought on your Knees to beg his th 
Pardon a thouſand times for miſtruſting him. © an 
She was going on; but I faid, Don't torture me m 
thus, I beſeech you, Mrs. Fewkes., Let me know W* cu 
all!-- Ah! Mr. iulliams, ſaid], take care, take care! ſe 
A Miſtruſtful again ! ſaid ſhe ; why, Mr. Williams, to 
ſhew her your Letter; and I will ſhew her mine: be 
They were brought by the ſame Hand. © 0 
I trembled at the Thoughts of what this might de 
mean; and ſaid, You have ſo ſurpris'd me, that 1 fe 
cannot ſtand, nor hear, nor read | Why did you W* \ 
come up in ſuch a manner to attack ſuch weak Spi- en 
ritz? Said he, to Mrs. Fewkes, Shall we leave our I * © 
Letters with Mrs. Pamela, and let Ber recover from 2 
her Surprize? Ay, faid ſhe, with all my Heart; WW * a 
here is nothing but laming Honour and Good-will! 1 
And ſo ſaying, they left me their Letters, and t 
withdrew, {1 
My Heart was quite ſick with the Surprize ; ſo 
that I could not preſently read them, notwith- 
ſtanding my Impatience ; but after a-while, re- 
covering, I found the Contents. thus ſtrange and I bu 
unexpected : an 


. 9 by 
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Mr. WILLI Aus, 


HH E Death of Mr. Fownes has now given me 

the Opportunity I have long wanted, to make 
you happy, and that in a double reſpect: For I ſhall 
ſoon put you in Poſſeſſion of his Living, and, if 
you have the Art of making yourſelf well receiv'd, 
© of one of the lovelieſt Wives in England. She has 
© not been uſed (as ſhe has reaſon to think) accord- 
© ing to her Merit; but when ſhe finds herſelf under 
the Protection of a Man of Virtue and Probity, 
and a happy Competency to ſupport Life in the 
© manner to which ſhe has been of late Years ac- 
cuſtom'd, I am perſuaded ſhe will forgive thoſe 
' ſeeming Hardſhips which have pav'd the Way 
to ſo happy a Lot, as I hope it will be to you 
both. I have only to account for and excuſe the 
© odd Conduct J have been guilty of, which I ſhall 
do, when I ſee you: But as I ſhall ſoon ſet out 
for London, I believe it will not be yet this Month. 
Mean time, if you can prevail with Pamela, you 
need not ſuſpend for that your mutual Happineſs; 
* only, let me have Notice of it firſt, and that ſhe 
* approves of it; which ought to be, in ſo material 
© a Point, intirely at her Gotion as I aſſure you, 
* on the other hand, I would have it at yours, 
* that nothing may be wanting to complete your 
* Happineſs, I am 


© Nour bumble Servant.” 


Was ever the like heard !---Lie ſtill, my throb- 
bing Heart, divided, as thou art, between thy Hopes 
and thy Fears !---But this is the Letter Mrs. Zewkes 
left with me: h 


M1trs. 
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« Mrs. JewKEes, | 


6 Ye U have been very careful and diligent in 
© the Taſk, which, for Reaſons I ſhall here- 
© after explain, I had impos'd upon you. Your 
Trouble is now almoſt at an End; for I have written 
my Intentions to Mr. Williams fo particularly, that 
© I need ſay the leſs here, becauſe he will not ſcruple, 
© I believe, to let you know the Contents of my 
Letter. I have only one thing to mention, that 
© if you find what J have hinted to him in the leaf 
© meaſure diſagreeable to Either, you aſſure them 
© Both, that they are at intire Liberty to purſue their 
* own Inclinations. I hope you continue your 
© Civilities to the miſtruſtful, uncaſy Pamela, who 
no will begin to think better of hers and 


« Your Friend, &c. 


I had hardly time to tranſcribe theſe Letters, tho, 
writing ſo much, I write pretty faſt, before they 
both came up again, in high Spirits; and Mr. J//l- 
liams ſaid, I am glad at my Heart, Madam, that! 
was before-hand in my Declarations to you: This 

enerous Letter has made me the happieſt Man on 
Farch; and, Mrs. Fewkes, you may be ſure, that 
if I can procure this Fair- one's Conſent, I ſhall think 
myſelf---I interrupted the good Man, and ſaid, Ah 
Mr. Williams, take care, take care ; don't let---- 
There I ſtopt, and Mrs. 7ewhkes ſaid, Still miſtruſt- 
ful !----I never ſaw the like in my Life! But! 
ſee, ſaid ſhe, I was not wrong, while my-old Or- 
ders laſted, to be wary of you both---I ſhould have 
had a hard Taſk to prevent you, I find; for, as the 
Saying is, Nought can reſtrain Conſent of Twain. 


I doubted 
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I doubted not her taking hold of his joyful In- 
difcretion.--I took her Letter, and ſaid, Here, Mrs. 
Jewkes, is yours; I thank gen for it; but I have been 
ſo long in a Maze, that I can ſay nothing of this 
for the preſent. Time will bring all to Light.--- 
Sir, ſaid I, here is yours: May every thing turn to 
your Happineſs! I give you Joy of my Maſter's 
Goodneſs,in the Living---It will be dying, ſaid he, 
not a Lrving, without you.---Forbear, Sir, faid I : 
While I've a Father and Mother, I am not my own 
Miſtreſs, poor as they are: And I'll ſee myſelf quite 
at Liberty, before I ſhall think myſelf fit to make a 
Choice. 

Mrs. Zewkes held up her Eyes and Hands, and 
ſaid, Such Art, ſuch Caution, ſuch Cunning, for thy 
Years |! --- Well! --- Why, ſaid I, (that he might 
be more on his Guard, tho* I hope there cannot 
be Deceit in this; *twould be ſtrange Villainy, and 
that is a hard Word, if there ſhould !) I have been 
ſo uſed to be made a Fool of by Fortune, that I 
hardly can tell how to govern myſelf ; and am al- 
moſt an Infidel as to Mankind.---But, I hope I may 
be wrong; henceforth, Mrs. Zewkes, you ſhall re- 
gulate my Opinions as you pleaſe, and I will conſult 
you in every thing---(that I think proper, ſaid I to 
myſelf )---for to be ſure, tho* I may forgive her, I 
can never love her. 

She left Mr. Villiams and me, a few Minutes, 
together; and I ſaid, Conſider, Sir, conſider what 
you have done. Lis impoſſible, ſaid he, there can 
be Deceit. I hope ſo, ſaid I; but what Neceſſity 
was there for you to talk of your former Declaration ? 
Let this be as it will, that could do no Good, eſpe - 
cally before this Woman. Forgive me, Sir; they 
talk of Womens Promptneſs of Speech ; but indeed 

ſee an honeſt Heart is not always to be truſted 
with itſelf in bad Company. 

YoL. I. K He 
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He was going to reply; but, tho? her Taſk is ſaid 
to be ALMosT (I took Notice of that W at an 
End, ſhe came up to us again; and ſaid, Well, I had 
a good mind to ſhew you the way to Church to- 
morrow. I was glad of this, becauſe tho' in my 
preſent doubtful Situation, I ſhould not have choſen 
it, yet I would have encourag'd her Propoſal, to be 
able to judge by her being in Earneſt or otherwiſe, 
whether one might depend upon the reſt, But Mr, 
Williams again indiſcreetly help'd her to an Excuſe, 
by ſaying, that it was now beſt to defer it one Sunday, 
and till Matters were riper for my Appearance; and 
ſhe readily took hold of it, and confirm'd his Opinion, 

After all, I hope the beſt ; but if this ſhould tur 
out to be a Plot, I fear nothing but a Miracle can 
ſave me. But ſure, the Heart of Man is not capable 
of ſuch black Deceit. Beſides, Mr. Williams has it 
under his own Hand, and he dare not but be in Ear- 
neſt; and then again, tho' to be ſure he has been 
very wrong to me, yet his Education, and Parents 
Example, have neither of them taught him ſuch 
ve owe Contrivances, So I will hope for the 
belt ! 


Mr. Williams, Mrs. Fewkes, and I, have been ll 
three walking together in the Garden; and ſhe pull's 
out her Key, and we walk'd a little in the Paſture to 
look at the Bull, an ugly, grim, ſurly Creature, that 
Hurt the poor Cook-maid ; who is got pretty well 
again. Mr, Williams pointed at the * 194 but 
I was forc'd to be very reſerved to him; for th: 

r Gentleman has no Guard, no Caution at all, 

We have juſt ſupp'd together, all three; and! 

cannot yet think but all muſt be right.---Only | 


am reſoly'd not to marry, if I can help it ; and Iwil 


pre no Encouragement, I am refoly'd, at leaſt, till 


Mr, 


am with you, 
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id Mr. Lilliams ſaid, before Mrs. JFewkes, he would 
in W ſend a Meſſenger with a Letter to my Father and 
ad Mother.---I think the Man has no Diſcretion in the 
- World: But I deſire you will give no Anſwer till 
ny MW have the Pleaſure and Happineſs, which now I 
en W hope for ſoon, of ſeeing you. He will, in ſending 
my G pe ſend : my tedious hes of Stuff, 7 
m reſſions, my Diftreſſes, my Fears; and fo 
will end this wich 4 Mrs.” ewkes gives me 
Leave to ſend a Letter to my Father, which looks 
well) ; and I am glad I can conclude, after all my 
dufferings, with my Hopes, to be ſoon with you, 
which I know will give you Comfort; and fo I 
reſt, begging the Continuance of your Prayers and 
Bleſſings, 


Your ever dutiful Daughter. 
ar- | 1, 
een My dear Father and Mother, 
nts ] Have ſo much Time upon my Hands, that I 
muſt write on to employ myſelf, The Sunday 
the Evening, where I left of, Mrs. Fewkes aſked me, 
If I choſe to lie by myſelf? I faid, Yes, with all 
my Heart, if ſhe pleaſed. Well, ſaid ſhe, after to- 
nal night you ſhall. I aſk'd her for more Paper, and ſhe 
ag cave me a little Bottle of Ink, eight Sheets of Paper, 
e to which ſhe ſaid was all her Store, (for now ſhe would 
that get me to write for her to our Maſter, if ſhe had 
well Occaſion) and fix Pens, with a Piece of Scaling- 
but wax. This looks mighty well! | 
the Shepreſs'd me, when ſhe came to Bed, very much, 
Il. I to give Encouragement to Mr. Williams, and ſaid 
nd many things in his Behalf; and blam'd my Shyneſs 
ly 1 to him, 7 told her, I was reſolv'd to give no 
will Encouragement, till I had talk'd to my Father and 
„til Mother, She ſaid, ſhe fanſy'd I thought of ſome- 
body elſe, or I could never be ſo inſenſible. I aflur'd 
Mr, K 2 her, 
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her, as I could do very ſafely, that there was not x 
Man on Earth I wiſh'd to have; and, as to Mr, 
Williams, he might do better by far ; and I had pro- 

ſed ſo much Happineſs in living with my poor 
Father and Mother, that I could not think of any 
Scheme of Life, with Pleaſure, till I had try'd that, 
I aſk'd her for my Money; and ſhe ſaid it was 
above in her ſtrong Box, but that T ſhall have it 
to-morrow. All theſe Things look well, as ! 
faid, | 

Mr. Williams would go home this Night, tho 
late, becauſe he would diſpatch a Meſſenger to you 
with a Letter he had propos'd from himſelf, and 
my Pacquet. But pray don't encourage him, 2 
I faid ; for he is much too heady and precipitate 
às to this Matter, in my way of thinking; tho, 
to be ſure, he is a very good Man, and I am much 
oblig'd to him, 


— 


MONDAY Morning. 


Las- a-day ! we have bad News from poor Mr, 
Williams. He has had a ſad Miſchance; fallen 
among Rogues in his Way home laſt Night ; but 
by good Chance has ſav'd my Papers. I his is the 
Account he gives of it to Mrs. Fewhkes - 


© Good Mrs, JEWKEs, 


6 I Have had a fore Misfortune in going from you, 

When had got as near the Town as the Dam, 
and vas going to croſs the wooden Bridge, two Fel. 
© lows got hold of me, and ſwore bitterly they would 
kill me, if I did not give them what I had, They 
< romag'd my Pockets, and took from me my Snuff 
£ box, my Scal-ring, and Half a Guinea, and ſom? 


« Silver, and Half-pence ; alſo my Handkerchic, 
6 ant 
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© and two or three Letters I had in my Pocket. By 
good Fortune the Letter Mrs. Pamela gave me 
© was in my Boſom, and ſo that eſcap'd ; but they 
« bruis'd my Head and Face, and curſing me for 
© having no more Money, tipt me into the Dam, 
Crying, Lie there, Parſon, till to-morrow | M 
Shins and Knees were bruis'd much in the Fall 
© againſt one of the Stumps; and J had like to have 
© been ſuffocated in Water and Mud. Too be ſure, 
© | ſhan't be able to ſtir out this Day or two: For 
IJ am a fearful Spectacle! My Hat and Wig I 
© was forc'd to leave behind me, and go home a 
Mile and a half without; but they were found 
© next Morning, and brought me, with my Snuff- 
* box, which the Rogues muſt have dropt. My 
© Caffock is ſadly torn, as is my Band. To be 
* ſure, I was much frighted ; for a Robbery in theſe 
Parts has not been known many Years. Diligent 
Search is making after the Rogues. My humbleſt 
KReſpects to good Mrs, Pamela. If ſbe pities my 
« Misfortunes, I ſhall be the ſooner well, and fit to 
* wait on her and you. This did not hinder me in 
* writing a Letter, tho? with great Pain, as Ido this, 
[To be Sure this good Man can keep no Secret 1] 
* and ſending it away by a Man and Horſe, this 
Morning. I am, good Mrs. Fewkes, 


© Your moſt obliged humble Servant. 


© Godbeprais'd, it is no worſe ! and I find I have 
got no Cold, tho* miſerably wet from Top to 
a Toe. MyFright, I believe, prevented me from 
«* catching Cold; for I was not rightly myſelf 
for ſome Hours, and know not how I got home. 
I vill write a Letter of Thanks this Night, if I 
am able, to my kind Patron for his ineſtimable 
* Goodneſs to me. I wiſh I was enabled to 


K 3 | | 6 lay 
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© fay all I hope, with regard to the better Part 
of his Bounty to me, incomparable Mrs. Pa- 
« mela. 


The wicked Brute fell a laughing, when ſhe had 
read this Letter, till her fat Sides ſhook ; ſaid ſhe, 1 
can but think how the poor, Parſon look'd, after 
parting with his pretty Miſtreſs in ſuch high Spirits, 
when he found himſelf at the Bottom of the Dam! 
And what a Figure he muſt cut in his tatter'd Band 
and Caſſock, and without Hat and Wig, when he 
got Home, I warrant, faid ſhe, he was in a ſweet 

ickle !----I faid, I thought it was very barbarous 
to laugh at ſuch a Misfortune : But ſhe ſaid, As he 
was ſafe, ſhe laugh'd ; otherwiſe ſhe ſhould have 
been ſorry: And ſhe was glad to ſee me ſo concern'd 
for him---It look'd promiſing, ſhe ſaid. 2 

I heeded not her Reflection; but as I have been 
uſed to Cauſes for Miſtruſts, I cannot help ſaying, 
that I don't like this thing : And their taking his 
Letters moſt alarms 8 happy it was, they 
miſs'd my Pacquet! I know not what to think of 
it |---But why ſhould I let every Accident break my 
Peace? But yet it will do ſo, while J ſtay here. 


Mrs. Zewkes is mightily at me, to go with her in 
the Chariot, to viſit Mr. Williams. She is fo offici- 
ous to bring on the Affair between us, that being a 
cunning, artful Woman, I know not what to make 
of it: I have refuſed her abſolutely, urging, that 
except I intended to encourage his Suit, I ought not 
to do it. And ſhe is gone without me. 

I have ſtrange Temptations to get away in her 
Abſence, for all theſe fine Appearances. *Tis fad 
to have nobody to adviſe with !---I know not what 
to do. But, alas for me! I have ne Money, if I 
ſhould, to buy any body's Civilities, or to pay - 

eceſ- 
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Neceſſaries or Lodging. But I'll go into the Gar- 


den, and reſolve afterwards.--- 


I have been in the Garden, and to the Back-door : 
And there I ſtood, my Heart up at my Mouth, I 
could not ſee I was watch'd ; ſo this looks well. But 
if any thing ſhould go bad afterwards, I ſhould never 
forgive myſelf, for not taking this Opportunity. 
Well, I will go down again, and ſee if all is clear, and 
how it looks out at the Back-door in the Paſture. 


To be fure, there is Witchcraft in this Houſe 
and I believe Lucifer is bribed, as well as all about 
me, and is got into the Shape of that naſty grim 
Bull, to watch me !---For I have been down again, 
and ventur'd to open the Door, and went out about 
2 Bow-ſhoot into the Paſture; but there ſtood 
that horrid Bull, ſtaring me full in the Face, with 
fiery ſaucer Eyes, as I thought. So, I got in again, 
for fear he ſhould come at me. Nobody ſaw me, 
however.---=Do you think. there are ſuch things as 
Witches and Spirits? If there be, I believe in my 
Heart, Mrs. 7 ewkes has got this Bull of her Side. 
But yet, what could I do without Money or a Friend ? 
---O this wicked Woman! to trick me ſo! Every 
thing, Man, Woman, and Beaſt, is in a Plot 
againſt your poor Pamela, I think - Then I know 
not one Step of the Way, nor how far to any 
Houſe or Cottage ; and whether I could gain Pro- 
tection, if I got te a Houſe: And now the Robbers 
are abroad too, I may run into as great Danger, as 
I want to eſcape from; nay, greater much, if theſe 
promiſing Appearances hold: And ſure my Maſter 
cannot be ſo black as that they ſhould not - What 
can I do?---I have a good mind to try for it once 
more; but then I may be purſued and taken; and 
it will be worſe for me; and this wicked Woman 
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will beat me, and take my Shoes away, and lock 
me up. 

But after all, if my Maſter ſhould mean well, he 
can't be angry at my Fears, if I foul4 eſcape ; and 
nobody can blame me; and I can more eaſily be 
induced with you, when all my Apprehenſions are 
over, to conſider his Propofal of Mr. Williams, than 
I could here; and he pretends, as you have read in 
his Letter, he will leave me at my Choice: Why 
then ſhould I be afraid? I will go down again, I 
think! But yet my Heart miſgives me, becauſe of 
the Difficulties before me, in eſcaping ; and being 
ſo poor and fo friendleſs -O good God ! the Pre- 
ſerver of the Innocent] direct me what to do !--- 

Well, I have juſt now a fort of ſtrange Per- 
ſuaſion upon me, that I ought to try to get away, 
and lcave the Iſſue to Providence. „once more-- 


Pl fee, atleaſt, if this Bull be till there 


Alack-a-day ! what a Fate is this! I have not the 
Courage to go, neither can I think to ſtay. But! 
muſt reſolve. The Gardener was in Sight laſt time! 
ſo made me come up again. But I'Il contrive to 
ſend him out of the way, if I can l- For if I never 
ſt.ould have ſuch another Opportunity, I could not 
forgive myſelf. Once more I'll venture. God direct 
my Footſteps, and make ſmooth my Path and my 
Way to Safety | 


Well, here! am, come back * frighted like 
a Fool, out of all my Purpoſes! O how terrible 


every thing appears to me! I had got twice as far 


again, as I was before, out of the Back-door ; and 
I looked, and ſaw the Bull, as I thought, between 
me and the Door ; and another Bull coming towards 
me the other way: Well, thought I, here is double 
Witchcraft, to be ſure! Here is the Spirit * wy 

aſter 
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Maſter in one Bull, and Mrs. Fewhes's in the other: 
And now I am gone, to be ſure! O help! cry'd I, 
like a Fool, and run back to the Door, as ſwift as 
if I lew, When I had got the Door in my Hand, 
| ventur'd to look back, to ſee if theſe ſuppoſed 
Bulls were coming; and I ſaw they were only two 

r Cows, a grazing in diſtant Places, that my 
Fears had made all this Rout about. But as every 
thing is ſo frightful to me, I find I am not fit to 
think of my Eſcape: For I ſhall be as much 
frighted at the firſt ſtrange Man that I meet with. 
And I am perſuaded, that Fear brings one into more 
Dangers, than the Caution, that goes along with it, 
delivers one from. 

I then locked the Door, and put the Key in my 
Pocket, and was in a ſad Quandary ; but I was foon 
determined ; for the Maid Nan came in Sight, and 
aſked, If any thing was the matter, that I was ſo 
often up and down Stairs? God forgive me ; but I 
had a ſad Lye at my Tongue's End: Said I, Tho' 
Mrs. Fewkes is ſometimes a little hard upon me, yet 
| know not where I am without her: I go up, and 
| come down to walk about in the Garden: And 
not having her, know ſcarcely what to do with my- 
ſelf, Ay, ſaid the Idiot, ſhe is main good Com- 
pany, Im ; no wonder you miſs her. 


So here Jam again; and here likely to be; for I 
have no Courage to help myſelf any- where elſe. O 
why are poor fooliſh Maidens try'd: with ſuch Dan- 
rers, when they have ſuch weak Minds to grapple 
with them !---I will, ſince it is ſo, hope the beſt : 
But yet I cannot but obſerve how grievouſly every 
thing makes againft me : For here are the Robbers ; 
tho* I fell not into their Hands myſelf, yet they 
gave me as much Terror, and had as great an Ef- 
tet upon my Fears, as if I had: And here is the 
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Bull; it has as effectually frighten'd me, as if I had 
been hurt by it inſtead of the Cook-maid; and ſo 
they join'd together, as I may ſay, to make a ve 
Daſtard of me. But my Folly was the worſt of all; 
for that deprived me of my Money, for had I had 
that, T believe I ſhould haveventur'd the other Two. 


— ä nn... 


MONDAY Afternoon. 


O, Mrs. Jetokes is returned from her Viſit: Well, 
ſaid ſhe, I would have you ſet your Heart at Reſt; 
for Mr. Williams will do very well again. He is not 
half ſo badly off as he fanſy'd. O theſe Scholars, 
ſaid ſhe, they have not the flearts of Mice! He has 
only a few Scratches on his Face; which, faid ſhe, 
I ſuppoſe he got by grabbling among the Gravel, 
at the Bottom of the Dam, to try to find a Hole 
in the Ground, to hide himſelf from the Robbers. 
His Shin and his Knee are hardly to be ſeen to ail 
any thing. He ſays in his Letter, he was a fright- 
ful Spectacle: He might be ſo indeed, when he firſt 
came in a-doors ; but he looks well enough now ; 
and, only for a few Groans now-and-then, when he 
thinks of his Danger, I ſee nothing is the matter 
with him. So, Mrs. Pamela, ſaid ſhe, L would have 
you be very eaſy about it. I am glad of it, ſaid I, 
for all your Jokes, Mrs. Fewkes, 

Well, ſaid ſne, he talks of nothing but you; and 
when I told him, I would fain have perſuaded you 
to come with me, the Man was out of his Wits 
with his Gratitude to me: And fo has laid open all 
his Heart to me, and told me all that has paſſed, 
and was contriving between you two. This alarm'd 
me prodigiouſly ; and the rather, as I ſaw, by two 
or three + Gly that his honeſt Heart could keep 
nothing, believing every one as undeſigningas hi f 0 

als 
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Lſaid, but yet with a heavy Heart, Ah! Mrs.'7ewkes, 
Mrs. 7 ewkes, this might have done with me, had 
he had any thing that he could have told you of, 
But you know well enough, that had we been diſ- 
poſed, we had no Opportunity for it, from your 
watchful Care and Circumſpection. No, faid ſhe, 
that's very true, Mrs. Pamela; not ſo much as for 
that Declaration that he own'd before me, he had 
found Opportunity, for all my Watchfulneſs, to 
make you. Come, come, ſaid ſhe, no more of 
theſe Shams with me ! You have an excellent Head- 
piece for your Years ; but may-be I am as cunning 
as you. However, faid ſhe, all is well now; be- 
cauſe my J/atchments are now over, by my Maſter's 
Direction. How have you employ'd yourſelf in 
my Abſence ? 


I was ſo troubled at what might have paſſed be- 


tween Mr. Villiams and her, that I could not hide 
it; and ſhe ſaid, Well, Mrs. Pamela, ſince all 
Matters are likely to be ſo foon and ſo happily ended, 
let me adviſe you to be a little leſs concern'd at his 
Diſcoveries : And make me your Confident, as he 
has done, and I ſhall think you have ſome Favour 
for me, and Reliance upon me; and perhaps you 

might not repent it. | 
The was ſo earneſt, that I miſtruſted ſhe did this 
to pump me; and I knew how, now, to account 
for her Kindneſs to Mr. Williams in her Viſit to 
him; which was only to get out of him what ſhe 
could, Why, Mrs. Zewkes, faid I, is all this fiſhing 
about for ſomething, where there is nothing, if there 
be an End of your Watchments, as you call them? 
Nothing, faid ſhe, but Womaniſh Curioſity, II 
aſſure you; for one is naturally led to find out Mat- 
ters, where there is ſuch Privacy intended. Well, 
laid I, pray let me know what he has ſaid; and then 
I'll give you an Anſwer to your Curioſity. I don't 
care, 
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care, ſaid ſhe, whether you do or not; for J have 
as much as I wanted from him; and I deſpair 
of getting out of you any thing you han't a mind 
1 ſhould know, my little cunning Dear.---Wel], 
faid I, let himhave faid what he would, I care not: 
For I am ſure he can ſay no Harm of me; and ſo 
let us change the Talk. 

J was the eafter indeed, becauſe, for all her 
Pumps, ſhe gave no Hints of the Key and the Door, 
Sc. which had he communicated to her, ſhe would 
not have forborn giving me a Touch of.---And ſo 
we gave up one another, as deſpairing to gain our 
Ends of each other. But J am ſure he muſt have 
ſaid more than he ſhould.- And I am the more 
apprehenſive all is not right, becauſe ſhe has now 
been actually, theſe two Hours, ſhut up a writing; 
tho? ſhe pretended ſhe had given me up all her Stores 
of Paper, &c. and that I ſhould write for her. | 
begin to wiſh I had ventur'd every thing, and gone 
off when I might. O when will this State of 
Doubt and Uneaſineſs end ! 


She has juſt been with me, and ſays ſhe ſhall ſerfi 
a Meſſenger to Bedfordſhire 5 and he Thall carry a 
Letter of Thanks for me, if Iwill write it, for my 
Maſter's Favour to me. Indeed, faid I, I have no 
Thanks to give, till I am with my Father and Mo- 
ther : And beſides, I ſent a Letter, as you know ; 
but have had no Anſwer to it, She ſaid, ſhe thought 
that his Letter to Mr. Williams was ſufficient ; and 
the leaſt I could do, was to thank him, if but in two 
Lines. No need of it, ſaid I; for I don't intend to 
have Mr. Williams: What then is that Letter to me! 
Well, faid ſhe, I ſee thou art quite unfathomable 
I don't like all this: O my fooliſh Fears of Bulls 
and Robbers !--- For now all my Uneaſineſs begins 
to double upon me, O what has this EET 
Man 


ECE 
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Man ſaid ! That, no doubt, is the Subject of her 
long Letter. — 

I will cloſe this Day's writing, with juſt ſaying, 
that ſhe is mighty ſilent and reſerved, to what ſhe 
was, and ſays nothing but No, or Yes, to what I 
aſk, Something mult be - hatching, I doubt !---1 
the rather think ſo, becauſe I find ſhe does not keep 
her Word with me, about lying by myſelf, and my 
Money ; to both which Points, ſhe returned ſuſpi- 
cious Anſwers, ſaying, as to the one, Why, you are 
mighty earneſt for your Money ! I ſhan't run away 
withit: And to the other, Goodlack ! you need not 
be ſo willing, as I know of, to part with me for a 
Bed-fellow, till you are ſure of one you lite better. 
This cut me to the Heart l- And at the ſame time 
ſtopt my Mouth. 


TUESDAY, WEDNESDAY 


R. Williams has been here; but we have had 

no Opportunity to talk together: He ſeem'd. 
confounded at Mrs. F ewkes's Change of Temper, and 
Reſervedneſs, after her kind Viſit, and their Free- 
dom with one another, and much more at what I 
am going to tell you, He aſked, if I would take a 
Turn in the Garden with Mrs. Fewkes and him. 
No, ſaid ſhe, I can't go. Said he, May not Mrs. 
Pamela take a Walk ?---No, faid ſhe; I deſire ſhe 
won't. Why, Mrs. Fewkes ? ſaid he: Iam afraid I 
have ſome- how diſobliged you. Not at all, reply'd 
ſhe ; but I ſuppoſe you will ſoon be at Liberty to walk 
together as much as you pleaſe: And I have ſent 
a Meſſenger for my laſt Inſtructions, about this and 
more weighty Matters ; and when. they come, I 
ſhall leave you to do as you both will ; but till then, 


it is no matter how little you are together, This 


alarm'd us both; and he ſeem'd quite ſtruck of a 
| | Heap, 
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Heap, and put on, as I thought, a ſelf-accuſing 
Countenance, So I went behind her Back, and 
held my two Hands together, flat, with a Bit of Pa- 
per, I had, between them, and looked at him; and 
he ſeemed to take me, as I intended, intimating the 
renewing of the Correſpondence, by the Tiles. 

So I left them both together, and retired to my 
Cloſet, to write a Letter for the Tiles; but havin, 
no Time for a Copy, I will give you the Subſtance 


only. 

[ expoſtulated with him on his too great Openneſs 
and Eaſineſs to fall into Mrs. Fewkes's Snares; told 
him my Apprehenſions of foul Play; and gave 
briefly the Reaſons which moved me: Begg'd to 
know what he had ſaid; and intimated, that ! 
thought there was the higheſt Reaſon to reſume our 
Project of the Eſcape by the Back-door. I put this 
in the uſual Place, in the Evening, and now wait 
with Impatience for an Anſwer. | 


— 
— — 


4. 
1 Have the following Anſwer : 


© Deareſt Madam, 


8 1 Am utterly confounded, and muſt plead guilty 
to all your juſt Reproaches, I wiſh I were 

« Maſter of but half your Caution and Diſcretion ! | 
hope, after all, this is only a Touch of this ill 
oman's Temper, to ſhew her Power and Im- 
portance : For I think Mr. B. neither can nor date 
deceive me in ſo black a manner. I would ex- 
poſe him all the World over, if he did. But it is 
not, cannot be in him. I have received a Letter 
from John Arnold, in which he tells me, that his 
Maſter is preparing for his London Journey; and 
believes, afterwards, he will come into theſe * 
| But 
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© But he ſays, Lady Davers is at their Houſe, and 
«© is to accompany her Brother to London, or meet 
© him there, he knows not which. He profeſſes 
great Zeal and Affection to your Service. But I 

nd he refers to a Letter he ſent me before, but 
which is not come to my Hand, I think there 
can be no Treachery; for it is a particular Friend 
at Gainſborough, that I have order'd him to direct 
© to; and this is come ſafe to my Hands by this 
© means; for well I know, I durſt truſt nothing to 
« Brett, at the Poſt-houſe here. This gives me a 
© little Pain; but I hope all will end well, and we 
© ſhall ſoon hear, if it be neceſſary to purſue: our 
former Intentions. If it be, I will loſe no Time 
to provide a Horſe for you, and another for my- 
© ſelf; for I can never do either God or myſelf 
© better Service, tho' I were to forego all my Ex- 
© peQations for it here, I am 


© Your moſt faithful humble Servant. 


© I was too free indeed with Mrs, Fewtes, led to 
it by her Diſſimulation, and by her pretended 
Concern to make me happy with you. I 
hinted, that I would not have ſcrupled to have 
procured your Deliverance by any means: 
And that Thad propoſed to you, as the only 
honourable one, Marriage with me. But 


T 


Which is too true! But not a Word of the 
© Back-door, Key, &c. ? Wo 


Mrs. Zewkes continues ſtill ſullen and ill-natur'd, 
and I am almoſt afraid to ſpeak to her. She watches 
me as clofe as ever, and pretends to wonder why L 
thun her Company as I do, 

pag: | I have 
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I aſſured her, tho' ſhe would hardly believe 
© me, that you diſcouraged my Application. 
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I have juſt put under the Tiles theſe Lines, in- 
ſpired by my Fears, which are indeed very ſtrong ; 
and, I doubt, not without Reaſon. 


© Sr, 


6 EY E RV thing gives me additional Diſturb- 

© ance, The miſs'd Letter of ohn Arnolds 
makes me ſuſpect a Plot. Vet am I loth to think 
myſelf of ſo much Importance, as to ſuppoſe every 
one in a Plot againſt me. Are you ſure, however, 
the London Journey is not to be a Lincolnſhire one? 
May not John, who has been once a Traitor, be 
© ſo again? W hy need I be thus inDoubt ?—If 
I could have this Horſe, I would turn the Reins on 
© his Neck, and truſt to Providence to guide him for 
my Safeguard | For I would not endanger you, now 
© juſt upon the Edge of your Preferment. Yer, Sir, 
a 1 fear your fatal Openneſs will make you ſuſpected 
as acceſſary, let us be ever fo cautious, 

Were my Life in queſtion, inſtead of my I- 
© neſty, T would not wiſh to involve you, or any 
© body, in the leaſt Difficulty for ſo worthleſs a poor 
© Creature, But, O Sir! my Soul is of equal Im- 
© portance with the Soul of a Princeſs ; though 
my Quality is inferior to that of the meaneſt 
Slave. 

gave then, my Innocence, good Heaven, and pre- 
« ſerve my Mind ſpotleſs ; and happy ſhall I be to 
© lay down my worthleſs Life, and ſee an End to al 
my Troubles and Anxieties ! 

Forgive my Impatience : But my preſaging Mind 
bodes horrid Miſchiefs !—Every thing looks dark 
© around me; and this Woman's impenetrable Sul- 
© lenneſs and Silence, without any apparent Reaſon, 
from a Conduct fo very contrary, bid me fear 


„ 


the worſt. Blame me, Sir, if you think me 


wrong; 
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© wrong; and let me have your Advice what to do: 
© which will oblige 
* Your moſt afflifted Servant." 


FRIDAY. 


Have this half- angry Anſwer ; but, what is more 
to me than all the Letters in theWorld could be, 
yours, my dear Father, incloſed, e 


Madam, 


c J Think you are too apprehenſive by much. I 

am ſorry for your Uneaſineſs. You may de- 
© pend upon me, and all I can do. But I make no 
© Doubt of the London Journey, nor of John's Con- 
© trition and Fidelity. I have juſt received, from 
© my Gainſborough Friend, this Letter, as T ſuppoſe, 
© from your good Father, in a Cover, directed for 
© me, as I haddefired. I hope it contains nothing 
© to add to your Uneaſineſs. Pray, deareſt Madam, 
© hay aſide your Fears, and wait a few Days for the 
© Iſſue of Mrs. Fewkes's Letter, and mine of Thanks 
© to Mr. B. Things, I hope, mut be better than 
© you expect. Providence will not deſert ſuch Piety 
© and Innocence; and be this your Comfort and 
Reliance: Which is the Advice that can 
© at preſent be given, by . 


* Your moſt faithful humble Servant.“ 


5 N. B. The Father's Letter was as follows 


* My deareſt Daughter, 


4 OUR Prayers are at length heard, and we are 


© overwhelm'd with Joy. O what Suffer- 

* ings, what Trials haſt thou gone thro” | Bleſied 
be the Divine Goodneſs, which has enabled thee 
| 4 90 
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to withſtand ſo many Temptations! Wehave not 

et had Leiſure to read thro” your long Account; 
of all your Hardſhips. I ſay long, becauſe I won- 
der how you could find Time and Opportunity 
for them ; but otherwiſe, they are the Delight of 
our ſpare Hours; and weſhall read them over and 


over, as long as we live, with Thankfulneſs to 


od, who has given us fo virtuous and fo dif- 
creet a Daughter. How happy is our Lot, in the 
midſt of our Poverty ! O let none ever think Chil- 
drena Burden to them; when the pooreſt Circum- 
ſtances can produce ſo much Riches in a Pamela ! 
Perſiſt, my dear Daughter, in the ſame. excellent 
Courſe; and we ſhall not envy the higheſt Eſtate, 
but defy them to produce ſuch a Daughter as ours, 
I ſaid, we had not read thro'all yours in Courſe. 
We were too impatient, and ſo turn'd to the End; 
where we find your Virtue within View of its Re- 
ward, and your Maſter's Heart turn? d to ſee the 
Folly of his Ways, and the Injury he had intended 
to our dear Child. For, to be ſure, my Dear, 
he would have ruin'd you, if he could. But ſee- 
ing your Virtue, his Heart is touched; and he 
has, no doubt, been awaken'd by your good 
Example. 5 
We don't ſee that you can do any way ſo well, 
as to come into the preſent Propoſal, and make 
Mr. Williams, the worthy Mr. Williams ! God 


bleſs him !--happy. And tho? we are poor, and can 


add no Merit, no Reputation, no Fortune to our 
dear Child, but rather muſt be a Diſgrace to her, 
as the World will think; yet I hope I do not {in 
in my Pride, to fay, that there is no good Man, ot 


a common Degree, n your late Lady's 


Kindneſs gave you ſuch good Opportunities, which 
you have had the Grace to improve) but may 
think himſelf happy in you. But, as you fay, 


© you 
4 
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« you had rather not marry at preſent, far be it from 
«© us to offer Violence to your Inclinations | S0 
much Prudence as you have ſhewn in all your 
Conduct, would make it very wrong in us to miſ- 
© truſt it in this, or to offer to direct you in your 
Choice. But, alas ! my Child, what can we do 
© for you? To partake our hard Lot, and involve 
« yourſelf into as hard a Life, would not help us ; 
© but add to our Afflictions. But it is time enough 
© to talk of theſe things, when we have the Pleaſure 
you nowputus in Hope of, of ſeeing you with us; 
which God grant. Amen, Amen, ſay 


C * Your meſt indulgent Parents, Amen | 


| © Our humbleſt Service and Thanks to the wor- 

: © thy Mr. Williams. Again, we ſay, God bleſs 
him for ever 

© O what a deal we have to ſay to you! God 


k « give us a happy Meeting! We underſtand 
s the Squire is ſetting out for London. He is 
8 © a fine Gentleman, and has Wit at Will. I 
F © wiſh he was as good, But I hope he will 
nov reform.” 


- 


O what inexpreſſible Comfort, my dear Father, 
has your Letter given me] You aſk, Nhat can you 
do for -me !---- W hat is it you cannot do for your 
Child !----You can give her the Advice ſhe has /o 
much wanted, and till wants, and will always want: 
You can confirm her in the Paths of Virtue, into 
which you firſt initiated her; and you can pray for 
her, with Hearts ſo ſincere and pure, that are not to 
be met with in Palaces !--Oh! how ] long to throw 
myſelf at your Feet, and receive from your own Lips, 
the Bleſſings of ſuch good Parents! But, alas! how 
are my Proſpects again overclouded to what they 

wcre 


Py oo» 0 


12 * 9 — * „ — 


212 


pA M E L 4; Or, 


were when I cloſed my laſt Parcel !---More Trials, 
more Dangers, I fear, muſt 
engaged in: But, thro” the 
your Prayers, I hope, at laſt, to get well out of al 
my Difficulties; and the rather, as they are not the 
Effect of my own Vanity or Preſumption ! 


our poor Pamela be 
ivine Goodneſs, and 


But I will proceed with my hopeleſs Story. I fay 
Mr. Williams was a little nettled at my Impatience; 
and fo I wrote to aſſure him I would be as eaſy as! 
could, and wholly directed by him; eſpecially as my 
Father, whoſe Reſpects I mentioned, had aſſured me, 
my Maſter was ſetting out for London, which he 
muſt have ſome-how from his own Family, or he 
would not have written me Word of it. 


M 


SATURDAY, SUNDAY. 


R. Williams has been here both theſe Days, as 
uſual; but is very indifferently received {ill 


by Mrs. Fewkes ; and to avoid Sufpicion, I let 
them together, and went up to my Cloſet, moſt of 
the Time he was here, 
her, had a Quarrel; and ſhe ſeems quite out of Hu- 
mour with him; but I thought it beſt not to ſay 
any thing. And he ſaid, he would very little trouble 
the Houſe, till he had an Anſwer to his Letter from 
Mr. B. And ſhe return'd, The leſs, the better. 
Poor Man! he has got but little by his Openneſs, 
and making Mrs. 7 ewkes his Confident, as ſhe brag- 
ged, and would have had me to do likewiſe. 

I am more and more ſatisfied there is Miſchief 
brewing, and ſhall begin to hide my Papers, and be 
circumſpect. She ſeems mi 
Anſwer to ber Letter to my 


He and ſhe, I found by 


ty impatient for an 
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MONDAY, TUESDAY, the 25th and 
26th Days of my heavy Reſtraint. 


8 LL more and more ſtrange things to write! 
A Meſſenger is return'd, and now all is out! O 
wretched, wretched Pamela What, at laſt, will be- 
come of me !----Such ſtrange Turns and Trials ſure 
never poor Creature, of my Y ears, experienc'd. He 
brought two Letters, one to Mrs, Zewkes, and one 
to me : But, as the greateſt Wits may be ſometimes 
miſtaken, they being folded and ſealed alike, that 
for me, was directed to Mrs. Fewhes ; and that 
for her, was directed to me. But both are ſtark 
naught, abominably bad] She brought me up that 
directed for me, and ſaid, Here's a Letter for you: 
Long look'd for is come at laſt, I will aſk the 
Meſſenger a few Queſtions, and then I will read 
mine. So ſhe went down, and I broke it open in 
my Cloſet, and found it directed, To Mrs. PAMELA 
AxDREWS. But when I open'd it, it began, Mrs. 
Fewkes, I was quite confounded ; but, thought I, 
this may be a lucky Miſtake ; I may diſcover ſome- 
thing. And fo I read on theſe horrid Contents: 


* Mrs, JEWKES, 


6 WHAT you write me, has given me no ſmall 

© Diſturbance, This wretched F, Play- 
© thing, no douht, is ready to leap at any thing 
© that offers, rather than expreſs the leaſt Senſe of 
© Gratitude for all the Benefits ſhe has received 
* from my Family, and which I was determined 
© more and more to heap upon her. I reſerve her 
for my future Reſentment ; and I charge you 
* double your Diligence in watching her, to pre- 
© vent her Eſcape. I ſend this by an honeft 
© Swiſs, who attended me in my Travels; a Man I 
can 
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can truſt; and ſo let him be your Aſſiſtant: Fo 
© the artful Creature is enough to corrupt a Nation 
© by her ſeeming Innocence and Simplicity; and 
© ſhe may have got a Party, perhaps, among my 
© Servants with you, as ſhe has here. Even 7ohy 
© Arnold, whom I confided in, and favour'd more 
© than any, has proved an execrable Villain; and 
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ſhall meet his Reward for it. 
As to that College Novice Williams, I need not bid 
ou take care he ſees not this painted Bauble ; for | 
— order'd Mr. Shorter, my Attorney, to throw 
him inſtantly into Gaol, on an Action of Deht, 
for Money he has had of me, which I had intended 
never to carry to account againit him; for I know 
all his raſcally Practices; beſides what you write 
me of his perfidious Intrigue with that Girl, and 
his acknowledged Contrivances for her Eſcape; 
when he knew not, for certain, that I deſign'd her 
any Miſchief ; and when, if he had been guided 
by a Senſe of Piety, or Compaſſion for injured In- 
nocence, as he pretends, he would have expoſtu- 
lated with me, as his Function, and myFriendſhip 
for him, might have allow'd him. But to enter 
into a vile Intrigue, charm'd, like a godly Senſua- 
lift, with the amiable Gewgaw, to favour her 
Eſcape in ſo baſe a manner, (to ſay nothing of his 
diſgraceful Practices againſt me, in Sir Simon Darn- 


ford's Family; of which Sir Simon himſelf has in- 


torm'd me) is a Conduct that, inſtead of prefer- 

ring the ingrateful Wretch, as I had intended, 

ſhall pull down upon him utter Ruin. 

* Monſieur Colbrand, my truſty Swiſs, will obey 

you without Reſerve, if my other Servants refuſe, 

* As for her denying that ſhe encouraged his De- 

claration, I believe it not. Lis certain the /peat- 

ing Picture, with all that pretended Innocence 

and Baſhfulneſs, would have run away ey 
him. 


ly 
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him. Yes, ſhe would have run away with a Fellow 
« that ſhe had been acquainted with (and that not 
« intimately, if you were as careful as you ought to 
be) but few Days; at a time, when ſhe had the 
« ſtrongeſt Aſſurances of my Honour to her. 

Well, I think, I now hate her perfectly; and 
© tho' I will do nothing to her my/elf, yet I can 
© bear, for the ſake of my Revenge, and my injur'd 
© Honour, and flighted Love, to fee any thing, even 
© what ſhe moſt fears, be done to her; and then ſhe 
© may be turned looſe to her evil Deſtiny, and 
© echo to the Woods and Groves her piteous La- 
* mentations for the Loſs of her fantaſtical Inno- 
© cence, which the romantick Idiot makes ſuch a 
work about. I ſhall go to London, with my Siſter 
© Davers.; and the Moment I can diſengage myſelt, 
© which perhaps may be in three Weeks from this 
© time, T will be with you, and decide her Fate, 
and put an End to your Trouble. Mean time, be 
© doubly careful; for this Innocent, as I have warn'd 
© you, is full of Contrivances. I am ? 


© Nur Friend.” 


I had but juſt read this dreadful Letter thro!, when 
Mrs. Fewkes came up, in a great Fright, gueſſing at 
the Miſtake, and that I had her Letter; and ſhe 
found me with it open in my Hand, juſt ſinking 
away, What Buſineſs, ſaid ſhe, had you to read my 
Letter? and ſnatch'd it from me. You ſee, ſaid ſhe, 
looking upon it, it ſays, Mrs. Fewtes, at top: You 
ought, in Manners, to have read no further. O 
add not, ſaid I, to my AMictions ! I ſhall be ſoon 
out of all your ways! This is too much! too much! 
I never can ſupport this !---and threw myſelf upon 
the Couch, in my Cloſet, and wept moſt bitterly. 
She read it in the next Room, and came in _ 

after- 
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afterwards : Why this, ſaid ſhe, is à ſad Letter in- 


deed Iam forry for it: But I fear'd you would carry 
your Niceties too far l- Leave me, — me, Mrs. 
Ftiotes, ſaid I, for a-while: I cannot ſpeak nor talk 
---Poor Heart ! ſaid ſhe; well, I'll come up again 
preſently, and hope to find you better. But here, 
take your own Letter; I wiſh you well; but this is 
a fad Miſtake ! And ſo ſhe put down by me, that 
which was intended for me. But I have no Spirit to 
read it at preſent, O Man ! Man | hard-hearted, 
cruel Man] what Miſchiefs art thou not capable of, 
unrelenting Perſecutor as thou art! 
I fat ruminating, when I had a little come t 
myſelf, upon the 'I erms of this wicked Letter; and 
had no Inclination to look into my own, + The bad 
Names, Fools Plaything, artful Creature, painted 
Bauble, Gewgaw, ſpeaking Picture, are hard Words 
for your poor Pamela ! and I began to think, whether 
I was not indeed a very naughty Body, and had not 
done vile Things: But when I thought of his having 
diſcover'd poor John, and of Sir Simon's baſe Offi 
ciouſneſs, in telling him of Mr. Williams, with 
what he had refolved againſt him, in Revenge for 
his Goodneſs to me, To quite diſpirited ; and 
E {till more, about that fearful Colbrand, and whit 
e could ſee done to me; for then T was ready to 
gaſp for Breath, and my Heart quite failed me, 
Then how dreadful are the Words, that he will de- 
cide my Fate in three Weeks! Gracious Heaven, 
ſaid. I, ſtrike me dead before that time, with a 
Thunderbolt, or provide ſome way for my cloaping 
theſe threaten'd Miſchiefs ! God forgive me, if 
finned |! 
At laſt, I took up the Letter directed for Mrs. 
ewkes, but deſigned for me; and J find that little 
etter than the other. Theſe are the hard Terms 


it contains: 
| WELL 


„ 
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c ELL have you done, perverſe, forward, 
0 artful, yet fooliſh Pamela, to convince 
© me, before it was too late, how ill I had done 
© ro place my Affections on ſo unworthy an Ob- 
© jet. I had vow'd Honour and Love to your 
© Unworthineſs, believing you a Mirror of baſhful 
© Modeſty, and unſpotted Innocence; and that no 
© perfidious Deſigns lurked in ſo fair a Boſom. But 
© now I have found you out, you ſpecious Hypo- 
© crite! and I fee, that tho' you could not repoſe 
the leaſt Confidence in one you had known for 
© Years, and who, under my good Mother's miſ- 
placed Favour for you, had grown up, in a man- 
© ner, with you; when my Paſſion, in ſpite of my 
pride, and the Difference of our Condition, made 
me ſtoop to a Meanneſs that now I deſpiſe my- 
* felf for; yet you could enter into an Intrigue 
© with a Man you never knew, till within theſe few 
Days paſt, and reſolve to run away with a Stran- 
ger, whom your fair Face, and inſinuating Arts, 
* had bewitched to break thro' all the Ties of Ho- 
© nour and Gratitude to me, even at a Time when 
the Happineſs of his future Life depended upon 
my Fayour. 


© Henceforth, for Pamela's ſake, whenever I ſee 
a lovely Face, will I miſtruſt a deceitful Heart: 
And whenever I hear of the greateſt Pretences to 
© Innocence, will I ſuſpect ſome deep-laid Miſchief. 
Lou were determin'd to place no Confidence in 
* me, tho? I have —_— over and over, engaged 
* my Honour to you. hat, tho' I had alarm'd 
4 ras Fears, in ſending you one way, when you 
© noped to go another; yet, had I not, to convince 
you of my Reſolution to do juſtly by you, (altho' 
with great Reluctance, ſuch then was my Love 
for you) engaged not to come near you without 
You. I. L © your 


\ 
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your o/n Conſent? Was not this a voluntary De- is ; 
c monſtration of the Generoſity of my Intentions to Þ the 
c you? Yet how have you requited me? The very be 
6 firſt Fellow that your charming Face, and inli- ¶ you 
</nuating Addreſs, could influence, you have pra- {61 
c &tis'd upon, corrupted tOO, 1 May lay, (and even hav 
c -rain'd, as the ingrateful Wretch ſhall find) and able 
+, thrown your forward Self upon him. As there. his 
© fore you would place no Confidence in me, my paſſ 
Honour owes you nothing; and in a little time I he h 
you ſhall find how much you have err'd in treating, beg 


© as you have done, a Man, who was once ace 
Rif the ( 
C Your affectionate and kind Friend, will 
| effec 


Mrs. Fewkes has Directions concerning you: ¶ in a ! 
© And if your Lot is now harder than you might A8 
© with, you will bear it the eaſier, becauſe your ¶ Powe 
© own raſh Folly has brought it upon you. will! 


Alas! for me, what a Fate is mine, to be thus I nor le 
thought artful and forward, and ingrateful ! when ¶ that ſ 
all I intended, was to preſerve my Innocence; and ¶ diftre( 
when all the poor little Shifts, which his ſuperior I Lengt 
wicked Wir and Cunning have render'd ineffectual; I bid m 
were forced upon me in my own neceſſary De- Eto art, 


fence ! All I 
; lay aſid 
When Mrs. Fewkes came up to me again, ſhe found Wand m- 


me bathed in Tears. She ſeemed, as I thought, to 
be moved to ſome Compaſſion; and finding my- 
ſelf now intirely in her Power, and that it is not for Wit 
me to provoke her, I ſaid, It is now, I ſee, in vain ond t 
for me to contend againſt my evil Deſtiny, and the Mou (ay 
ſuperior Arts of my barbarous Maſter. I will teſiga pect th 
myſelf to the Divine Will, and prepare to expect the 


worlt. But you ſee how this poor Mr. e 5 


* 
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is drawn in and undone; I am ſorry I am made 
the Cauſe of his Ruin: --- Poor, poor Man! -- to 
be taken in thus, and for my Sake too But, if 
you'll believe me, ſaid I, I gave no Encouragement 
to what he propoſed, as to Marriage ; nor would he 
have propoſed it, I believe, but as the only honour- 
able way he thought was left to ſave me: And 
his principal Motive to it all, was Vittue and Com- 
paſſion to one in Diſtreſs. What other View could 
be have? You know I am poor and friendleſs. All! 
beg of you, is to let the poor Gentleman have No- 
tice of my Maſter's Reſentment; and ler him flee 
the Country, and not be thrown into Gaol : This 
will anſwer my Maſter's End as well; for it will as 
effectually hinder him from aſſiſting me, as if he was 

in a Priſon. 1 55 
Ask me, ſaid ſhe, to do any thing that is in my 
Power, conſiſtent wich my Duty and Truſt, and 1 
will do it; for I am forry for you both. But, to 
be ſure, I ſhall keep no Correſpondence with him, 
vor let you. I offer'd to talk of a Duty ſuperior to 
n that ſhe mention'd, which would oblige her to help 
d diſtreſſed Ianocence, and not permit her to go the 
r El Lengrhs injoin'd by lawleſs Tyranny ; but ſhe plainly 
did me be ſilent on chat Head; for it was in vain 
do attempt to perſuade her to betray her Truſt.--- 
Al I have to adviſe you, ſaid ſhe, is to be eaſy; 
lay aſide all your Contrivances and Arts to get away, 
ind make me your Friend, by giving me no Reaſon 
to ſuſpect you; for, ſaid ſhe, I glory in my Fidelity 
to my Maſter: And you have both practiſed ſome 
ſtrange fly Arts, to make ſuch a Progreſs as he has 
ond there was between you, ſo ſeldom as, I thought, 


pect than I have been. 

This doubled my Concern; for I now apprehend- 
Nl ſhould be much cloſer watch'd than before. 

* 2 Woll, 


you ſaw one another ; and I muſt be more circum- 
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Well, ſaid I, ſince I have, by this ſtrange Acci- 
dent;'diſcoverd-my hard Deftiny, let me read over 
again that fearful Letter of yours, that I may get it 
dy heart, and feed my Diſtreſs upon it; for now [ 
have nothing elſe to think of, and muſt familiarize 
myſelf to Calamity, Then, ſaid the, let me read 
yours again. I gave her mine, and ſhe lent me hers; 
and ſo I took a Copy of it, with her Leave; be- 
cauſe, as I ſaid, I would, by it, prepare myſelf for 
the worſt. And when I had done, I pinn'd it on 
the Head of the Couch: This, ſaid l, is the Uſe | 
ſhall make of this wretched Copy of your Letter; 
and here you ſhall always find it wet with my Tears. 
She ſaid, She would go down to order Supper, 
and inſiſted upon my Company to it: I would have 
excuſed myſelf 5 but ſhe begun to put on à com- 
manding Air, that I durſt not Nee And when 
T went down, ſhe took me by the Hand, and pre- 
ſented me to the moſt hideous Monſter I ever ſaw 
in my Life. Here, Monſieur Colbraua, ſaid ſhe, here 
is your pretty Ward and mine; let us try to make 
her Time with us eaſy. He bow'd, and put on his 

foreign Grimaces, and ſeem'd to bleſs himſelf! and, 

in broken Eugliſb, told me, I was happy in de Aﬀe- 

1 tions of de vineſt Gentleman in the Verla Was 
quite frighten'd, and ready to drop down; and I will 

deſeribe him to you, my dear Father and Mother, 

if now you will ever ſee this; and you ſhall judge 
if I had not Reaſon, eſpecially not knowing he was 
to be there, and being appriz d, as I was, of his 

- hated Employment, to watch me cloſer. 

He is a Giant of a Man, for Stature; taller by: 
good deal, than Harry Mawlidge, in your Neigh- 
bourhood, and large-bon'd, and ſcraggy; and has? 
Hand! — I never ſaw ſuch an one in my Life. He 
has great ſtaring Eyes, like the Bull's that frighten 
me ſo. Vaſt Jaw-bones ſticking out; Oy 
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hanging over his Eyes; two great Scars upon his 
Forehead,” and one on his left Cheek;' and two hage 
Whiskers, and a monſtrous wide Mouth; blubber 
Lips; long yellow Teeth, and a hideous Grin. He 
wears his own frightful long Hair, ty'd up in a great 
black Bag ; a black Crape Neckcloth, about a long 
y Neck; and his Throat ſticking out like a Wen. 
At che reſt; he was dreſt well enough, and had a 
Sword on, with a naſty red Knot to it; Leather 
Garters,” buckled: below his Knees ; and a Foot 
fear as lohg as my Arm, I verily think. 

Hie faid, he fright de Lady, and offer'd to with- 
draw; but ſhe bid him not; and I told Mrs, Fewkes, 
That as ſhe knew I had been crying, ſhe ſhould not 
have called me to the Gentleman without letting 
me know he was there. I ſoon went up to my 
Joſet, for my Heart aked all the time I was at 
Table; not being able to look upon him without 
Horror; and this Brute of a Woman, tho ſhe ſaw 
my Diſtreſs, before this Addition to it, no doubt 
did it on purpoſe to ſtrike me more into Terror. 
And indeed it had its Effect; for when [ went to- 
bed, I could think of nothing but his hideous Per- 
fon, and my Maſter's more hideous Actions; and 
thought them too well pair'd ; and when I dropt 
zſleep, I dream'd they were both coming to my 
Bed. ide, with the worſt Deſigns; and I jump'd out 
of Bed in my Sleep, and frighted Mrs. Zewkes , till, 
waking with the Terror, 4 told her my Dream: 
And the wicked Creature only laughed, and ſaid, 
All J fear'd was but a Dream, as well as that; and 
when it was over, and I was well awake, I ſhould 


14 * . 
laugh at it as ſuch ! 
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And'now I am come to the Cloſe of WEDNES. 
DAV, the 27th Dey of my Diſtreſs. 
OOR Mr. Williams is actually arreſted, and 
carried away to Stamford. So there is an End 
of all my Hopes in him. Poor Gentleman! his 
Over-ſecuricy and Openneſs, have ruin'd us both] 
I was but too well convinced, that we ought not to 
have loft a Moment's time; but he was half angry, 
and thought me too impatient; and then his fatal 
Confeſſions, and the deteſtable Artifice of my Ma- 
fter !—Bur one might well think, that he who had 
© cunningly, and fo wickedly, contrived all his Stra- 
tage ms hitherto, that ir was impoſlible to avoid 
them, would ſtick at nothing to complete them. 
fear T ſhall ſoon find it ſo! | 
Bur one Stratagem I have juſt invented, tho? « 
very diſcouraging one to think of; becauſe I have 
neither Friends nor Money, nor know one Step of 
the Way, if I was out of the Houſe. But let Bulls, 
ind Beats, od Lions, and Tygers, and, what is 
worle, falſe, treacherous, deceirful Men, ſtand in 
F. I cannot be in more Danger than I am; 
and I depend nothing upon his three Weeks: For 
8 know. now he is in ſuch a Paſſion, and 
Nas already begun his Vengeance on poor Mr. Wil 
Eams, that he will not change his Mind, and come 
down to Lincoluſbire before he goes to London ? 
— Stratagem is this : I will endeavour to get Mrs. 
Fewkes to go to-bed without me, as ſhe often does, 
while 1 fit lock'd up in my Cloſet; and as ſhe ſleeps 
very ſound in her firſt Sleep, of which-ſhe never fails 
to give Notice by ſnoring, if I can but then get out 
between the two Bars of the Window, (for you 
know, I am very flender, and I find I can get my 
Head thro”) then I can drop upon the Leads under- 


neath; 
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neath, which are little more than my Height, and 
which Leads are over a little Summer-parlour, that 
juts out towards the Garden, and as I am light, 
[ can eaſily drop from thera; for they are not high 
from the Ground: Then ] ſhall get into the Garden; 
and then, as I have the Key of the Back-door, I 
will get out. But I have another Piece of Cunning 
ſtill; good Heaven, ſucceed to me my dangerous, 
but innocent Devices! --- I have read of a great 
Captain, who being in Danger, leap'd over- board; 
into the Sea ; and his Enemies ſhooting at him with 
Bows and Arrows; he got off his upper Garment, 
and ſwam away, while they ſtuck that full of their 


Darts and Arrows; and he 7 and triumphed 
Oz 


over them all. So what will I but ſtrip off my 
upper Petticoat, and throw it into the Pond, with 
my Neck-handkerchief; for, to be ſure, when 
they-miſs me, they will go to the Pond firſt, think- 


ing I have drown'd myſelf; and fo, when they ſee. 


fore of my Cloaths floating there, they will be all 
employ'd in dragging the Pond, which is a very large 
one: and as I Thal not, perhaps, be mils'd till the 
Morning, this will give me Opportunity to get a 
t way off; and I am ſure I will run for it when 
am out. And ſo I truſt, that Providence will dis 
tet my Steps to ſome good Place of Safety, and 
make ſome worthy Body my Friend; for ſure, if 1 
ſuffer ever fo, I cannot be in more Danger, nor in 
worſe Hands, than where I am; and with ſuch 
ayow'd bad Deſigns. 


O my dear Parents! don't be frighted when you 
come to read this! — But all will be over before 
you can ſee it; and ſo God direct me for the beſt. 
Writings, for fear I ſhould not er I will 

in the Garden; for, to be ſure, I ſhall be 
fearch'd, and uſed dreadfully, if I can't get off. 85 
4 | fs 


*, 
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Fo 1 will cloſe here, for the preſent, to prepare for 
my-Ptor-—Profper thou, O gracious Protector of 
oppfeſfed Innocence! this laft Effort of thy poor 
zndtnaid! that Bug eſcape the crafty Devices 
and Snares that have begun to entangle my Vir 
tus! and from which, but by this one Trial, I fee 
ng way of, OP. And Oh! whatever dhe 
of me, dieß wy dear Parents, and e poor 
appy before 
. 


" * 


Mr. e, from Ruin! for he was 
be koew me! | 


Juſt now, juſt now! I heard Mrs. Fewkes, who is 
in ber Cups, own, to the horrid Colbrazg, that the 
Tobbing of poor Mr. Williams was a Contrivance 
of hets, and executed by the Groom and a Helper, 
in ordet to ſeize my Letters upon him, Which they 
miss d. They ate now both N at the diſmal 
Story; Which they little think I heard--- Obo my 
Heart akes! for what are not ſuch Wretches capa- 
ble of!” Can you blame me for endeavouting, thro' 
any Danger, to get out of ſuch Clutches? 


Paſt Eleven o Clock. 


M RS. Fewkes is come up, and gone to-bed ; and 


1 bids me not ſtay long in my Cloſet, but come 
to-bed: O for a dead Sleep for the treacherous 
Brute! I never ſaw her ſo tipſy, and that gives me 
Hopes. I have try'd again, and find I can get my 
Head thro' the Iron Bars. I am now all 1 a 
as ſoon as I hear her faſt; and now T'l ſeal up 
theſe and my other Papers, my laſt Work: And to 
thy Providence, ,O my gracious God, commit the 


reſt! --Once more, God bleſs you both ! and ſend 


us a happy Meeting; if not here, in his heaven) 
Kingdom. Amen. | 


THURS- 
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THURS DAT. FRIDAT, SATURDAY, 
SUN DAI, the 28th, 29th, $0 ns 3 


Dar of my Diſtreſs. 


AYP Diſtreſs indeed '! For bere I arm fil)! opt 
N. thing bas been wotſe and, worſe! 

e. Ng unhappy Pamela Without any Hope 
e ng! ruin'd in all my Contrivances, But, Oh! 
my dear Parents, rejoice with me, even in this low 
Plunge of my Diſtreſs; for your poor Pamela has 
eſcap d from an Enemy worſe than Ly ſhe ever met 
with; an Enemy ſhe never thought of before; and 
was hardly able to ſtand againſt. I mean, the Weak 
neſt and Preſumprion, both in one, ot her own Mind! 1 
Which had well nigh, had not divine Grace integ- 
e ſunk her into the loweſt laſt Abyſs of MARY 

1d Perdition ! 

I will proceed, as I have Opportunity, with wy 
ad Relation: For my Pen and Ink (in my; now 
doubly-ſecur'd Cloſer) is all that I have, beſides my 
own Weakneſs of Body, to employ myſelf with : 
And, till yeſterday Evening, I have not been able 
10 hold a Pen. 

I took with me but one Shift, beſides what L nad 
on; and two Handkerchiefs, and two Caps, which 
my Pocket held, (for it was not for me to encumber 
my ſelf) and all my Stock of Money, which was but 
bye or ſix Shillings, to ſer out for I knew not e 4 
and got out of the Window, not without ſome Diffi 
80 ſticking a little at my Shoulders and Hi ps 
was reſolv'd to get out, if poſſible. And it 
aß further from the Leads than I thought, and I 
14 7 I had ſprain'd my Ancle; and when I had 
dropt from the Leads to the Ground, it was ſtill 
further off; but 1 did pretty well there; at leaft, | 
YL NO Hurt to hinder 1 from purſuing my Inten- 
1 tions. 
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tons: So, being now on the Ground, I bid my 
Papers under a Roſe · buſn, and cover'd them over 
with Mould, and chere they ſtill lie, as I hope. Then 
2 oy to the Ned The Clock 2 es 
as I got! out ; and it Wes a dark miſty Nigt 

rn felt none ten. ob 

1UT DDS. 8 Id Werl , 
When T came to the Pond - ſide, I flung in my 
Upper - at, as I had deſign'd, and my Neck- 
handkerchief, and a round ear'd Cap, with a Knot; 
and then / with great Speed ran to the Door, and took 
the Key out of my Pocket, my poor Heart beating 
all the Time againſt my Boſom, as if it would have 
forc'd its way thro' it: And beat it well might! For! 
then, too late, found, that Iwas moſt miſerably diſap- 

inted; for the wicked Woman had taken off that 

ock, and pur another on; fo that my Key would 
not open it. I try'd and try'd, and feeling about, 
I found: a Padlock beſides, on another Part of the 
Door. O then how my Heart ſunk !---I dropt down 
with Grief and Confuſion, unable to ſtir or ſupport 
wmyſelf for a while. But my Fears awakening my 
Reſolution, and knowing that my Attempt would be 
as terrible for me, as any other Danger I could then 
encounter, I clamber'd up upon the Ledges of the 
Door, and upon the Lock, which was a great wooden 
one, and reached the Top of the Door with my 
Hands; then, little thinking I could climb ſo wel!, 
T made ſhift to. lay hold on the Top of the Wall wich 
my Hands; but, alas for me! nothing but ill Luck: 
— no Eſcape for poor Pamela! The Wall being 
old, the Bricks I held by, gave way, juſt as I was 
taking a Spring to get up, and down came I, and 
received ſuch a Blow: upon my Head, with one of 
the Bricks, that it quite ſtunn'd me; and I bro: 
my Shins and my Ancle beſides, and beat off the 
Heel of one of my Shoes. 


In 
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In this dreadful way, flat upon the Ground, lay 
poor I, for I believe five or fix Minutes; and when 
would have got up, I could hardly ſtand; for J 
found I had bruis'd' my left Hip and Shoulder, and 
was fall of Pain with it; and beſides my Head bled, 
nnd abed with the Blow I had with the Brick.--Yer 
dis I valued not! but crawld'a good way, upon 
my Feet and Hands, in Search of a Ladder I juſt 
recollected to have ſeen againſt the Wall two Days 
' & before, on which the Gardener was nailing a Ne- 
 & @Qarine Branch, that was blown off from the Wall: 
' & But no Ladder could I find, and the Wall was very 
' & high. What now, thought I, muſt become of the 
' miſerable Pamela! — Then I began to wiſh my- 
ſelf moſt heartily again in my Cloſer, and to repent 

of my Attempt, which I now cenſur'd as raſn, be- 
cauſe it did not ſucceed. 40 ; bammog 


| God forgive me ! but a fad Thought came juſt 

chen into my Head!---I tremble to think of it! 
Indeed my Apprehenſions of the Uſage I ſhould 
meet with, had like to have made me miſerable for 
ever! O my dear, dear Parents, forgive your poor 
Child; but being then quite deſperate, I crept along 
till I could get up on my Feet, tho? I could: hardly 
ſtand; and away limp'd I!'—What to do, but to 
throw myſelt into the Pond, and ſo put a Period to 
all my Griefs in this World !-—Bur, Oh! ro find them 
infinirely aggravated (had I not, by the Divine 
Grace, been with-held) in a miſerable Eternity! As 
I haye eſcap'd this Temptation, (bleſſed be God for 
it!) I will tell you my Conflicts on this dreadful 
Occaſion, that the Divine Mercies may be magni- 
fy'd in my Deliverance, that I am yet on this Side 
the dreadful Gulph, from which there can be no. 
Redemprion. 


T6 Ir 
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was well for me, as 1 bave ſince thought, that 
I was ſo waim'd, as made me the longer before 
oe. the Water; for this gave me {ore Refle- 
tion, and abated that Imperuouſneſs of my Paſſions, 
which poſſibly might-otherwiſe have hurry'd' me in 
my firſt Tranſnort of Griety (on my ſeeing no way.to 
eſcape, and the hard Uſage 1 had Reaſon to expect 
from my dreadful: Keeper) to throw myſelf in 
without Conſideration; but my Weakneſs of Body 
made me move fo. flowly, that it gave Time for 
2 little Reflection, a Ray of Grace, to dart in upon 
my benighted Mind; and ſo, when I came to the 
Pond · ſide, I fat myſelf down on the ſloping Bank, 
and began to ponder my wretched Condition: And 
thus I reaſon d with myſ elf. 
Pauſe here à little, Pamela; om what thou art 
about, before thou takeſt the dreadful Leap; and 
conſider whether there be no Way yet left, no Hope, 
if not to eſcape from this wicked Houſe, yet from 
the Miſchiefs threazen'd thee in it. | 1858 
then confider'd, and after I had caſt about in 
my Mind, every thing that could make me hope 
and ſaw no Probadility; a wicked Woman devdid.of 
al Compaſſion! a horrid Helper juſt arriv'd in this. 
dreadful Colbrand! an. angry and reſenting Maſter, 
who now hated me, and threaten'd the moſt afflict- 
ing Evils! and, that I ſhould, in all Probability, be 
a,Priv'd even of the Opportunity I now had before 
me, £2 free myſelf from all their Pecſecutions.--- 
What ham thou to do, diſtreſſed Creature, laid ] 
to myſelf, but throw thyſelf upon a merciful God, 
' (#ho knows how innocently I ſuffer) to avoid the 
mercileſs Wickedneſs of thoſe who are determin'd on 
my Ruin? 
And then thought J, (and Oh! that Thought was 
ſurely of the Devil's inſtigation ; for it was very ſooth- 
ing; and powerful with me) theſe wicked Wretches 
| who, 
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who now have no Remorſe, no Pity on me, will chen 
be mov'd to lament their Miſdoings; and when they 
ſee the dead Corpſe of the unhappy Pamela dtagg d 
out to theſe 22 and lying breathleſs at their 
Feet, they will find thay] Remorſe to wring their ob- 
durate Hearts, which, now, has no Place there! 
And my Maſter, my angry Maſter, will then forget 
bis Reſentments, and fay, O this is the unhappy 
Pamela that 1 have fo cauſeleſſy ured and de- 
ſtroy' d! Now do 1 ſee ſhe preferr'd her Honeſty to 
her Life, will he ſay, and is no Hypocrie, nor De- 
ceiver ; but really was the innocent.Creature the py: 
tended to be! Then, thought I, will he, perhaps, thed 
a few Tears over the poor Corpſe of his perſecuted 
Servant; and, tho' he may give out, it was Love 
and Diſappointment, and that too, (in order to hide 
his own- Guilt) for the unfortunate Mr. Milliamt, 
perhaps; yet will he be inwardly griev'd, and order 
me a decent Funeral, and ſave me, or rather this 
Part of me, from the dreadful Stake, and the High- 
way Interrment ; and the young Men and Maidens 
all around my dear Father's, will pity poor Pamela! 
But O! I hope I ſhall not be the Subject of theiv: 
Ballads and Elegies; but that my Memory, for the: 
flake of my dear Father and Mother, may quickly 
llide into Oblivion! 11121 vi0A bd ws 
I was once riſing, fo indulgent was I to this ad way 


of thinking, to throw mylelf in: But again, my, 
Bruiſes made me flow; and I thought, What art thou 
about to do, wretched Pamela ? how knowelt thou, 


tho the Proſpect be all dark to thy ſhort - ſghted Eye, 
what God may do for thee, even when all human. 
Means fail > God Almighty would not lay me un- 


der thefe fore Afflictions, if he had not given me 
Strength to grapple with them, if I will exert it as I 


ought : And who knows, but that the very Preſence 
{io much dread, of my angry and deſigning Maſter, 
i e 
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(for he has had me in his Power before, and yet I. 
have eſcaped) may be better for me, than theſe perſe- 
curing Emiſlaries of his, who, for his Money, are 
true to their wicked Truſt, and are harden'd; by 
that, and a long Habit of Wickedneß, againſt Com- 

unction of Heart? God can touch his Heart in an 

ſtant ;, and if this ſhould vort be done, I can then 
but put an End to my Life, by fore other Means, 

if 1 am ſo reſolved. 2 [1501 
But how do I know, thought I, that even ;he/e 
Bruiſes and Maims that I have gotren, while I purſu'd 
only the laudable Efcape I had meditated, may, not 
kindly furniſh me with the Opportunity I now am 
tempted to precipitate myſelf upon, and of ſurren- 
dering up my Lite, ſpotleſs and unguilty, to that 
merciful Being who gave it ! | 1 c 

Then, thought I, who gave thee, preſumptuous as 
thou art, a Power over thy Life? Who authoriz'd 
rhee to put an End to ir, when the Weakneſs of thy 

Mind ſuggeſts not to thee a Way to preſerve it with 
Honour? How knoweſt thou what Purpoſes God 
may have to ſerve, by the Trials with which thou art 
now tempted? Art thou to put a Bound to the Di- 
vine Will, and to fay, Thus much will I bear, and 
no more? And, wilt thou dare to ſay, that if the 
Trial be augmented, and continued, thou wilt ſooner 
die than bear it ? 

This Act of Deſpondency, thought I, is a Sin, that, 
if J purſue it, admits of no Repentance, and can 
therefore claim no Forgivene(s.--- And wilt thou, for 
fhortening thy tranſitory Griefs, heavy as they are, and 
weak as thou fanſieſt thyſelf, plunge both Body and 
Soul into everlaſting Miſery! Hitherto, Pamelay 
thought I, thou art the innocent, the ſuffering Pamela; 
and wilt thou be the guilty Aggreſſor? and, becauſe 
wicked Men perſecute thee, wilt thou fly in the 

Face of the Almighty, and bid Defiance to his ey 
an 
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ind Goodneſs, who can = turn all theſe Sufferings 
to Benefits? And how do I know, but that God who 
ſees all the lurking Vileneſs of my Heart, may have 
permitted rheſe Sufferings on that very Score, and to 
make me rely ſolely on his Grace and Aſſiſtance, 
who perhaps have too much prided myſelf in a vain 
Dependence on my on fooliſh Contrivances? 

Then again, thought I, wilt thou ſuffer in owe 
Moment all the good Leflons of thy poor honeſt 
Parents, and the Benefit of their Example, (who 
have perſiſted in doing their Duty with Reſignation 
to the Divine Will, amidſt the extremeſt rees 
of Diſappointment, Poverty, and Diſtreſs, and 


the Perſecutions of an ingrateful World, and mer-- 


gileſs Creditors) to be thrown away upon thee ; and 
bring down, as in all Probability this thy Raih- 
neſs will, their grey Hairs with Sorrow to the Grave, 
when they ſhall underſtand that their beloved Daugh- 
ter, lighting the Tenders of Divine Grace, de- 
ſponding in the Mercies of a gracious God, has 
blemiſh'd, im this /aſt Act, a whoſe Life, which 
they had hitherto approv'd and delighted in? 


What then, preſumptuous Pamela, doſt thou 
here, thought I? Quit with Speed theſe: guilty 
Banks, and flee from theſe daſhing Waters, that 
even in iheir 22 Murmurs, this ſtill Night, 
reproach thy Raſhneſs! Tempt not God's Good- 
neſs on the moſſy Banks, that have been Witneſſes 
of thy guilty Intentions; and while thou haſt Power 
left thee, avoid the tempting Evil; leſt thy grand 
Enemy, now repuls'd by Divine Grace, and due 
Reflection, return to the Charge with a Force that 
thy Weakneſs may not be able to reſiſt! And 
leſt one raſh. Moment deſtroy all the Convictions, 
which now have aw'd thy rebellious Mind into Duty 
and Reſignation to the Divine Wall! 
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"Ando fayidg, I aroſe ; bet was ſo ſtiff wich my 
Hurts, ſo cold with the moiſt Dew of the Night, 
and the wet Banks on which I had fat, as alſo the 
Damps ariſing from ſo large a Piece of Water, that 
with great Pain I got from the Banks of his Pond, 
which wy I think of Wee 1 ea Ny, 
imping Steps towards the Houſe, refug d myielh.ur 
cee of an Out-houſe, where Wood . | 55 
are laid up for Family Uſe, till I ſhould be found by 
my cruel Keepers, and conlign'd to a wretched Con- 
finement, and worſe Uſage than I had hitherto ex- 
perienc'd ; and there behind a Pile of Fite · wood [ 
crept, and lay down, as you may imagine, with a 
Mind juſt broken, and a Heart ſenſible to nothing 
but the extremeſt Woe and Dejectio. 
This, my dear Father and Mother, is the Iſſue of 
your poor Pamela's fruitleſs Enterprize ; and who 
nows, if J had got out at the Back-door, whether 
J had been at all in better Caſe, moneyleſs, friend- 
leſs, as I am, and in a ſtrange Place! — But blame 
not your Oo Daughter too much: Nay, if ever 
you ſee. this miſerable Scribble, all bathed and 
blotred with my Tears, let your Pity get the berte: 
of your Blame] But I know it will. And I muſt 
leave off for the preſent. -- For, Oh! my Strengen 
and my Will are at this time very far unequal to 0n2 
another. But yet, I will add, that tho' I ſhould have 
prais d God for my Deliverence, had I been freed from 
my wicked Keepers, and my deſigning Maſter , 
yet I have more abundant Reaſon be Prailc, 


that I have been deliver'd from a worſe Eneng, 


myſelf! 
I will continue my ſad Relation. x 
' It ſeems Mrs. Fewkes awaked not till Day-bres!;, 


and not finding me in Bed, ſhe call'd me; and no 
Ha | Answer 
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Anſwer being return d, ſhe relates, that ſhe got out 
of Bed, and ran to my Cloſet; and not finding the, 
ſearched under the Bed, and in another Cloſer, find- 
ing the Chataber-door as ſhe had left it, quite faſt, 
ahd the Key, as uſual, about her Wriſt, For if I 
eonld have got out at the Chamber door, therewere 
held three Paſfages, and Doors to them all, Couble- 


bck'd and barr'd, to go thro”, into the great. Gat- 
. that, te | 90% b 


that, to eſcape, there was no Way, but 


that G the Window; and that very Window, 


becauſe of the Summer parlour under it; for the 
other Windows are a great way from the Ground. 
* She ſays ſhe was exceſſively frighted, and in- 
ftantly rais'd the Swiſs, and the two Maids, who 


hy not far off; and finding every Door faſt, ſhe fajd, 


I muſt be carry'd away as St. Peter was out of Pri- 
ſon, by ſome Angel. It is a Wonder ſhe had not a 
worſe Thought! r 

She ſays, the wept and wrung her Hands, and 
took on ſadly, running about like a mad Woman, 
little thinking I could have got out of the Cloſer 
Window, between the Iron Bars; and indeed I don't 
know if I could do ſo again. But at laſt finding 
that Caſement open, they concluded ir muſt be ſoz 
and fo they ran out into the Garden, and found 


my Footſteps in the Mould of the Bed which I 


dropt down upon from the Leads: And ſo ſpeeded 
away, all of them, that is to ſay, Mrs. Fewkes, Colbrand 
and Naz, towards the Back-door, to ſee if that was 


faſt, while the Cook was ſent to the Out- offices to 


raiſe the Men, and make them get Horſes ready, 
to take each a ſeveral Way to purſue me. | 

But it ſeems, finding that Door double-lock'd 
and padlock'd, and the Heel of my Shoe, and the 
broken Bricks, they verily concluded I was got away 
by ſome Means, over the Wall; and then, they 
fay, Mrs. Fewkes ſeem'd like a diſtracted Woman: 


Till. 
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Till at laſt, Naz had the Thought to go towards the 
Pond, and there ſeeing my Coat, and Cap and Hand- 
kerchief in the Water, caſt almoſt to the Banks by 
the daſhing of the Waves, ſhe thought ir was me, 
and ſcreaming out, run to Mrs. Jewkes, and ſaid, 
O Madam, Madam! here's a piteous Thing !---- 
Mrs. Pamela lies drown'd in the Pond !---- Thither 
they all ran! and finding my Cloaths, doubted not 
I was at the Bottom; and they all, Swiſs among the 
reſt, beat their Breaſts, and made moſt diſmal La- 
mentations; and Mrs. 7ewkes ſent Nan to the Men, 
to bid them get the Drag-net ready, and leave the 
Horſes, and come to try to find the poor Innocent! 
as ſhe, it ſeems, then calld me, beating her Breaſt, 
and lamenting my hard Hap; but moſt what would 
become of them, and what Account they ſhould 

give to my Maſter, | 
While every one was thus differently employ'd, 
fome weeping and wailing, ſome running here and 
there, Nan came into the Wood-houſe ; and there 
lay poor I ; fo weak, fo low, and dejected, and withal 
ſo ſtiff with my Bruiſes, that I could not ſtir nor 
help myſelf to get upon my Feet. And I ſaid, with 
a low Voice, (for I could hardly ſpeak) Mrs. An; 
Mrs. Anz . The Creature was fadly frighted, but 
was , up a Billet to knock me on the Head, 
believi was ſome Thief, as ſhe faid; but I cry'd 
out, O Mrs. Ann, Mrs. Ann, help me, for Pity's ſake, 
to Mrs. Fewkes ! for I cannot get up! Bleſs me, 
faid ſhe, what! you, Madam --- Why our Hearts 
are almoſt broke, and we were going to drag the 
Pond for you, believing you had drown'd yourſelt. 
Now, ſaid ſhe, you'll make us all alive again! 
And without helping me, ſhe-ran away to the 
Pond, and brought all the Crew to the Wood-houfe. 
The wicked Woman, as ſhe entered, ſaid, Where 
is ſhe ?--- Plague of her Spells, and her _— 
crafts 


. 
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erzfts ! She ſhall dearly repent of this Trick, if my 
Name be JFeules; and coming to me, took hold 
my Arm, ſo roughly, and gave me ſuch a Pull, as 
made me ſqueal out, (my Shoulder being bruis'd on 
that Side) and drew me on my Face. O cruel Crea- 
ture! ſaid I, if you knew what J have ſuffer'd, it 
would move you to pity me! nN 
Even Coibrand ſeem'd to be concern'd, and ſaid, 
Fie, Madam, fe! you fee ſhe is almoſt dead! You 
muſt not be fo rough with her. The Coachman 
Robin ſeem'd to be ſorry for me too, and ſaid, 
with Sobs, What a Scene is here! Don't you ſee 
the is all bloody in her Head, and cannot ſtir ?--- 
Curſe of her Contrivances ! ſaid the horrid Creature; 
ſhe has frighted me out of my Wits, m ſure. How 
the Dl came you here? O! ſaid I, ask me now 
no Queſtions, but let the Maids carry me up to my 
Priſon ; and there let me die decently, and in Peace! 
For indeed I thought I could not live two Hours. 
The till more inhuman Tygreſs ſaid, I ſuppoſe 
= want Mr. Williams to pray by you, don't you? 
„ I'll fend for my Maſter this Minute; let him 
come and watch you himſelf, for me; for there's 
no ſuch thing as holding you, I'm ſure. 

So the Maids took me up between them, and car- 
"An me to my Chamber; and when the Wretch 

w how bad I was, ſhe began alittle to relent-- while 
every one wonder'd (at what I had neither Strength 
nor Inclination to tell them) howall this came to pals, 
which they irnputed to Sorcery and Witchcraft. 

I was fo weak, when I had got up Stairs, that I 
fainted away, wich Dejection, Pain and Fatigue; 
and they undreſsd me, and got me to Bed, and Mrs. 
Fewkes arder'd Nan to bathe my Shoulder, and Arm, 
and Ancle, with ſome old Rum warm'd; and they 
cut the Hair a little from the back Part of my Head, 
and wafh'd that; for ic was clotted with Blood, from 

© 4 a pretty 
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Pretty, longs but not deep Gaſh ; and put a Family 
Plater upon it; for if this Woman has any good 
Quality, it is, it ſeems, in a Readineſs and Skill to 
manage 28 where ſudden Misfortunes happen 
in a Fami). | 
After this, I.fell into a pretty ſound and refreſh- 
ing Keep, and, lay till Twelve O'Clock, tolerably 
eaſy, con ſidefing I was very feveriſh and aguiſhiy in- 
clin da, an 1 hk a deal of Care to fit me 
to undergo more Trials, which I had hop'd would 
haye. been more happily ended: But Providence 
did not ſee. fir. eee 
© She: would make me rife about Twelve; but I was 
ſo weak, I could only fit up till the Bed was made, and 
went into it again; and was, as they ſaid, delirious 
ſome, Part, of the Afternoon. But having a tolerabje 
ight on Thurſday, I was a good deal better on 
Vida, and on Saturday got up, and cat a little 
Sppon-· meat, and my Feveriſhneſs ſeem'd to be gone, 
and I was ſo. mended by Evening, that I begg'd her 
dulgence in my Cloſet, to be left to my ſelf; which 
e conſented to, it being double-barr'd the Day 
before, and. I aſſuring her that all my Contriyancez, 
as ſhe call'd them, were at an End. But firſt ſhe 
made me tell her the whole Story of my Enterprize; 
which J did very faichfully, knowing now that no- 
thing could ſtand me in any ſtead, or contribute to my 
Safety and Eſcape: And ſhe ſeem'd full of Wonder 
at my Reſolution and Ventureſomeneſs, but told me 
frankly, that I ſhould have found a hard Matter to 
get quite off; for, that ſhe was provided with a War- 


rant from my Maſter, (who is a Juſtice of Peace in F 


this County, as well as the other) to get me appre- 
| hended, if | had got away, on Suſpicion of wrong- 
ing bim, let me have been where I would. | 

O how deep-laid are the Miſchiefs deſigned to fall 
on my devoted Head! -— Surely, ſurely, I. cannot . 
| St Worth 
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worthy of all this Contrivance This too well Thews 
me the Truth of what wis hinted to me formerly at 
the other Houle, that my Maſter ſwere he would have 
me! O preſerve me, Heaven! from being his, in his 
own wicked Senſe of the Adjuratio ns!!! 

I muſt'add, that now this Woman ſees me pick 
up o fait, the uſes me worſe, and has abridg d me of 
Paper all but one Sbeet, which I am to thew her 
written or unwritten on Demand, and has reduc'd 
me to one Pen; yet my hidden Stores ſtand me in 
Read. But ſhe is more and more ſnappiſh and croſs; 


and tauntingly calls me Mrs. Williams, and any thing 


that ſhe thinks will vex me. 


— — 


SUNDAY Afternoon. [ 
Ms. Fewkes has thought fir to give me an 
YA Airing, for three or four Hours this Afternoon, 
and I am a os deal better; and ſhould be much 
more fo, if I knew for what I am reſervd. But 
Health is a Blefling hardly to be covered in my 
Circumſtances, ſince that firs me for the Calamity 
I am in continual Apprehenſions of ; whereas a 
weak and ſickly State mg poſſibly move Com- 
paſſion for me. O how I dread the coming of this 
angry and incenſed Maſter ; tho I am ſure I have 
done him no Harm ! 5 EET 
Juſt now we heard, that he had like to have been 
drown'd in croſſing a Stream, a few Days ago, in 


porting his Game. What is the Matter, with all 
is ill Uſage of me, that I cannot hate him? To 
be ſure, I am nor like other People ! He has certain- 


| |} done enough to make me hate him; but yet 


when J heard his Danger, which was very great, I 
could not in my Heart forbear rejoicing for his Safety; 


| tho” his Death would have ended my Afflictions. 


Ungenerous Maſter! if you knew this, you ſurely 
Would not be ſo much my Perſecutor! But for mY 
8 te 
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late good-Lady's fake, I muſt wiſh him well; and 
O what an Angel would he be in my Eyes yet, if 
he would ceaſe his Attempts, and reform. 


Well, I hear by Mrs. Fewkes, that John Arngli 
is turn'd away, being detected in writing to Mr. il. 
liams ; and that Mr. Longman, and Mr. Jonathum 
the Butter, have incurr'd his Diſpleaſure, for offering 
to ſpeak in my Behalf. Mrs. Ferwis too is in Dat 
ger; forall theſe three, belike, went together to beg 
in my Favour; for now it is known where J am. 

Mrs. Zewkes has, with the News about my Maſter, 
yeceiv'd a Letter; but ſhe ſays the Contents are too 
bad for me to know. They muſt be bad-indeed, 
if they be worſe than what | have already known. 

Juſt now the horrid Creature tells me, as a Secret, 
that ſhe has reaſon to think he has found out a Way 
to ſatisfy my Scruples: It is, by marrying me to 
this dreadful Colbrand, and buying me of him on the 
Wedding-day, for a Sum of ney — Was ever 
the like heard? She fays it will be my Duty to 
obey my Husband; and that Mr. Williams will be 
forc'd as a Puniſhment, to marry us; and that when 
my Maſter has paid for me, and I am ſurrender'd up, 
the Swiſs is to go home again, with the Money, to 
his former Wife and Children; for ſhe ſays, it is the 
Cuſtom of thoſe People to have a Wife in every 
Nation. - 

But this, to be ſure, is horrid romancing ! But abo- 
minable as it is, it may poſſibly ſerve to introduce 
ſome Plot now hatching !--- With what ſtrange Per- 

lexities is my poor Mind agitated ! Perchance, ſome 

ham- marriage may be deſign'd on purpoſe to ruin 
me: But can a Husband ſell his Wife, againſt her 
own Conſent? —- And will ſuch a Bargain ſtand 
good in Law? 


NON. 


& 
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the 324, 33d, and zath Days of my Impriſonment. 


NOTHING offers theſe Days but Squabblings 
between Mrs. Fewkes and me. She grows 
worſe and worſe to me. I vexed her Yeſterday, be- 
cauſe ſhe talked naſtily, and told her ſhe talk d more 
like (a vile London Proſtitute, than a Gentleman's 


Houſekeeper ;. and ſhe cannot uſe me bad enough 


for it. - Bleſs me! ſhe curſes and ſtorms at me like a 
Trooper, and can hardly Keep her Hands off me. 
You may believe ſhe mult talk ſadly to make me ſay 
ſuch harſh Words: Indeed it cannot be repeated ; 
and ſhe is a Diſgrace to her Sex. And then the ri- 
dicules me, and laughs at my Notions of Honeſty ; 
ind tells me, impudent Creature that ſhe is! what a 
fne Bedfellow I ſhall make for my Maſter, (and ſuch» 
like). with ſuch whimſical Notions about me! 
Do you think this is to be borne ? And yer ſhe talks 
worſe than this, if poſſible! Quite filthily! O what 
vie Hands am 1 put into! 


FTIR FY —— FF 2 
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eb THURSDAT. 


Have now all the Reaſon that can be, to ap- 
prehend my Maſter will be here ſoon; for the 
Servants are buſy in ſetting the Houſe to rights ; 
and a Stable and Coach-houſe are cleaning out, that 
have not been uſed ſome time. I ask Mrs. Fewkes, 
but ſhe tells me nothing, nor will hardly anſwer me 


when I ask her a Queſtion. Sometimes I think ſhe . 


puts on theſe ſtrange wicked Airs to me, purpoſe] 
to make me wiſh for, what I dread moſt of ah 


Things, my Maſter's coming down. He talk of 
Love !--- Tf he had any the leaſt Notion of Regard 


for me, to be ſure he would not give this _—_— 
E-M0 ody 
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Body ſuch Power over me: And if he does come, 
where is his Promiſe of not ſeeing me without ] 
conſent to it? But it ſeems His Honour owes me 
nothing! So he tells me in his Letter. And why? 
Becauſe I am willing to _ mine. But, indecd, 
he ſays, be bates me perfettHy; and it is plain he 
does, or I ſhould not be left to the Mercy of this 


Woman; and, what is worſe, to my woful Appre 
henſions. 


* 


FRIDAY, the 36th Day of my Impriſonment. 


1 Took the Liberty yeſterday Afternoon, finding 

the Gates open, to walk out before the Houſe; up ey 
and ere I was aware, had got to the Bottom of W chat! 
the long Row of Elms; and there fat myſelf down ¶ and 1 


- 


upon the Steps of a ſort of broad Stile, which leads I n 
into the Road, that goes towards the Town. And as — 
I far muſing about what always buſies my Mind, | 
ſaw a whole 4. Folks, running towards me WW, 
from the Houſe, Men and Women, as in a Fright. 
At firſt I wonder'd what was the Matter, till they 
came nearer; and I found they were all alarm'd, 
thinking ] had attempted to get off. There was firſt 
the horrible Co/brand, running with his long Legs, 
well nigh two Yards at a Stride: then there was one 
of the Grooms, poor Mr. Williams's Robber; then | 
ſpy'd Nan, half out of Breath; and the Cook-maid 
after her; and laſtly, came waddling, as faſt as ſhe 
could, Mrs. Zewkes, exclaiming moſt bitterly, as [ 
found, againſt me. Colbrand ſaid, O how have you 
frigbred us all! And went behind me, leſt I ſhould 
run away, as I ſuppoſe. f 
I fart till, to let them ſee T had no View to get 75 
away; for, beſides the Improbability of ſucceeding, Put 
my laſt fad Attempt had cur'd me of enterprizing 
again. And when Mrs. Fewkes came within 12 
oun 
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II found her terribly incens'd, and raving about my 
Contrivances. Why, ſaid I, ſhould you be fo con- 
cerned ?, Here I have ſat a few Minutes, and had not 
the leaſt Thought of getting away, or going further; 
but to return as ſoon as it was duſkiſh, She would 
not believe me; and the barbarous Creature ſtruck at 
me with her horrid Fiſt, and, I believe, would have 
eened me, had not Colbrand interpoſed, and ſaid, He 
law me ſitting ill; looking about me, and not ſeem- 
ing to have the leaſt Inclination to ſtir. But this 
would not ſerve: She order'd the two Maids to take 
me each by an Arm, and lead me back into the 
| © Houſe, and up Stairs; and there have I been lock'd 
up ever ſince, without Shoes. In vain havel pleaded, 
| that I had no Deſign, as indeed I had not the leaſt ; 
| Bind Ht Nioht I was forced to lie between her and 
Vin; ant T find The is reſolved to make a Handle 
of this againſt me, and in her own Behalf,---In- 
5 deed, what with her Uſage, and my own Appre- 
F 1 * of ſtill worſe, I am quite weary of my 
0 pF, þ a * , AF 
, 
| 


Juſt now ſhe has been with me, and given me 
my Shoes, and has laid her imRrious Commands 
upon me; to-dreſs myſelf in a Suit of Cloaths out of 
Ie Portmanteau, Which I have not ſeen lately, 
4 againſf three or four o' Clock; for, ſhe ſays, - 
ſhe is to have a Viſit from Lady Darnford's two 


[ Daughters, who come purpoſely to ſee me; and ſo 
b ſhe gave me the Key of the Portmanteau. But I 
d vill not obey her; and I told her I would not be 


made a Shew of, nor ſee the Ladies. She left me, 


Ne It. ould be worſe for me, if I did not. . 

7, But NOW can that be? | 1 
12 \ R 8 * 
0 n M Five 
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auwen Hive ol Check ir: come, * 
Nb no young Ladies ! - So that 1 fanſy — 
But, hold! I hear their Coach, I believe, III 
to the Window. I won't go down to them, 
Jam reſolv d. EO? 
Good Sirs!-' Sirs “ What will ane of me! 
Here is my Maſter come in his fine Chariot In- 
deed he is! What ſhall T do? Where ſhall 1 hide 
myſelf ?--- Oh ! what ſhall I do? for me | But 
Oh! you'll not ſee this !---Now, good God of Hea- 
2 preſerve me! if it be thy bleſſed Will of 


ww 
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H O' Ldxead to ſee him, yet do I wonder 1 
have not. To be ſure ſomething is' reſolving 

againſt me, and he ſtays to hear all hes Stories, I can 
hardly write; yet, as I can do nothing elſe, Lk now 
not how to for tl--Yet I cannot hold my Pen l- 
How crooked and trembling the Lines - -I muſt 
leave off, till I can get quieter Fingers !--Why ſhould 
the Guiltleſs tremble ſo, when wp <q can nyo 
leſs their Minds. in Peace A 11 
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No OW let me give you an Account of what 
| paſſed laſt Night; for I had no Power to 
write, nor yet Opportunity, till now, by | 


This vile Woman held my Maſter till half an 
Hour after Seven; and he came hither about Five in 
the Afternoon. And then J heard his Voice e on the 
Stairs, as he was coming up to me, It was about 
his Supper; for he ſaid, I thall chuſe a boil'd Chicken, 
with Butter and Parſley. And up he came! 


A 
= 


r 


He ſaid, 
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He put on a ſtern and majeſtick Air ; and he can 
look very majeſtick when he pleaſes. Well, perverſe 
Pamela, Th? gy Runaway, ſaid he, for my firſt 
Salutatign!-- Y ou do well, don't you, to give me all 
this Trouble and Vexation? I could not ſpeak ; but 
throwing myſelf on the Floor, hid my Face, and 
was ee die with Grief and Apprehenſion.- 

0 ell may you hide your Face] well may 

you be aſhamed to ſee me, vile Forward one, as you 
are !--- I ſobb'd, and wept, but could not ſpeak, 
And he let me lie, and went to the Door, and called 
Mrs. e ſaid he, take up that fallen 
Angel l- Once I thought her as innocent as an 
Angel of Light. But I have now no Patience with 
her. The little Hypocrite proſtrates herſelf thus, in 
hopes to-move my Weakneſs in her Favour, and that 
'll raife: her from the Floor myſelf. But I ſhall not 
touch her: No, ſaid he, cruel Gentleman as he was 
let ſuch Fellows as Williams be taken in by her art- 
ful Wiles! I know her now, and ſee ſhe 1s for any 
Fool's Turn, that will be caught by her. 
I fighed, as if my Heart would break !--- And 
Mrs. Feules liſted me up upon my Knees ; for I 
trembled ſo, I could not ſtand. Come, ſaid ſhe, 
Mrs, Pamela, learn to know your beſt Friend! con- 
feſs your unworthy Behaviour, and beg his Honour's 
Forgiveneſs of all your Faults, I was ready to faint ; 
and he ſaid, She is Miſtreſs of Arts, I'll aſſure you 
and will mimick a Fit, ten to one, in a Minute. 

I was ſtruck to the Heart at this; but could not 
ſpeak preſently; only lifted up my Eyes to Heaven! 
And at laft madeſbift to ſay- God forgive you, 
dir!---He ſeem'd in a great Paſſion, and walked 
up and down the Room, caſting ſometimes an Eye 
upon me, and {eeming as if he would have ſpoken, but 
check'd himſelf---And at laſt he ſaid, When the 
has at7ed this her Ft TO over, perhaps I will ſee 

2 her 
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her again, and ſhe ſhall ſoon know what ſhe has to 
„ fo for got TE Nb6 4 1 

And fo he went out of the Room: And I was 
quiteſickat Heart !--Surely, ſaid I, Iam the wicked- 
eſt Creature that ever breath'd Well, ſaid the Im- 
pertinent, not ſo wicked as that neither; but I am 
glad you begin to ſee your Faults. Nothing like be- 
ing humble !--- Come, PII ſtand your Friend, and 
plead for you, if you'll promiſe to be more dutiful 
for the future : Come, come, added the Wretch, 
this may be all made up by to-morrow Morning, if 
you are not a Fool.---Begone, hideous Woman! 
faid I; and let not my Afflictions be added to by thy 
inexorable Cruelty, and unwomanly Wickedneſs. 

She gave me a Puſh, and went awayin a, violent 
Paſſion. -And it ſeems, ſhe made a Story of this; 
and ſaid, IJ had ſucha Spirit, there was no bearing it. 

I laid me down on the Floor, and had no Power 
to ſtir, till the Clock ſtruck Nine; and then the 
wicked Woman came in. You muſt come, 
down Stairs, ſaid ſhe, to my Maſter; that is, if you 
pleaſe, Spirit !---Said I, I believe I cannot ſtand. 
Then, 'faid ſhe, I'll ſend Monſ. Colbrand to carry 
you down. | S814 

I got up, as well as I could, and trembled all the 
way down Stairs. And ſhe went before me into the 
Parlour ; and a new Servant, that he had waiting on 
him inſtead of Fohn, withdrew as Toon as I came in. 
And, by the way, he had a new Coachman too, 

which looked as if Bedfordſhire Robin was turn'd away. 
I thought, ſaid he, when I came down, you 
ſhould have fat at Table with me, when I had not 
Company ; but when I find you cannot forget par 
Original, but muſt prefer my Menials to me, call 
you down to wait on me, while I ſup, that I may 
have ſome Talk with you, and throw away as little 
Time as poſſible upon you. . 


Sir, 
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Sir, ſaid I, you do me Honour to wait upon you: 
---And I never ſhall, I hope, forget my Original. 
But I was forced to ſtand behind his Chair, that I 
might hold by it. Fill me, ſaid he, a Glaſs of that 
Burgundy, I went to do it; but my Hand ſhook 
ſo, that I could not hold the Plate with the Glaſs 
wit, and ſpilt ſome of the Wine. 80 Mrs. 7ewkes 
pour'd it for me, and I carry'd'it as well as I could; 
and made a low Curt'ſy. He took it, and ſaid, 
Stand behind me, out of my Sight! 
Why, Mrs. Fewhkes, ſaid he, you tell me, ſhe 
remains very ſullen ſtill; and eats nothing. No, faid 
ſhe, not fo much as will kcep Life and Soul toge- 
ther. And is always crying, you ſay, too? Yes, 
Sir, anfwer'd ſhe, I think ſhe is, for one thing or 
another. Ay, ſaid he, your young Wenches will feed 
upon their Tears; and their Obſtinacy will ſerve 
them for Meat and Drink. I think I never ſaw 
her look better, tho', in my Life !---But I ſuppoſe 
ſhe lives upon Love. This ſweet Mr. Williams, 
and her little villainous Plots together, have kept hcr 
alive. and well, to he ſure, For Miſchief, Love, 
and Contradiction, are the natural Aliments of a 
Woman, 
Poor I was forced to hear all this, and be ſilent ; 
and indeed my Heart was too full to ſpeak. 
And ſo you ſay, ſaid he, that ſhe had another 
Project, but Yeſterday, to get away? She denics it 
berſelf, ſaid ſhe; but it had all the Appearance of 
one. I'm ſure ſhe made mein a fearful Pucker about 
it. And I am glad your Honour is come, with all 
my Heart; and I hope, whatever be your Ho- 
nour's Intention concerning her, you will not be 
long about it; for you'll find her as ſlippery as an 
Eel, I'll aſſure you [ 
Sir, ſaid I, and claſped his Knees with my Arms, 
not knowing what I did, and falling on my Knees, 
M 3 Have 
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Have Mercy on me, and hear me, concerning that 
wicked Woman's U ſage of me—  - 

He cruelly interrupted | me, and ſaid, kam fati t 
ſhe has done her Duty: It ſignifies nothing w 
— ſay againſt Mrs. cube, That you are here, 

ittle Hypocrite as you are, pleading your Cauſe be- 

fore me, i'6wing to her Care of you; elſe you had 
deen with the Parſon.- Wicked Girl ! faid he, to 
tempt a Man to undo himſelf, as you have done him, 
at a Time when I was on the Point of takin Him 
happy for his Life 

1 roſe, but faid, with a deep Sigh, Eber done, 
Sir - -Thave done I---I have 2 ſtrange Tribunal to 
plead before. The poor Sheep, in che Fable, had 
ſuch an one; when it Was try'd before the Vultur; 
on the Accuſation'of the Wolf! 196 % 

So, Mrs. Fewhkes, faid he, 
the Vultur, and this the poor innocent Lamb, —. 
her Trial before us---Oh !- you don't know 
well this Innocent is read in Reflection. She * 
Wit at Will, when ſhe has a mind to diſplay her own 


romantick Innocence, at the Price of Leber Peoples 
Characters. 


Well, ſaid the aggravating Creature, this is nothing 


to what ſhe has called me ; 3 I have been a Fezebel, 
a London Proſtitute, and what not ?--- But I am 
contented with her ill Names, now I ſee it is her 
Faſhion, and ſhe can call your Honour a Vultur. 

Said I, I had no Thought of comparing my Ma- 
ſter--And was going to ſay on: But he ſaid, Don't 

rate, Girl !---No, faid ſhe, it don't become you, 
am fure. 

Well, faid I, ſince I muſt not ſpeak,” I will hold 
my Peace : But there is a righteous Judge, who knows 
the Secrets of all Hearts! and to Him J appeal. 

See there | faid he: Now this meek, good Crea- 
ture is praying for Fire from Heaven upon us 5 of 

e 


you are the Wolf, I 


* 
Lo 


> a. 


F000 


come, when I bid you? - Fie upon i 
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ſhe can curſe moſt heartily, in the Spirit of Chri- 
ſtian Meeknefs, I'll aſſure you] - Come, Sawey- face, 


give me another Glaſs of Wine! 2E 
So! did, as well as I could; but wept fo, that he 
ſaid, I ſuppoſe I ſhall have ſomeof your IJ ears in niy 
ine | WE 
how happy for you it is, that you can at Will, thus 
make your ſpeaking Eyes overflow in this manner, 


without laſing any of their Brilliancy ! You have been 


told, I ſuppoſe, that you are e, beautiful in your 
Tears! Did you ever, ſaid he to her, (Who all this 
while was ſtanding in one Corner of the Parlour) 
ſee a more charming Creature than this? Is it to be 
wonder'd at, that I demean myſelf thus to take No- 
tice of her I- See, ſaid he, and took the Glaſs with 
one Hand, and turn'd me round with the” other, 
What a Shape! what a Neck ! what a Hand! and 
what @ Bloom in that lovely Face !---But who can 
deſcribe the Tricks and Artifices, that lie lurking in 
her little, plotting, guileful Heart! Tis noWonder 
the poor Parſon was infatuated with her I blame 
him leſs than I do her; for who could expect ſuch 
Artifice in ſo young a Sorcereſs ! 

went to the further Part of the Room, and held 
my Face againſt the Wainſcot; and, in ſpite of all 
I could do to refrain crying, ſobb'd, as if my Heart 
would break. He ſaid, I am ſurpris'd, Mrs. Zewtes, 
at the Miſtake of the Letters you tell me of ! But, 
1. ſee, I am not afraid any body ſhould read what 

write, I don't carry on private Correſpondencies, 


and reveal every Secret that comes to my Know- 


ledge, 'and then corrupt People to carry my Letters, 


againſt their Duty, and all good Conſcience. 
Come hither, Huſſy, ſaid he; you and I have a 


dreadful Reckoning to make. — Why don't you 
it! Mrs, Pamela, 


M 4 ſaid 


hen: he had ſupp'd, he ſtood up, and aid, O | 
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ſaid ſhe, What! not ſtir, when his Honour com- 
mands you to come to him !---Who knows but hi; 
Goodneſs will forgive you ? | * 
He came to me, (for I had no Power to ſtir) and 
put his Arms about my Neck, and would kiſs me; 
and ſaid, Well, Mrs. Tetokes, if it were not for the 
T hought of this curſed Parſon, I believe in my Heart, 
ſo great is my Weakneſs, that I could get forgive 
r little Slut, and take her to my 
010M, 5 
O, ſaid the Sycophant, you are ve 55 Or, 
very forgiving, Indeed 2 iter | 22252 the 
profligateWretch, I hope you will be ſo good, a 
to take her to your Boſom; and that, by to-mor- 
row Morning, you'll bring her to a better Senſe of 
he Duty HE LE 
| 3 thing, in Womanhood, be ſo vile? 1 
had no Patience: But yet Grief and Indignation 
choaked up the Paſſage of my Words; and T could 
only ſtammer out a paſſionate Exclamation to Hea- 
ven, to protect my Innocence. But the Word was 
the Subject of their Ridicule. Was ever poor Crea- 
ture worſe beſet ! LEW 8 
He ſaid, as if he had been conſidering whether 
he could ſorgive me or not, No, I cannot yet for- 
give her neither---She has given me great Diſturb- 
ance; has brought great Diſcredit upon me, both 
abroad and at home; has corrupted all my Servants 
at the other Houſe; has deſpiſed my honourable 
Views and Intentions to her, and ſought to run away 
with this ingrateful Parſon---And ſurely I ought 
not to forgive all this !--- Yet, with all this wretch- 
ed Grimace, he kiſſed me again, and would haye 
put his Hand in my Boſom ; bus J ftruggled, and 
ſaid, I would die before I would be uſed thus.--- 
Conſider, Pamela, ſaid he, in a threatening Lone, 
conſider where you are! and don't play the Fool: 


* 


e CT coco tuks 
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If you do, a more dreadful; Fate awaits you than 


you expect. But, take her up Stairs, Mrs. ewkes, 


and I'll ſend a few Lines to her to conſider of; and 
1 me have your Anſwer, Pamela, in the Morning. 
Till then you have to reſolve upon: And aftex. that, 
your Doom is fix d- So I went up Stairs, and gave 
1920 up to Grief, and Expectation of what he 
wou 
Reprieve ! 

N 14 } = 
n He ſent me, however, nothing at all. And about 
Twelve o' Clock, Mrs. Fewkes and Nan came up, 
as the Night before, to be my Bed-fellows ; and I 
would go , to-bed with ſome of my Cloaths on; 
which they mutter'd at ſadly; and Mrs. Fewkes 
rail'd at me particularly : Indeed I would have ſat up 
all Night, for Fear, if ſhe would have let me. For 
T had but very little Reſt that Night, apprehending 
this Woman would let my Maſter in. She did 
nothing but praiſe him, and blame me; but I an- 
ſwer'd her as little as I could. = 


He has Sir Simon Tell-tale, alias Darnford, to 
dine wich him to-day, whoſe Family ſent to wel- 
come him into the Country; and it ſeems, - the old 
Knight wants to ſee. me; ſo I ſuppoſe I ſhall be 
ſent for, as Samſon was, to make Sport for hin- 
Here I am, and muſt bear it all! 1 


FIRE YL . 1 l 1 


coe leo Clock, Saturday Noon. 

Us T now he has ſent me up, by Mrs. Fewke:, 
tho following Propoſals. So here are the honour- 

able Intentions all at once laid open. They are, 

my dear Parents, to make me a vile kept Mi- 

ſtreſs: Which, I hope, I ſhall always deteſt the 

r Weile 207% MB T boughts 


uld ſend: But yet I was glad of this Night's 


FA we „ 93 
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Thoughts of. But you . ſee how they are ac- 
commodated to what I ſhould have moſt Jefir d, could 
I have honeſtly promoted it, your Welfare and Hap- 
pineſs. I have anfwer'd them, as I'm ſure you'll 
approve; and I am prepared for the worſt : For tho 
I fear chere will be nothing omitted to ru me, 
and tho” m got ength will not be able to defend 
me, yet Iwilp be innocent of Crime in my Inten- 
tion, and in the Sight of God; and to Him leave the 
— ing of all my Wrongs, in his own good Time 


anner. I ffiall write to N Anſwet 53 
his —— and hope the beſt, tho I 17 774 
But if I ſhould come home to you ruin'd a nd un- 


done, and may not be able to look you in the Face; 
fot pity and infpirit the Pamela, to make her 

le Remnant of Life eaſy ; for long i Wall not ſur- 
vive my Difgrace. And you may be affured it ſhall 
not be my ault, if it * my Misfortune. 


To Mrs. PAM ELA This is my ANSWER, 
ANDREWS. 

7 {Es af g ARTI- Forgive, good Sir, the 

_ © CLES are pr uf; x6 Spirit your poor Servant 

"i 72 ur ferious Confi is about to ſhew in her 


arion ; und let me 
* ts an Anſwer, in 
« Writing, to them ; 
that I may take 
© Reſolutions 3 
« ingly, Only remem- 
ber, that I will not 
be trifled with; 2 
0 a? abs you gre ſe or An 


« fuer, will 270 


© deci, 
6 without Ex 
„ or N 2, 


go” ze, 
3 
rouble : 


J. IF 


Anſwer to your A R- 


TICLES. Not to le 


warm, and in earneſt, 
on fuch an Occaſion a 
the preſent, would ſheu 
a Degree of Guilt, that, 
J hope, my Soul abhors. 
1 will not trifle with 
you, nor act N 


a Per- 


8 one jeg" Aa Confer 
ation with me ; and 
there- 


- - 
" p "<6 
a * 


Aa F 
rt 
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rere 


VRT v E Retwarded. 


1 Its you can con- 
vince me, that 

he hated Parſon has 

0 1 no N 
c from you bis Addreſ- 
© ſes; and that you have 
« n In 1 5 for him, 
in Preference to me; 
then I. will offer the 


c * following Propoſals to 


©. you, wh hich I will un- 
hl e good. 


IL I eats 

you a ja Profen of 

s 50 Saincus, tor 4 
* own 


| hended Duty of his 


25t 
therefore %% the 
ANS WEN ellatoln *: 

1 


let what 1 5 
onſequence 8 


A the firſt Arti- 
e, Six, it may be- 
hope me (that 102 fo not 
deſerve in your pinion, 
the 6pprobrious.Terms of 
forward and artful, and 
ſuch-like) to declare ſo- 
lemnly, that Mr. Milli- 
ams never had the leaſt 
Encouragement from me, 
as to what, you hint; and 


Ae his Ar cel 


otive was the 178. 
un- 
Ron, quite contrary to 


his apparent Intereſt, to 


aſſiſt a Perſon he thought 


in Diſtreſs, You may, 
Sir, the rather believe 
me, when I declare, that 


J know, nof, the Man 
breathing! would wiſh to 


marr 75 and that the only 
one I could honour more 
than another, is the Gen- 
tleman, who, of all others, 
ſeeks my aa * 
onouTr. 


1 As te to your 33 


Propoſal, let the Conſe- 
Gee be what it will, I 


reject 


252 
+ own'Uſe, Which 


may diſpoſe of to any 
„ Pubpoſe f 


you pleaſe : 
And will give it abſo- 
© lutely into the Hands 
of any Perſon you ſhall 
© appoint to receive it; 
and expect no Fayour 
in Return, till you are 
fatisfyꝰd in the Poſſeſ- 
nnen 


III. I will likewiſe 
directly make over to 
you a Purchase! latel 
mad in Kent, whic 
brings in 250 J. per Au- 
'© num, clear of all Dedu- 
'< Aions. This ſhall be 
made over to you in full 
Property for your Life, 
and for the Lives of any 
Children, to Perpetuity, 
that you may happen to 
have: And your Fa- 
ther ſhall be immedi- 
© ately put into Poſſeſſion 
© of it in Truſt for theſe 
< Purpoſes; And the Ma- 
nagement of it will 
vield acomfortableSub- 
ſiſtence to him and your 
Mother, for Life ; and 
<-I will gtake up any De- 
44 
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* it with all my Soul. 
oney, Sir, is not my 
chief Good: May God 
Almighty deſert me, 
whenever it is; and when- 


ever, for the ſake of that, 


I can give up my Title 
to that bleſled Hope 
which will ſtand me in 
ſtead, at a Time when 


Millions of Gold will not 


purchaſe one happy Mo- 


ment of Reflection on a 


paſt miſ-ſpent Life ! 
III. Your third Propo- 


fal, Sir, I reject, for the 


ſame Reaſon ; and am 
ſorry you could think 
my poor honeſt Parents 
would enter into their 
Part of it, and be con- 
cerned for the Manage- 
ment of an Eſtate, which 
would be owing to the 
Proſtitution of their poor 
— ek Forgive, vir, 
my Warmth on this Oc- 
caſion; but you know 
not the poor Man, and 
the poor Woman, my 
ever dear Father and 
Mother, if you think, that 
they would not much 
rather chuſe to ſtarve in a 
Ditch, or rot in a noi- 
ſome Dungeon, than ac- 
e eee > opt 
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© ficiencies, if ſuch ſhould 


© happen, to that clear 
Sum, and allow him 
* 501. per Annum beſides, 


© for his Life, and that of 
© your Mother, for his 
Care and Management 
+, of this your Eftate, 


IV. I will, more- 
© oyer, extend my Favour 
* to any other of your 
© Relations, that you may 
© think worthy of it, or 
that are valued by you. 


25 


V. Iwill, beſides, or- 
© der Patterns to be ſent 
© you for chuſing four 
* complete Suits of rich 
Cloaths, that you may 
© appear with Reputation, 
* as if you was my Wife. 
© And | will give you the 
© two, Diamond Rings, 
and two Pair of Ear- 
< rings, and Diamond 
© Necklace, that were 
e een 
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cept, of the Fortune of 
a narch, upon ſuch 
wicked Terms, . I dare 
not ſay all that my full 
Mind ſuggeſts to me on 
this grievous Occaſion. — 
But indeed, Sir, you know 
them not; nor ſhall the 
Terrors of Death, in its 
moſt frightful Forms, I 
hope, thro' God's aſſiſt- 
ing Grace, ever make me 
act unworthy of ſuch 
poor honeſt Parents! 


IV. Your fourth Pro- 
poſal, I take upon me, Sir, 
to anſwer as the third, If 
I have any Friends that 
want the Favour of the 
Great, may .they. ever 
want it, if they are 
capable of deſiring it on 
unworthy 'Terms 


V. FineCloaths, Sir, 
become not me; nor 
have I any Ambition to 
wear them. I have greater 
Pride in my Poverty and 
Meanneſs, than I ſhould 
have in Dreſs and Finery. 
Believe me, Sir, I think 
ſuch things leſs become 
the humble- born Pamela, 
than the Rags your good 
Mother raiſed me from. 

AW. A 


2. 


* 
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© bought by my Mother, 
© to — NI. Tom- 


ins, if the Match that 
© was propoſed between 
her and me had been 
braught to Effect: And 
*I mi confer wipotkyou 
c ſtill other Gratuities, 


I ſhall: find myſelf. ob- 


© by your good 
> Beate. and Aﬀe- 
4 tion Ha f 


VI. Now, Pamela, 
© will you- ſee- by this, 
vVhat a Value I ſet yon 
the Free-will of a Per- 
ſon already in my Pow- 
er; and who, if theſe 
« Propoſals are not ac- 
< cepted, ſballfind, that 
C | box not taken all 
theſe Pains, and riſqued 


amy Reputation, as I 


© have done, 5 re- 
< ſolving to gratify 
Faſſiom for you, at 
« Adventures ; and if you 
* refuſe, without making 
any Terms at r 


me in little 
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Your Rings, Sir, your 
Necklace, and your Ear- 
rings, will better befit 
Ladies of Degree, than 
me: And to loſe the beſt 
Jewel, my Virtue, would 
be poorly recompenſed 
by thoſe you propoſe to 
ive me. What ſhould 
think, when I looked 
upon my Finger, or ſaw, 
in the Glaſs, thoſe Dia- 
monds on my Neck, and 
in my Ears, but that they 
were the Price of my 
Honeſty; and that I wore 
thoſe J ewels outwardly, 
becauſe I had none in- 
wardly ? 


VI. I know, Sir, b 
woful Experience, that 
am in your Power: Iko 
all the Reſiſtance J can 
make will be poor and 
weak, and perhaps ſtand 

Read: I dread 
your Will to ruin me is as 
88 our Power. Vet, 

ir, will l dare to tell you, 
that Iwill make no Free- 
will Offering of my Vir- 
tue. All that I can do, 
poor as it is, I will do, to 
conyince you, that your 


Offers ſhall have noPart in 
my Choice; and if I can- 
not 


re, e 
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VII. You ſhall be 
© Miſtreſs of my Perſon 
and Fortune, as much 
as if the fooliſh- Cere- 
mony had paſſed. All 
* my Servants ſhall be 
yours; and you ſhall 
© chuſe any two Perſons 
to attend yourſelf, either 
Male or Female, with- 
dut any Controul of 
„mine; and if your 
Conduct be ſuch, that 
« have Reaſon to be ſa- 
Ctisfed with it, I know 
© not (but will not en- 
gage for this) that I 
© may, after a TI welve- 
© month's 8 
5 marty you; for if m 

7 for 4 
as it has done for many 
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not eſcape the Violence of 
Man, I hope, by God's 
Grace, I ſhall have no- 
thing to reproach 'myfelf, 
for wok ding all * 

Power to avoid my Dil. 
grace and then I can ſafe- 
1y appeal to the great God, 
my only Refuge and Pro- 
tector, with this Conſola- 
tion, That TIED bore 
no Part in my Violation, 


VII. I have not once 
dared to look ſo high, as 
to ſuc h a Propoſal as your 
ſeventh Article contains. 
Hence have proceeded all 
my little, abortive Arti- 
fices to eſcape from the 
Confinement you have 


put me in; altho* you 


promiſed to be honour- 


able to me. Your Ho- 
nour, well I knew, would 
not let yu ſtoop to fo 
mean an 

Shave, as the poor 
mela All I deſire is, to 
be permitted to return to 
my native Meanneſs un- 
violated. What have I 
done, Sir, to deſerve it 


42 


ſnould be otherwiſe? For 


the obtaining of this, 


Months paſt, it will be tho? I would not have 


im- 


ma- 


ſo ny 8 
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< impoſſible for me to 
deny you any thing. 


s me on ſuch Terms, 
da will make your- 
" «ſelf, and all your 
© Friends, happy: But 


this will be over this 


Cy Day, irrevo- 
0 cabl . and you 
0 ſhall find all you 

© would be thought to 
fear, without the 
_ © leaſt Benefit ariſing 
from it to yourſelf. : 
And I beg youll 
© well weigh the Mat- 
ter, and comply with 
© my Propoſals ; and 
I will inftantly ſet 


about ſecuring to 


you the full Effect 


of them: And let 
me, if you yalue 
_ *: yourſelf, experience 


a a grateful Return on 

this Occaſion; and 
I' forgive all that's 

„ 
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marry'd your Chaplain, 
yet * T have run 


away with your meaneſt 
Servant, if T had thought 
could have got fafe to 
beloved Poverty. I 
heard you once ſay, Sir, 
That a certain great 
Commander, who could 
live upon Lentils, might 
well refuſe the Bribes of 
the greateſt Monarch: 
and, I hope, as I can con- 
tentedly live at the mean- 
eſt Rate, and think not 
myſelf above the loweſt 
Condition, that I am alſo 
above making an Ex- 
change of my Honeſty 
for all the Riches of the 
Indies, When I come to 
be proud and vain of 
udy Apparel, and out- 
dees zthen (which, 
J hope, will. never be) 
may I reſt my principal 
Good in ſuch vain Trin- 
kets, and deſpiſe for them 
the more ſolid Ornaments 
of a good Fame, and a 
Chaſtity inviolate 
Give me leave to ſay 
Sir, in Anſwer to what 


you hint, That you may, in a Twelvemonth's Lime, 


marry me, on the Continuance of my 


me, on the ne ny good Beha- 
viour ;, that 7hi5 weighs, leſs with me, ir poſſible, 
EC 3541-2 . t 


an 


than any thing elſe 70 have ſaid, For, in the firſt 
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Place, there is an End of all Merit, and all good 
Behaviour, on my Side, if I have now any, the 
Moment I conſent to your Propoſals. .. And I ſhould 
be ſo far from expecting ſuch an Honour, that I will 
n that I ſhould be moſt unmbarthy of it. 
hat, Sir, would the World ſay, were you to mar 
your Harlot ?—That a Gentleman of your R 
in, Life, ſhould. ſtoop, not only to the baſe-born 
Pamela, but to a baſe-born Proſtitute ?—Little, 
Sir, as I knowof the World, I am not to be caught 
by a Bait ſo poorly cover'd as this! | 
Yet, after all, dreadful is the Thought; that I, 
a poor, weak, friendleſs, unhappy Creature, am too - 
fully in your Power | But permit me, Sir, to pray, 
as I now write, on my bended Knees, That before 
B upon my Ruin, you will weigh well the 
latter. Hitherto, Sir, tho* you have taken 7 25 


Strides to this erying Sin, yet are you on this Side 
Wl Commiſion of XK. Win 1 it is done, 
nothing can recal it! And where will be your 

riumph ?— What Glory will the Spoils of ſuch 
a weak Enemy yield you? Let me but enjoy my 
Poverty with {lag is all my Prayer; and I will 


Bleſs you, and pray for you, every Moment of my 


Lite | Think, O think! before it is yet too late 

what Stings, what Remorſe will attend your dying | 
Hour, when you come to reflect, that you have 

ruin'd, perhaps, Soul and Body, a wretched Crea- 
ture, whoſe only Pride was her Virtue ! And how 
pleas'd you will W on the contrary, if in that tre- 
mendous Moment you ſhall be able to acquit your- 
ſelf of this, foul, Crime, and to plead in your own 
Behalf, that you ſuffer'd the earneſt Supplications of 
an unhapp Wretch to prevail with you to be inno- 
cent yourſelf, and let her remain ſo May God 
Almighty, whoſe Mercy ſo lately ſav'd you rom 
| | : the 
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the Peril: of periſhing in deep Waters, (on which, I 
hope, you will give me Cauſe to congratulate you !) 
touch your Heart in my ' Favour, and ſave 9 
from this Sin, and me from this Ruin And to 
Him do I commit my Cauſe; and to Him will 1 
give the Glory, and Night and Day pray for you, 
if I may be petmitted: to eſcape rhis great Evil !— 


From | | 
"_ Dur poor, . oppreſſed, 
broken- ſpirited Servant. 


I took a Copy of this for your Peruſal, my deut 
Parents, if I ſhall ever be ſo happy to ſee you again 
(for I hops my Conduct will be approved of by you); 
and at Night, when Sir $7227 was gone, he ſent 
for me down. Well, ſaid he, have you conſidered 
my Propofals ? Ves, Sir, ſaid I, I have. And there 
is my Anſwer: But pray let me not ſee you read it. 
Is it your Baſnfulneßß, aid he, or your Obſtinacy, 
that e you not chuſe I ſhould read it before 
/ u? 1 a+ | # A a 
bo I offer'd to go away; and he ſaid, Don't run from 
me; I won't read it till you are gone. But, ſaid be, 
tell me, Pamela, whether you comply with my Pro- 
poſals, or not ? Sir, ſaid I, you will ſee preſently ; 
mw don't hold me; for he took my Hand. Said 

e, -Did you well conſider, before you anſwer'd ?--- 
I did, Sir, faid I. If it be not what you think 
will pleaſe me, ſaid he, dear Girl, take it back 
again, and reconſider it; for if I have this 2 
your abſolute Anſwer, and J don't like it, you ate 
undone ;- for I will not ſae mcanly, where I can 
command. I fear, ſaid he, it is not what I like, by 
your Manner: And, let me tell you, That I cannot 

ear Denial. If the Terms I have offer'd are not 
ſufficient, I will augment them to two Thirds of 

; | my 
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my Eſtate; for, ſaid he, and ſwore a dreadful Oath, 
cannot live without you: And ſince the thing is 
gone ſo far, I will not /--- And fo he claſped me in 
his Arms, in ſuch a manner as quite frighted me; 
and kifled me two or three times. | 4h 
1 gon from bim, and ran up Stairs, and went to 
the Cloſet, - and was quite uneaſy and fearful. 

In an Hour's time he called Mrs. Fewkes down to 
him; and T heard him very high in Paſſion: And 
all about poor me] And I heard her ſay, It was his 
own Fault; there would be an End of all my Com- 
plaining and Perverſneſs, if he was once reſolved ; 
and other moſt impudent Aggravations. I am te- 


= „ A I — 


r 

1 © ſolved not to 50 to- bed this Night; if I can help it. 
ie ſtill, lie ſtill, my poor fluttering Heart 
What will become of me 

d „ ee ww, te 

e OUT Ter? 2 | rr en 
Ans Twelve & Clock SATURD AY Night, 
e HE ſent Mrs. Fawkes, about Ten o' Clock, to 


tell me to come to him. Where? ſaid I. 
n' ſhew-you, ſaid ſhe. I went down three or four 
„ Steps, and ſaw her making to his Chamber, the Door 
-Jof which was open: So I ſaid, I cannot go there l- 
Don't be fooliſh, ſaid ſhe; but come; no Harm will 
d be done to you !--Well, faid I, if I die, I cannot 
go there. I heard him ſay, Let her come, or it ſhall 
k I be worſe for her. I can't bear, ſaid he, to ſpeak to 
k ber myſelf !--Well, ſaid I, I cannot come, indeed 
cannot; and fo I went up again into my Cloſet, 
re | expecting to be fetch'd by Force. | | 
in But ſhe came up ſoon after, and bid me make 
57 | Paſte to-bed: Said I, I will not go to-bed thisNight, 
t that's certain !---Then, faidſhe, you ſhall be made 
ot to come to-bed ; and Nan and I will undreſs you. 
xf knew neither Prayers nor Tears would move ns 

on WICKC 
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wicked Woman: So, I ſaid, I am ſure you will let 
my Maſter in, and I ſhall be undone ! Mighty Piece 
of Undone ! ſhe ſaid: But he was too exaſperated 
1 me, to be ſo familiar with me, ſhe, would 
aſſure me Ay, ſaid ſhe, - you'll be diſpoſed of an- 
other way ſoon, I can tell you, for your Comfort : 
And I hope your Huſband will have your Obedience, 
tho* nobody elſe can have it. No Huſband in the 
World, ſaid I, ſhall make me do an unjuſt or : baſe 
thing. — She ſaid, That would be ſoon try'd ; and 
Nan coming in, What, ſaid I, am I to have; two 
Bed-fellows again, theſe warm Nights? Yes, ſaid ſhe, 
Slippery-one, you are, till you can have one god 
one inſtead of us, Said I, Mrs. Fewkes, don't talk 
naſtily to me. I ſee you are beginning again; and 
I ſhall affront you, may-be ; for next to bad Action, 
are bad Words; for they could not be ſpoken, it 
they were not in the Heart— Come to bed, Purity! 
faid ſhe. You are a Nonſuch, I ſuppoſe. Indeed, 
ſaid I, T'can't come to bed; and it will do you r0 
harm to let me ſit all Night in the great Chair, 
Nan, ſaid ſhe, undreſs my young Lady. If ſhe 
won't let you, I'll help you: And if neither of us 
can de it quietly, we'll call my Maſter to do it 
for us; tho?, ſaid ſhe, I think it an Office worthicr 
of Monſieur Colbrand /—You are very wicked, ſaid 
I. I know it, ſaid ſhe : I am a Jezebel, and a 
London Proſtitute, you know. You did great Feats, 
ſaid I, to tell my Maſter all this poor Stuff But 
75 did not tell him how you beat me. No, Lamb: 
ein, ſaid ſhe, (a Word I had not heard a good while) 
that J left for you to tell; and you was going to 0 
it, if the Vullun had not taken the fs Part, 
and bid the poor innocent Lamb be ſilent Ay, faid 
T, no matter for your Fleers, Mrs. Fewkes ; tho' | 
can have neither ſtice nor Mercy here, and cannot 
be heard in, tay Defence, yet a Time will come, 
j Sh | may 
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may-be, when I hall be heard, and when your own 
Guilt will ſtrike you dumb—Ay! Spirit! ſaid ſhe! 
and the Vultur too! Muſt we beth be dumb? Why 
that, Lambkin, will be pretty Then, ſaid. the 
wicked one, you'll have al the Talk to yourſelf— 
Then how will the Tongue of the pretty Lambkin 
bleat out Innocence, and Virtue, and Honeſty, till 
the whole Trial be at an End! Vou'reè a wicked 


Woman, that's certain, ſaid I; and if you thought 


any thing of another World, could not talk thus. 
But no Wonder ! It ſhews what Hands I am got 
into Ay, ſo it does, ſaid ſhe ; but I beg you'll 
undreſs, and come to- bed, or I believe your Inno- 
cence won't keep you from /7i// worſe Hands. I 
will come to- bed, ſaid I, if you will let me have the 
Keys in my own Hand; not elle, if I can help it. 
Yes, ſaid ſhe, and then, hey! for another Contri- 
rance, another Eſcape !-——No, no, ſaid I, all my 
Contrivances are over, I'll aſſure you! Pray let me 
have the Keys, and I will come to-bed. She came 
ty me, and took me in her Ari, as if I wasa 
Feather; ſaid ſhe, Ido this toſhew you, what a poor 
Reſiſtance you can make againſt me, if I pleaſed to 
exert myſelf; and ſo, Lambkin, don't ſay to your 
Wolf, I won't come to bed I And ſet me down, 
and tapped me on the Neck: Ah | ſaid ſhe, thou 
art a pretty Creature, it's true; but ſo obſtinate ! 
lo full of Soirit! If thy Strength was but anſwerable 


to that, thou wouldſt run away with us all, and this 


great Houſe too on thy Back 
undreſs, I tell you. Bn 
Well, ſaid I, Iſeemy Misfortunes make you ve 
merry, and very witty too: But I will [ave you, if 
vou will kumour me with the Keys of the Cham- 
ber- doors. — Are you ſure you will love me, ſaid 
he? Now ſpeak your Conſcience 3 ſaid 
[, you muſt not put it ſo cloſe; neither would You, 
| 


But undreſs, 
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if you thought you had not given Reaſon to doubt 
it!--But I will love you as well as I can I- -I would 
not tell a wilful Lye : And if I did, . you would not 
believe me, after your hard Uſege of me. Well, 
ſaid ſhe, that's all fair, I own l- But Nan, pray pull 
off my young Lady's Shoes and Stockens.—No, 
pray don't, faid I; I will come te- bed preſently, 
tince I muſt. | ihn as; 

And ſo I went to the Cloſet, and ſcribbled a little 
about this idle Chit-chat. And ſhe being impor- 
tunate, I, was forced to go to-bed ; but with ſome 
of my Cloaths on, as the former Night ; and ſhe let 
me hold the two Keys; for there are two Locks, 
there being a double Door and ſo I got a little Sleep 
that Night, having had none for two or three 
Nights before, | 

7 can't imagine what ſhe means; but Van offer'd 
to talk a little once or twice; and ſhe ſnubb'd her, 
and faid, I charge you, Wench, don't open your 
Lips before me ! And if you are aſked any Queſtions 
by Mrs. Pamela, don't anſwer i her one Word, 
while I am here But ſhe is a lordly Woman to 
the Maid-ſervants, and that has always been her 
Character, O how unlike gocd Mrs. Fervis in 
every thing | | 


=. 1 


— 


8 7 SUNDAY Alerning. 


Thought came into my Head; I meant no 

Harm; but it was a little bold. For ſecing 

my Maſter dreſſing to go to Church, and his Chariot 
getting ready, I went to my Cloſet, and I writ, 


The Prayers of this Congregation are earneſtly 
diſir d for e f reat Worth — 
Honour, who labours under a Temptation to exert 
bis great Power to ruin a poor, diſtreſſed, 
worthleſs Maiden. And 
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s And alſo, 
The Prayers of this Congregation are earne/tly 
defired, by a poor diſtreſſed Creature, for the 
Preſervation of her Virtue and Innocence. 


Mrs. Zezokes came up: Always writing! ſaidſhe ; 
and would fee it. And ftrait, all that ever I could 
ſay, carry'd it down to my Maſter,———Helok'd 
upon it, and ſaid, Tell her, ſhe ſhallſoon ſee how 
her Prayers are anſwer'd. She is very bold: But as 
ſhe bas rejected all my Favours, her Reckoning for 


all is not far off. I-look'd after him, out of the 


Window, and he was charmingly dreſs'd: To be 
ſure, he is a handſome fine Gentleman W hat pity 
his Heart is not as good as his Appearance | Why 
can't I hate him?—But don't be uneaſy, it you 
ſhould ſee this; for it is impoſſible I ſhould love 
him; for his V ices all ugly him over, as I may ſay. 


My Maſter ſends Word, that he ſhall not come 
home to Dinner : I ſuppoſe he dines with this Sir 
Simon Darnford. I am much concern'd for poor 
Mr. Williams, Mrs. Fewkes ſays, he is confined ſtill, 
and takes on much. All his Trouble is brought 
upon him for my ſake: This grieves me much. M 
Maſter, it feems, will have his Money from him. 
This is very hard; for it is three Fifty Pounds, he 
gave him, as he thought, as a Salary for three Y ears. 
that he has been with him. But there was no Agree- 
ment between them; and he abſolutely depended 
on my Maſter's Favour. To be ſure, it was the 
more generous of him to run theſe Riſques for the 
ſake of oppreſſed Innocence; and I hope he will 
meet with his Reward in due Time. Alas for me 
dare not plead for him; that would raiſe my Op- 
preſſor's Jealouſy more. And I have not Intereſt 
to ſave myſelf! | 

| S U N- 
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SUNDAY Evening. 


RS. Fewkes has received a Line from my 
Maſter. I wonder what it is; but his Chariot 
is come home without him. But ſhe will tell me 
nothing; ſo it is in vain to aſk her. I am fo fearful 
of Plots and Tricks, I know 7 what to do 1 
Every thing I ſuſpe& ; for now my Diſgrace is avow'd, 
W Find Te be favs — will be 
attempted ! I can only pour out my Soul in Prayer 
to God, for his bleſſed Protection. But if I muſt 
ſuffer, let me not be long a mournful Survivor! 
Only let me not ſhorten my own Time ſinfully!— 

his Woman left upon the Table, in the Cham- 
ber, this Letter of my Maſter's to her; and ] bolted 
myſelf in, till I had tranſcrib'd it; you'll fee how 
tremblingly, by the Lines. I wiſh poor Mr. Wil- 
liams's Releaſe at any Rate ; but this Letter makes 
my Heart ake. Yet I have another Day's Reprieve, 
thank God ! 


© Mrs, JEWKEs, 


6 I Have been fo preſs'd on Milliams's Affair, that 

© I ſnall ſet out this Afternoon, in Sir Simer's 
© Chariot, and with Parſon Peters, who is his Inter- 
* ceſlor, for Stamford; and ſhall not be back till to- 
© morrow Evening, if then. As to your Ward, I 
© am thoroughly incenſed againſt her. She has with- 
© ſtood her Time; and now, would ſhe ſign and 
« ſeal to my Articles, it is too late, I ſhall diſcover 
a 3 perhaps, by him; and will, on my 
Return, let her know, that all her enſnaring Love- 
© lineſs ſhall not ſave her from the Fate that awaits 
© her, But let her know nothing of this, leſt it put 
© her fruitful Mind upon Plots and Artifices. Be- 


* ſure truſt her not without another with 8 at 
s Night, 
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e Night, leſt ſhe venture the Window in her fooliſh 
© Rathneſs: For I ſhall require her at your Hands. 


© Yours, &c. 


I had but juſt finiſhed taking a Copy of this, and 
laid the Letter where I had it, and unbolted the Door, 
when ſhe came up in a great Fright, for fear I ſhould 
have ſeen it; but I being in my Cloſet, and that 
Pine as ſhe left it, ſhe did not miſtruſt. O, ſaid ſhe, 

was afraid you had ſeen my Maſter's Letter here, 
which I careleſly left on the Table. I wiſh, faid I, I 
had known that. Why ſure, ſaid ſhe, if you had, 
you would not have offered to read my Letters! In- 
deed, ſaid I, I ſhould, at this time, if it had been 
in my way :--- Do, let me ſee it.---Well, ſaid ſhe, I 
wiſh poor Mr. Williams well off: I underſtand my 
Maſter is gone to make up Matters with him; which 
is very good. To be ſure, added ſhe, he is a very good 
Gentleman, and very forgiving CON faid I, as 
if | had known nothing of the Matter, how can he 
make up Matters with him ? Is not Mr. Williams at 
Stamford? Yes, ſaid ſhe, I believe ſo; but Parſon 
Peters pleads for him, and he is gone with him to 
Stamford, and will not be back to- night: So, we 
have nothing to do, but to eat our Suppers betimes, 
and go to-bed. Ay, that's pure, ſaid I; and I ſhall 
| have good Reſt, this Night, I hope. So, ſaid ſhe, 
| you might every Night, but for your own idle 
Fears. You are afraid of your Friends, when none 
are near you. Ay, that's true, ſaid I; for I have 
not one near me. 

So have I one more good honeſt Night before me: 
What the next may be, I know not; and ſo I'll try 
to take in a good deal of Sleep, while I can be a little 
| ealy. Therefore here I ſay, Good-night, my dear Pa- 
rents; for I have no more to write about this Night”: 

N N And 
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And tho' his Letter ſhocks me, yet I will be as brisk 
as I can, that ſhe mayn't ſuſpect I have ſeen it. 


TUESDAY Night. 


FOR the future, I will always miſtruſt moſt, 

when Appearances look faireſt. O your poor 
Daughter | what has ſhe not ſuffer'd ſince what [| 
wrote of Sunday Night !---My worſt Trial, and my 
tearfulleſt Danger ! O how I ſhudder to write you 
an Account ot this wicked Interval of Time! For, 
my dear Parents, will _ not be too much frighten d 
and affected with my Diſtreſs, when I tell you, tha: 
his Journey to Stamford was all abominable Pre- 
rence? for he came home privately, and had well 
nigh effected all his vile Purpoſes, and the Ruin ot 
your poor Daughter; and that by ſuch a Plot as! 
was not in the leaſt apprehenſive of: And Oh! you! 
hear what a vile and unwomenly Part that wicked 
Wretch, Mrs. Fewkes, acted in it! 

I left off with letting you know how much 1 wa 
pleaſed, that I had one Night's Reprieve added to 
my Honeſty. But I had leſs Occation to rejoice 
than ever, as you will judge by what I have faid 
already. Take then the dreadful Story as well as | 
can relate it. 

The Maid Naz is a little apt to drink, if ſhe can 
get at Liquor; and Mrs. Zewkes happen'd, or de- 
ſign'd, as is too probable, to leave a Bottle of Cherry: 
brandy in her way, and the Wench drank ſome 0! 
it more than ſhe ſhould ; and when ſhe came in to lay 
the Cloth, Mrs. Zewkes perceiv'd it, and fell a rating 
at her moſt ſadly ; for the has too many Faults 0. 
her own, to ſuffer any of the like fort in any body 
elle, if the can help it; and ſhe bid her get ou: 
of her Sight, when we had ſupp'd, and go to- 


bed, to ſleep off her Liquor, before we nes 
ed. 
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bed. And ſo che poor Maid went muttering up 
Stairs. | 

About two Hours after, which was near Eleven 
o Clock, Mrs. Fewkes and I went up to go to-bed ; I 
plealing myſelf with what a charming Night I ſhould 
have. We lock'd both Doors, and ſaw poor Naz, a3 
I thought, (for Oh! *rwas my abominable Maſter, as 

ou ſhall hear by-and-by) ſitting faſt aſleep, in an 
Abow- chair, in a dark Corner of the Room, with 
her Apron thrown over her Head and Neck. And 
Mrs. Verules ſaid, There is that Beaſt of a Wench faſt 
aſleep, inſtead of being a-bed ! I knew, ſaid the, 
ſhe had taken a fine Doſe. I'll wake her, ſaid J. 
No, don't, faid ſhe, let her fleep on; we ſhall lie 
better without her. Ay, ſaid I, fo we ſhall; but 
won't ſhe get Cold ? 

Said ſhe, I hope you have no Writing to-night. 
No, reply'd I, I will go to-bed with you, Mrs. 
Jewkes. Said ſhe, I wonder what you can find to 
write about ſo much; and am ſure you have better 
Conveniencies of that kind, and more Paper, than 
I am aware of; and I had intended to romage you, 
if my Maſter had not come down; for I 'ipy'd a 
broken Tea-cup with Ink, which gave me a Sulpi- 
cion; but as he is come, let him look after you, if he 
will; and if you deceive him, it will be his own Fault. 

All this time we were undreſſing ourſelves. And 
[ ferch'd a deep Sigh | What do you ſigh for? ſaid 
ſhe. I am thinking, Mrs. Fewkes, anſwer'd I, what 
a fad Life I live, and how hard is my Lot. I am 
ſure the Thief that has robb'd, is much better off 
than I, bating the Guilt; and I ſhould, I think, take 
it for a Mercy, to be hang'd out of the way, rather 
than live in theſe cruel Apprehenſions. So, being not 
Hiepd⸗ and in a prattling Vein, I began to give a little 
Hiſtory of myſelf, as 1 did once before to Mrs. Fer- 
vi; in this manner: 

N 2 Here, 
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Here, ſaid I, were my poor honeſt Parents; they 
took care to inſtil good Principles into my Mind, 
till I was almoſt twelve Years of Age; and taught 
me to prefer Goodneſs and Poverty to the higheſt 
Condition of Life; and they confirm'd their Leſſons 
by their own Practice; for they were of late Years 
remarkably poor, and always as remarkably honeſt, 
even to a Proverb; for, As honeſt as Goodman 
ANDREWs, was a Bye-word. 

Well then, ſaid I, comes my late dear good Lady, 
and takes a Fancy to me, and ſaid, ſhe would be the 
making of me, it I was a good Girl; and the put 
me to {ing, to dance, to play on the Spinnet, in order 
to divert her melancholy Hours; and alſo learnt me 
all manner of fine Needle-work ; but ſtill this was 
her Leſſon, My good Pamela, be virtuous, and keep 
the Men at a Diſtance : Well, fo I was, I hope, and 
ſo I did; and yet, tho' I ſay it, they all loved me 
and reſpected me; and would do any thing for me 
as if I was a Gentlewoman. 

But then, what comes next? — Why, it pleaſed 
God to take my good Lady; and then comes m) 
Maſter: And what ſays he? -- Why, in Effect, . 
is, Be Not Virtuous, Pamela. | 

So here have I lived above ſixteen Years in Virtu: 
and Reputation, and, all at once, when I come to 
know what is Good, and what is Evil, I muſt rc 

nounce all the Good, all the whole ſixteen Years In- 


nocence, which, next to God's Grace, I owed chief 
to my Parents and my Lady's good Leſſons and Ex 
amples; and chuſe the Evil; and ſo, ina Moment 
Time, become the vileſt of Creatures! And all th 
for what, I pray? Why truly for a Pair of Diamon'F 
Ear-rings, a Necklace, and a Diamond Ring for nj 
Finger; which would not become me: for a fe 
paltry fine Cloaths ; which when I wore, it wou 


make but my former Poverty more ridiculous i 
ever) 
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every body that ſaw me; eſpecially when they knew 
the baſe Terms I wore them upon. But indeed, I 
was to have a great Parcel of Guineas beſide; I 
forget how many ; for had there been ten times 
more, they would have been not ſo much to me, 
as the honeſt ſix Guineas you trick'd me out of, 
Mrs. Fewkes. | 

Well, forſooth ! but then I was to have I know 

not how many Pounds a Year for my Life; and my 
oor Father (there was the Jeſt of it!) was to be che 
lanager for the abandon'd Proſtitute his Daughter: 
And then (there was the Jeſt again!) my kind, for- 
giving, virtuous Maſter, would pardon me all my 
Miſdeeds ! 

Yes, thank him for nothing, truly. And what, 
pray, are all theſe violent Miſdeeds ? --- Why, they 
are for daring to adhere to the good Leſſons that 
were taught me ; and not learning a new one, that 
would have reverſed all wy former: For not being 
contented when I was run away with, in order to 
ruin me; but contriving, if my poor Wits had been 
able, to get out of Danger, and preſerve myſelf 
honeſt. 

Then was he once jealous of poor John, tho” he 
knew John was his own Creature, and helped to 
deceive me. 

Then was he outrageous againſt poor Parſon T7/- 
liams ; and him has this good, merciful Maſter 
thrown into Gaol ; and for what ? Why truly, for 
that being a Divine, and a good Man, he had the 
Fear of God before his Eyes, and was willing to 
forego all his ExpeCtations of Intereſt, and aſſiſt an 
oppreſſed poor Creature. 

ut to be ſure, I muſt be forward, bold, ſaucy, 
and what not? to dare to run away from certain Ruin, 
and to ſtrive to eſcape from an unjuſt Confinement ; 
and I muſt be married to the Parſon, nothing fo ſure ! 


N 3 He 
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Here, ſaid I, were my poor honeſt Parents; th 
took care to inſtil good Principles into my Mind, 
till I was almoſt twelve Years of Age ; and taught 
me to prefer Goodneſs and Poverty to the higheſt 
Condition of Life; and they confirm'd their Leſſons 
by their own Practice; for they were of late Years 
remarkably yours and always as remarkably honeſt, 
even to a Proverb; for, As honeſt as Goodman 
ANDREWws, was a Bye-word. 

Well then, ſaid I, comes my late dear good Lady, 
and takes a Fancy to me, and ſaid, ſhe would be the 
making of me, if I was a good Girl; and the put 
me to {ing, to dance, to play on the Spinnet, in order 
to divert her melancholy Hours; and alſo learnt me 
all manner of fine Needle-work ; but ſtill this was 
her Leſſon, My good Pamela, be virtuous, and keep 
the Men at a Diſtance : Well, ſo 1 Was, 1 hope, and 
ſo I did; and yet, tho' I ſay it, they all loved me 
and reſpected me; and would do any thing for me, 
as if I was a Gentlewoman. 

But then, what comes next ?--- Why, it pleaſed 
God to take my good Lady; and then comes my 
Maſter: And what ſays he? - Why, in Effect, i 
43, Be Not Virtuous, Pamela. | 

So here have I lived above ſixteen Years in Virtue 
and Reputation, and, all at once, when I come to 
know what is Good, and what is Evil, I muſt rc- 
nounce all the Good, all the whole ſixteen Years In- 
nocence, which, next to God's Grace, I owed chief 
to my Parents and my Lady's good Leſſons and Ex- 
amples; and chuſe the Evil; and ſo, in a Moment 
Time, become the vileſt of Creatures! And all this 
for what, I pray? Why truly for a Pair of Diamond 

Ear-rings, a Necklace, and a Diamond Ring for my 
Finger; which would not become me: for a fev 
paltry fine Cloaths ; which when I wore, it would 
make but my former Poverty more ridiculous to 
: even 
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every body that ſaw me; eſpecially when they knew 
the baſe Terms I wore them upon. But indeed, I 
was to have a great Parcel of Guineas beſide; I 
forget how many ; for had there been ten times 
more, they would have been not ſo much to me, 
as the honeſt ſix Guineas you trick'd me out of, 
Mrs. Fewkes. 

Well, forſooth ! but then I was to have I know 

not how many Pounds a Year for my Life; and my 
oor Father (there was the Jeſt of it!) was to be che 
lanager for the abandon'd Proſtitute his Daughter: 
And then (there was the Jeſt again!) my kind, for- 
giving, virtuous Maſter, would pardon me all my 
Miſdeeds! 

Yes, thank him for nothing, truly. And what, 
pray, are all theſe violent Miſdeeds ? --- Why, they 
are for daring to adhere to the good Leſſons that 
were taught me ; and not learning a new one, that 
would have reverſed all wy former: For not being 
contented when I was run away with, in order to 
ruin me; but contriving, if my poor Wits had been 
able, to get out of Danger, and preſerve myſelf 
honeſt. 

Then was he once jealous of poor John, tho' he 
knew John was his own Creature, and helped to 
deceive me. 

Then was he outrageous againſt poor Parſon l- 
liams ; and him has this good, merciful Maſter 
thrown into Gaol ; and for what ? Why truly, for 
that being a Divine, and a good Man, he had the 
Fear of God before his Eyes, and was willing to 
forego all his ExpeCtations of Intereſt, and aſſiſt an 
oppreſled poor Creature. 

ut to be ſure, I muſt be forward, bold, ſaucy, 
and what not ? to dare to run away from certain Ruin, 
and to ſtrive to eſcape from an unjuſt Confinement; 
and | muſt be married to the Parſon, nothing ſo ſure ! 
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He would have had but a poor Catch of me, had 
Ic on ſented; but he, and you roo, know, I did nor 
want to marry any body. I only wanted to go to 
my poor Parents, and to have my own Liberty, and 
not' to be confined to ſuch an unlawful Reſtraint ; 
and which would not be inflicted upon me, but only 
that Jam a poor, deſtitute, young Body, and have no 
Friend that is able to right me. 

So, Mrs. Fewkes, ſaid I, here is my Hiſtory in 
brief. And 1 am a very unhappy young Creature, 
to be ſure!--- And why am I fo? — Why, becauſe 
my Maſter ſees ſomething in my Perſon that takes 
his preſent Fancy ; and becauſe I would not be un- 
done.---Why therefore, to chuſe, I muſt, and [1 
ſnall be undone !--- And this is all the Reaſon that 
can be given! 

She heard me run on all this time, while I was 
undreſſing, without any Interruption 3; and I ſaid, 
Well, I muſt go ro the two Cloſets, ever ſince an 
Aſtair of the Cloſet at the other Houſe, tho? he is 
fo far off. And I have a good mind to wake this poor 

laid. No, don't, raid” ſhe, I charge you. am 
very angry with her, and ſhe'll get no Harm there; 
bur if ſhe wakes, ſhe may come to-bed well enough, 
as long as there is a Candle in the Chimney. 

So I looked into the Cloſets, and kneeled down in 
my own, as I uſed to do, to ſay my Prayers, and this 
with my under Cloaths in my Hand, all undreſt ; and 
paſſed by the pour {leeping Wench, as I thought, in 
my Return. But, Oh! little did I think, it was my 
wicked, wicked Maſter in a Gown and Petticoat of 
hers, and her Apron over his Face and Shoulders. 
What Meanneſſes will not Lucifer make his Vota- 
ries ſtoop to, to gain their abominable Ends! 

Mrs. Fewkes, by this time, was got to-bed, on 
the further Side, as ſhe uſed to be; and, to make 
room for the Maid, when ſhe ſhould awake, I got 

imo 
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into Bed, and lay cloſe to her. And I faid, Where 
are the Keys? tho', ſaid I, I am not ſo much afraid 
to-night. Here, ſaid the wicked Woman, put your 
Arm under mine, and you ſhall find them about my 
Wriſt, as they uſed to be. Sol did, and the abomi- 
nable Deligner held my Hand with her Right-hand, 
as my Right-arm was under her Left. 

In leſs than a quarter of an Hour, I ſaid, There's 
poor Nan awake; I hear her ſtir. Let us. go to 
lleep, faid ſhe, and not mind her: She'll come to- 
bed, when ſhe's quite awake. Poor Soul ! faid I, 
il warrant ſhe will have the Head-ach finely to- 
morrow for it! Be filent, ſaid ſhe, and go to ſleep; 
you keep me awake; and I never found you in fo 
talkative a Humour in my Lite. Don't chide me, 
ſaid I; I will ſay but one thing more: Do you 
think Nan could hear me talk of my Maſter's Offers? 
No, no, faid the; ſhe was dead aſleep. I'm glad of 
that, ſaid I; becauſe I would not expoſe my Maſter 
to his common Servants; and I knew you were no 
Stranger to his fine Articles. Said the, I think they 
were fine Articles, and you were bewitch'd you did 
not cloſe in with them: But let us go to fleep. So 
] was ſilent; and the pretended Nan (O wicked, 
baſe, villainous Deſigner ! what a Plot, what an 
unexpected Plot was this!) ſeem'd to be awaking 3 
and Mrs. Fewkes, abhorred Creature! ſaid, Come, 
Nas /---what, are you awake at laſt ? Pr'ythee come 
to-bed ; for Mrs. Pamela is in a talking Fit, and 
won't go to ſleep one while. 

At that the pretended She came to the Bed- ſide; 
and fitting down in a Chair, where the Curtain hid 
her, began ro undreſs. Said I, Poor Mrs. Ann, I 
warrant your Head akes moſt ſadly ! How do you 
do? She anſwer'd not one Word. Said the ſu- 
perlatively wicked Woman, You. know I have or- 
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der'd her not to anſwer you. And this Plot, to be 
ſure, was laid when ſhe gave her theſe Orders, the 
Night before. 

heard her, as I thought, breathe all quick and 
ſhort: Indeed, ſaid I, Mrs. Fewkes, the poor Maid 
is not well. What ails you, Mrs. Ann ? And till 
no Anſwer was made. 

But, I tremble to relate it! the pretended She 
came into Bed, but trembled like an Aſpen-leaf ; 
and I, poor Fool that I was! pitied her much.--But 
well might the barbarous Deceiver tremble at his 
vile Diſſimulation, and baſe Deſigns. 

What Words ſhall I find, my dear Mother, (for 
my Father ſhould not ſee this ſhocking Part) to de- 
ſcribe the reſt, and my Confuſion, when the guiity 
\\retch took my left Arm, and laid it under his 
Neck, as the vile Procureſs held my Right; and then 
be claſp'd me round the Waiſt! 

Said I, Is the Wench mad! Why, how now, 
Confidence? thinking ſtill it had been Nan. But he 
killed me with frightful Vehemence; and then his 
Voice broke upon me like a Clap of Thunder. Now, 
Pamela, ſaid he, is the dreadful Time of Reckoning 
come, that I have threatend.— I ſcream'd out in 


ſuch a manner, as never any body heard the like. 


Bur there was nobody to help me : And both my 
Hands were ſecured, as I faid. Sure never poor 
Soul was in ſuch Agonies as I, Wicked Man! ſaid 
I; wicked, abominable Woman! O God! my God 
this Time, this ove Time! deliver me from this Di- 
ſtreſs! or ſtrike me dead this Moment. And then ! 
ſcream'd again and again. 

Says he, One Word with you, Pamela; one Word, 
hear me but; and hitherto you ſee I offer nothing 
to you. Is this nothing, ſaid I, to be in Bed here? 
To hold my Hands between you ? I will hear, it 

you 
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you will inſtantly leave the Bed, and take this vil- 
lainous Woman from me! 

Said ſhe, (O Diſgrace of Womankind !) What 
you do, Sir, do; don't ſtand dilly-dallying. She 
cannot exclaim worſe than the has done. And ſhe'll 
be quieter when ſhe knows the worſt. 

Silence! ſaid he to her; I mult ſay one Word 
to you, Pamela; it is this: You ſee, now you are in 
my Power !--- You cannot get from me, nor help 
yourſelf: Yet have I not offer'd any thing amiſs to 

ou. But if you reſolve not to comply with my 
Propoſals, I will not loſe this Opportunity : If you 
do, I will yet leave you. 

O Sir, ſaid I, leave me, leave me but, and I will 
do any thing I ought to do.---Swear then to me, ſaid 
he, that you will accept my Propoſals !---and then 
(for this was all deteſtable Grimace) he put his Hand 
in my Boſom. With Struggling, Fright, Terror, 
I fainted away quite, and did not come to mylelf 
ſoon ; ſo that they both, from the cold Sweats that 
I was in, thought me dying---And I remember no 
more, than that, when, with great Difficulty, they 
brought me to myſelf, the was litting on one fide of 
the Bed, with her Cloaths on; and he on the other 
with his, and in his Gown and Slippers. 

Your poor Pamela cannot anſwer for the Liber- 
ties taken with her in her deplorable State of Death. 
And when I ſaw them there, I ſat up in my Bed, 
without any Regard to what Appearance I made, 
and nothing abour my Neck; and he ſoothing me, 


with an Aſpect of Pity and Concern, I put my 
Hand to his Mouth, and (aid, O tell me, yet tell 


me not, what I have ſuffer'd in this Diſtreſs! And 
J ralked quite wild, and knew not what; for, to be 

ſure, I was on the Point of Diſtraction. 
He moſt ſolemnly, and with a bitter Imprecation, 
vow'd, that he had not offer'd the leaſt Indecency ; 
N 5 chat 
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that he was frighten'd at the terrible manner I was 
taken with the Fit: That he would deſiſt from his 
Attempt; and beg2'd but to ſee me eaſy and quiet, 
and he would leave me directly, and go to his own 
Bed. O then, ſaid I, take from me this moſt wicked 
Woman, this vile Mrs. Fewkes, as an Earneſt that! 
may believe you ! 

And will you, Sir, ſaid the wicked Wretch, for 2 
Fit or two, give up ſuch an Opportunity as this ?--- 
I thought you had known the Sex better.---She is 
now, you ſee, quite well again ! 

This I heard; more ſhe might ay ; but I fainted 
away once more, at theſe Words, and at his claſping 
his Arms about me again. And when came a little 
ro myſelf, I ſaw him fit there, and the Maid Nay, 
holding a Smelling-bottle to my Noſe, and no Mrs. 
Tervkes, 
le ſaid, taking my Hand, Now will I vow to 
you, my dear Pamela, that I will leave you the Mo- 
ment I ſee you better, and pacify'd. Here's Nan 
knows, and will tell you, my Concern for you. [l 
vow to God, I have not offered any Indecency to 
you. And ſince I found Mrs. Fewkes ſo offenſive 
to you, I have ſent her to the Maid's Bed, and the 
Maid ſhall lie with you to-night. And but promiſe 
me that you will compoſe yourſelf, and I will leave 
you. Bur, faid I, will not Naz alſo hold my Hand? 
And will not ſhe let you come in again to me? 
He faid, by Heaven! I will not come in again 
to-night. Nan, undreſs yourſelf, go to-bed, and 
do all you can to comfort the dear Creature: And 
now, Pamela, ſaid he, give me but your Hand, 
and ſay you forgive me, and I will leave you to 
your Repoſe. I held out my trembling Hand, 
which he vouchſafed to kiſs, and I ſaid, God for- 
give you, Sir, as you have been juſt in my Diſtreſs; 
ac as you will be juſt to what you promiſe ! And 


ne 


* 


Vir TVE Rewarded. 275 
he withdrew, with a Countenance of Remorſe, as 


I hoped; and ſhe ſhut the Doors, and, at my Re- 
queſt, brought the Keys to-bed. 


This, O my dear Parents! was a moſt dreadful 
Trial. I tremble ſtill to think of it; and dare not 
recal all the horrid Circumſtances of it. I hope, 
as he aſſures me, he was not guilty of Indecency ; 
but have Reaſon to bleſs God, who, by diſabling 
me in my Faculties, enabled me to preſerve my 
Innocence; and when all my Strength would have 


2 nothing, magnified himſelf in my Weak- 
nels. 


was ſo weak all Day on Monday, that 1 lay a-bed. 


My Maſter ſhew'd great Tenderneſs for me; and 


I hope he is really ſorry, and that this will be his laſt 
Attempt; but he does not lay ſo neither. | 
He came in the Morning, as ſoon as he heard the 
Door open: And I began to be fearful. He ſtopt 
ſhort of the Bed, and ſaid, Rather than give you 
Apprehenſions, I will come no further. I faid, 
Your Honour, Sir, and you Mercy, is all I have 
to beg. He ſat himſelf on the Side of the Bed, 
and asked kindly how I did ? --- bezg'd me to be 
compos'd; faid I {till look'd a little wildly. And 
I faid, Pray, good Sir, let me not fee this infamous 
Mrs. Fewhkes ; I doubt I cannot bear her Sight. 
She than't come near you all this Day, if you'll 
promiſe to compoſe yourſelf. Then, Sir, J will 
try. He preſſed my Hand very tenderly, and went 
out. What a Change does this ſhew !---O may it 
be laſting !---But alas! he ſeems only to have alter'd 
his Method of Proceeding ; but retains, I doubt, 

his wicked Purpoſe! 
On Tue ſday about Ten o'Clock, when my Miſter 
heard I was up, he ſent for me down into the Par- 
Ec N 6 lour. 
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lour. When I came, he ſaid, Come nearer to me, 
Pamela. I did fo, and he took my Hand, and ſaid, 
You begin to look well again. I am glad of it. You 
lictle Slut, how did you frighten me on Sunday Night! 
---Sir, ſaid I, pray name not that Night; and my 
Eyes. overflow'd at the Remembrance, and I turn'd 
my Head alide. 

Said he, Place ſome little Confidence in me: I 
know what thoſe charming Eyes mean, and you ſhall 
not need to explain yourfelf : For I do aſſure you, 
that as ſoon as low you Change, and a cold Sweat 
bedew your pretty Face, and you fainted away, I 
quitted the Bed, and Mrs. Fewkes did ſo too. And J 
put on my Gown, and ſhe fetch'd her Smelling-bottle, 
and we did all we could to reſtore you; and my Paſſion 
tor you was all ſwallowed up in the Concern I had for 
your Recovery ; for 1 thought I never ſaw a Fit ſo 
ſtrong and violent in my Life; and fear'd we ſhould 
not orng you to Life again; for what I ſaw you in 
once before, was nothing to it. This, faid he, might 
be my Folly, and my Unacquaintedneſs. with what 
2 Sex can ſhew when they are in Earneſt. But this 

repeat to you, that your Mind may be intirely com- 
forted All I offer'd to you, (and that, I am ſute, 
was innocent) was before you fainted away. 

Sir, ſaid I, that was very bad: And it was too 
17 25 you had the worſt Deſigns. When, ſaid he, 

tell you the Truth in one Inſtance, you may believe 
me in the other. I know not, I declare, beyond this 
lovely Boſom, your Sex; but that I did intend what 
you call the worſt, is moſt certain: And tho' I 

would not too much alarm you now, I could curſe 
my Weakneſs, and my Folly, which makes me own, 
| that I love you beyond all your Sex, and cannot live 
without you. But, if I am Maſter of myſelf, and my 
own Reſolution, I will not attempt to force you to 
any thing again. Sir, ſaid I, you may eably keep 

your 
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your Reſolution, if you will ſend me out of your 
way, to my poor Parents; that is all I beg. 

"Tis a Folly to talk of it, ſaid he. You muſt not, 
ſhall not go! And if I could be aſſur'd you would 
not attempt it, you ſhould have better Uſage, and 
your Continement ſhould be made eaſier to -_ 

ut to what End, Sir, am I to ſtay? ſaid I : You 
yourſelf ſeem not ſure you can keep your own pre- 
{ent good Reſolutions; and do you think, if I was 
to ſtay, when I could get away, and be ſafe, it would 
not look, as if either I confided too much in my 
own Strength, or would tempt my Ruin? And as 
if I was not in Earneſt to wiſh myſelf ſafe and out 
of Danger?--- And then, how long am I to ſtay? 
And to what Purpoſe ? And in what Light muſt I 
appear to the World? Would not that cenſure me, 
altho* | might be innocent? And you will allow, 
Sir, that if there be any thing valuable or exemplary 
in a good Name, or fair Reputation, one mult 
not deſpiſe the World's Cenſure, if one can avoid 
it. 

Well, ſaid he, I ſent not for you on this Account, 
juſt now; but for two Reaſons : The firſt is, that 
you promiſe me, that for a Fortnight to come you 
will not offer to go away without my expreſs Con- 
ſent; and this I expect for your own ſake, that I may 
give you a little more Liberty. And the ſecond 
is, That you will ſee and forgive Mrs. Zewkes : 
She takes on much, and thinks, that, as all her Fault 
was her Obedience to me, it would be very hard 
to ſacrifice her, as ſhe calls it to your Reſent- 
ment. 

As to the firſt, Sir, ſaid I, it is a hard Injunction, 
for the Reaſons I have mentioned. And as to the 
ſecond, conſidering her vile unwomanly Wicked- 
nels, and her Endeayours to inſtigate you more to 
ruin me, when your returning Goodneſs Rom & to 

ave 
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have ſome Compaſſion upon me, it is ſtill harder. 
But to ſhew my Obedience to your Commands, 
(for you know, my dear Parents, I might as well 
make a Merit of my Compliance, when my Re- 
fuſal. would ſtand me in no ftead) Iwill con- 
ſent to both; and to every thing elſe, that you 
ſhall be pleas'd to injoin, which I can do with 
Innocence. | | 
That's my good Girl! ſaid he, and kiſs'd me. This 
is quite prudent, and ſhews me, that you don't take 
inſolent Advantage of my Favour for you; and will, 
8 ſtand you in more ſtead than you are aware 
of. | 
So he rung the Bell, and ſaid, call down Mrs. 
Fewkes. She came down, and he took my Hand, 
and put it into hers; and ſaid, Mrs. Zewkes, I am 
oblig'd to you for all your Diligence and Fidelity to 
me; but Pamela, I muſt own, is not; becauſe the 
Service I employ'd you in was not fo very obliging to 
her, as I could have wiſh'd the would have thought 
it; and you were not to favour her, but obey me. 
But yet I'll aſſure you, at the very firſt Word, ſhe 
has once obliged me, by conſenting to be Friends 
with you; and, if ſhe gives me no great Cauſe, I 
ſhall not, perhaps, put you on ſuch diſagreeable Ser- 
vice again. Now, therefore, be you once more 
Bed- fellows and Board fellows, as I may ſay, for 
ſome Days longer; and ſee that Pamela ſends no 
Letters nor Meſſages out of the Houſe, nor keeps a 
Correſpondence unknown to me, eſpecially with that 
Milliams; and, as for the reſt, ſhew the dear Girl all 
the Reſpect that is due to one I muſt love, if ſhe will 
deſerve it, as I hope ſhe will yet; and let her be 
under no unneceſſary or harſh Reſtraints. But your 
watchful Care is not, however, to ceaſe: And re- 
member, that you are not to diſoblige me, to oblige 
her; and that I will not, cannot, yet part with oo 
[S. 
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Mrs. Zewkes look'd very ſullen, and as if ſhe 
would be glad ſtill to do me a good Turn, if it lay 
in her Power. 

I rook Courage then to drop a Word or two for 
poor Mr. Williams; but he was angry with me for 
it, and ſaid, he could not endure to hear his Name 
in my Mouth; ſo I was forc'd to have done for that 
time. 

All this time my Papers that I had bury'd under 
the Roſe-buſh, lay there ſtil}; and I begg'd for Leave 
to ſend a Letter to you. So!] ſhould, he ſaid, if he 
might read it firſt. But this did not anſwer my De- 
ſign; and yet I would have ſent you ſuch a Letter 
as he might ſee, if I had been ſure my Danger was 
over. But that I cannot; for he now ſeems to take 

another Method, and what I am more afraid of, be- 
cauſe, may-be, he may watch an Opportunity, and 
join Force with it, on Occaſion, when I am leaſt 
prepar'd: For now he ſeems to abound with Kind- 
neſs, and talks of Love without Reſerve, and makes 
nothing of allowing himſelf in the Liberty of kiſſing 
me, which he calls innocent; but which I do nor 
like, and eſpecially in the manner he does it : but 
for a Maſter to do it at all to a Servant, has Mean- 

ing too much in it, not to alarm an honeſt Body. 


MS * 


WEDNESDAY Morning. 


1 Find I am watched and ſuſpected ſtill very cloſe: 
and I wiſh I was with you; but that mult not be, 


— 


it ſeerns, this Fortnight. I don't like this Fortnighr, 
and it will be a tedious and a dangerous one to me, 

I doubr. | 
My Maſter juſt now ſent for me down to take a 
Walk with him in the Garden. But I like him not 
at all, nor his Ways. For he would have all the 
Way 


280 PAMELA; Or, 


way his Arm about my Waiſt, and ſaid abundance 


of fond Things to me, enough to make me proud, if 
his Deſign had not been apparent. After walking 
about, he led me into a little Alcove, on the further 
Part of the Garden; and really made me afraid of 
myſelf. For he began to be very tiezing, and made 
me fit on his Knee. and was ſo often kiſſing me, 
that I aid, Sir, I don't like to be here at all, I aſſure 
you. Indeed you make me afraid! And what made 
me the more ſo, was what he once ſaid to Mrs. 


| © Fenwkes, and did not think I heard him, and which, 


tho always uppermoſt with me, I did not mention 
before, becauſe I did not know how to bring it in, 
in my Writing. 

She, I ſuppoſe, had been encouraging him in his 
Wickedneſs; for it was before the laſt dreadful Trial; 
and I only heard what he anſwer'd. 

Said he, I will try once more; but I have begun 
wrong. For ſee Terror does but add to her Froſt; 
but ſhe is a charming Girl, and may be thaw'd by 


Kindneſs; and I ſhould have melted her by Love, 


inſtead of freezing her by Fear. 

Is he not a wicked fad Man for this? To 
be ſure, I bluſh while I write it. But I truſt, 
that that God who has deliver'd me from the Paw 
of the Lion and the Bear; that is, his and Mrs. 
Fewkes's Violences; will alſo deliver me from this 
Philiſtive, myſelf, and my own Infirmities, that 
I may. not defy the Commands of the Living 
Go 

But, as I was ſaying, this Expreſſion coming into 
my Thoughts, I was of Opinion, I could not be too 
much on my Guard, at all times; more eſpecially 
when he took ſuch Liberties: For he profeſſed Ho- 
nour all the Time with his Mouth, while his Actions 
did not Correſpond. I begg'd and pray'd he would 
let me go: And had I rot appear'd quite as 
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of all he ſaid, and reſolved not to ſtay, if I could 


help it, I know not how far he would have pro- 


ceeded: For I was forced to fall down upon my 
Knees. | 

At laſt he walk'd out with me, till bragging of 
his Honour, and his Love. Yes, yes, Sir, ſaid I, 
your Honour is to deſtroy mine; and your Love 1s 
to ruin me, I ſee it too plainly. But, indeed, I will 
not walk with you, Sir, faid I, any more. Do 
you know, ſaid he, whom you talk to, and where 
you are? 

You may believe I had Reaſon to think him not 

ſo decent as he ſhould be; for I ſaid, As to where 
I am, Sir, I know it too well, and that I have no 
Creature to befriend me: And, as to who you are, 
Sir, let me ask you, what you would have me 
anſwer ? 
Why tell me, ſaid he, What Anſwer you would 
make? It will only make you angry, ſaid I; and fo 
I ſhall fare worſe, if poſſible. J won't be angry, 
ſaid he. Why then, Sir, ſaid I, you cannot be my 
late good Lady's Son; for ſhe lov'd me, and taught 
me Virtue. You cannot then be my Maſter; for no 
Maſter demeans himſelf fo to his poor Servant. 

He puts his Arm round me, and his other Hand 
on my Neck; which made me more angry and 
bold; and he ſaid, What then am I? Why, ſaid 1. 
({truggling from him, and in a great Paſſion) to be 
ſure you are Lucifer himſelf in the Shape of my 
Maſter, or you could not uſe me thus. Theſe are 
too great Liberties, ſaid he, in Anger, and I deſire 
that you will not repeat them, for your own ſake: 
For if you have no Decency towards me, I'll have 
none to you. 

[ was running from him; and he ſaid, Come back, 
when I bid you. --- So, knowing every Place was 
aike dangerous to me, and I had nobody to un [Oz 

I came 
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I came back, at his Call, and ſeeing him look diſ- 
pleaſed, I held my Hands together, and wept, and 
faid, Pray, Sir, forgive me. No, faid he, rather 
ſay, Pray, Lucifer, forgive me; and now, ſince 
you take me for the Devil, how can you expect any 
Good from me ?-- How, rather, can you expect any 
thing but the worſt Treatment from me? - You 
have given me a Character, Pamela, and blame me 
not that I act up to it. 

Sir, faid I, ler me beg you to forgive me. Iam 
really ſorry for my Boldneſs; but indeed you don't 
uſe me like a Gentleman; and how can I expreſs my 
Reſentment, if I mince the Matter, while you are 
ſo indecent? 

Preciſe Fool! ſaid he, what Indecencies have I 
offer'd you ?--- was bewitch'd I had not gone thro' 
my Purpoſe laſt Suzday Night; and then your licen- 
tious Tongue had not given the worſt Name to little 
puny Freedoms, that ſhew my Love and my Folly 
at the ſame time. But begone, ſaid he, taking my 
Hand, and toſſing it from him, and learn another 
Conduct, and more Wit; and I will lay ade my 
fooliſh Regard for you, and aſſert myſelf. Begone, 
ſaid he, again, with a haughty Air. 

Indeed, Sir, faid I, I cannot go, till you pardon 
me, which I beg on my bended Knees. I ara truly 
ſorry for my Boldneſs.— But I ſee how you go on: 
You creep by little and little upon me; and now 
ſooth me, and now threaten me; and if I ſhould for- 
bear to ſhew my Reſentment, when you offer In- 
Civilities to me, would not that be to be loſt by 
degrees? Would it nor ſhew, that I could bear any 
thing from you, if ] did not expreſs all the Indig- 
nation I could expreſs, at the firſt Approaches you 
make to what I dread? And, have you not as good 
as avow'd my Ruin? And have you once made 


me hope, you will quit your Purpoſes againſt mel 
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How then, Sir, can I act, but by ſhewing my Ab- 
horrence of every Step that makes towards my Un- 
doing? And what is left me but Words ?--- And 
ean theſe Words be other than ſuch ſtrong ones, as 
ſhall ſhew the Deteſtation, which, from the Bottom 
of my Heart, I have for every Attempt upon my 
Virtue? Judge for me, Sir, and pardon me. 

Pardon you! ſaid he, what! when you don't re- 
pent ? ---- When you have the Boldneſs to juſtify 
yourſelf in your Fault? Why don't * ſay, you 
never will again offend me? I will endeavour, 
Sir, ſaid I, always to preſerve that Decency towards 
you which becomes me. But really, Sir, I muſt 
beg your Excuſe for ſaying, That when you forget 
what belongs to Decency in your Actions, and when 
Words are all that are left me, to ſhew my Re- 
ſentment of ſuch Actions, I will not promiſe to for- 
bear the ſtrongeſt Expreſſions that my diſtreſſed Mind 
ſhall ſuggeſt to me; nor ſhall your angrieſt Frowns 
deter me, when my Honeſty is in Queſtion. 

What then, ſaid he, do you beg Pardon for? 
Where is the Promiſe of Amendment, for which J 
ſhould forgive you? Indeed, Sir, ſaid I, I own that 
muſt abſolutely depend on your Uſage of me: For 
[ will bear any thing you can inflict upon me with 
Patience, even to the laying down of my Life, to 
ſhew my Obedience to you in other Caſes ; but I 
cannot be patient, I cannot be paſſive, when my 
Virtue is at Stake !---- It would be criminal in me, 
if I was. 

He ſaid he never ſaw ſuch a Fool in his Life! And 
he walk'd by the Side of me ſore Yards, without 
ſaying a Word, and ſeem'd vex'd; and, at laſt 
walked in, bidding me attend him in the Garden 
after Dinner. So having a little Time, I went up» 
and wrote thus far. | 
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WEDNESDAY Naht. 


I F, my dear Parents, I am not deſtin'd more 
ſurely than ever for Ruin, I have now more 
Comfort before me, than ever I yet knew: And am 
either nearer my Happineſs, or my Miſery, than ever 
I was. God protect me from the latter, if it be his 
bleſſed Will! I have now ſuch a Scene to open to 
you, that I know will alarm both your Hopes and 
your Fears, as it does mine. And this it is: 


After my Maſter had din'd, he took a Turn into 
the Stables, to look at his Stud of Horſes; and, 
when he came in, he open'd the Parlour-door, 
where Mrs. Zewkes and I ſat at Dinner; and, at his 
Entrance, we both roſe up; but he faid, Sit ill, fit 
ſtill; and let me fee how you eat your Victuals, Pa- 
mela. O, ſaid Mrs. Fewkes, very poorly, Sir, I'll 
aſſure you. No, ſaid I, pretty well, Sir, conſidering. 
None of your Conſiderings ! ſaid he, Pretty- face; and 
tapp'd me on the Cheek. I bluſh'd, but was glad he 
was ſo good-humour'd ; but I could not tell how to 
{it before him, nor to behave myſelf. So he ſaid, 
I know, Pamela, you are a nice Carver: My Mo- 
ther uſed to ſay ſo. My Lady, Sir, ſaid I, was very 
good to me, in every thing, and would always make 
me do the Honours of her Table for her, when ſhe 
was with her few ſelect Friends that ſhe loy'd. Cut 
up, ſaid he, that Chicken. I did ſo. Now, ſaid he, 
and took a Knife and Fork, and put a Wing upon 
my Plate, let me ſee you eat that. O Sir, ſaid I, 
I have eat a whole Breaſt of a Chicken already, and 
cannot eat ſo much. But he ſaid, I muſt eat it for 
his ſake, and he would learn me to eat heartily : S0 
I did eat it; but was much confuſed at his ſo kind 


and unuſual Freedom and Condeſcenſion. And, 
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od Sirs! you can't imagine how Mrs. Fewkes 
look'd and ſtar'd, and how reſpeCtful ſhe ſeem'd to 
me, and calld me good Madam, I'll aſſure you! 
urging me to take a little Bit of Tarr. 

My Maſter took two or three Turns about the 
Room, muſing and thoughtful, as I had never be- 
fore ſeen him; and at laſt he went out, ſaying, I 
am going into the Garden: You know, Pamela, 
what I ſaid to you before Dinner. I roſe and 
curt'ſy'd, ſaying, I would attend his Honour; and 
he ſaid, Do, good Girl! 

Well, faid Mrs. Zewkes, I ſee how things will go. 
O Madam, as ſhe calld me again, I am ſure you are 
to be our Miſtreſs! And then I know what will be- 
come of me. Ah! Mrs. Fewkes, ſaid I, if J can but 
keep myſelf virtuous, *tis the moſt of my Ambition ; 
m I hope, no Temptation ſhall make me other- 
wiſe. 

Notwithſtanding I had no Reaſon to be pleas'd 
with his Treatment of me before Dinner, yet I made 
haſte to attend him ; and I found him walking by the 
Side of that Pond, which, for want of Grace, and 
thro” a ſinful Deſpondence, had like to have been fo 
fatal to me, and the Sight of which, ever ſince, has 
been a Trouble and Reproach to me. And it was 
by the Side of this Pond, and not far from the Place 
where I had that dreadful Conflict, that my preſent 
Hopes, if I am not to be deceiv'd again, began to 
dawn; which I preſume to flatter myſelf with being 
an happy Omen for me, as if God Almighty would 
ſhew your poor ſinful Daughter, how well J did, to 
put my Affiance in his Goodneſs, and not to throw 
away myſelf, becauſe my Ruin ſeem'd inevitable to 
my ſhort- ſighted Apprehenſion. 

So he was pleaſed to ſay, Well, Pamela, I am 
glad you are come of your own Accord, as I may 
ſay: Give me your Hand, I did ſo ; and he look'd at 

| me 
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me very ſteadily, and preſſing my Hand all the time, 
at laſt ſaid, I will now talk to you in a ſerious 
manner. 

You have a good deal of Wit, a great deal of 
Penetration, much beyond your Tears; and, as I 
thqught, your Opportunities. You are poſleſſed of 
an open, frank and generous Mind; and a Perſon fo 
lovely, that you excel all your Sex, in my Eyes. All 
theſe Accompliſhments have engag'd my Affections ſo 
deeply, that as I have often ſaid, I cannot live with- 
out you; and I would divide, with all my Soul, my 
Eſtate with you, to make you mine upon my own 
Terms. Theſe you have abſolutely rejected; and 
that, tho* in ſaucy Terms enough, yet, in ſuch a 
manner, as makes me admire you more. Your 
prevey Chit-chat to Mrs. Zewkes, the laſt Sunday 

ight, ſo innocent, and ſo full of beautiful Simpli- 
city, half diſarmed my Reſolutions before approach'd 
your Bed. And I ſee you ſo watchful over your Vir- 
tue, that, tho* I hop'd to find it otherwiſe, I cannot 
but fay, my Paſſion for you is increas'd by it. But 
now what ſhall I ſay further, Pamela? I will 
make you, tho' a Party, my Adviſer in this Matter ; 
tho' not perhaps my definitive Judge. 

You know I am not a very abandon'd Profligate: 
I -have-hitherto been guilty of no very enormous or 
vile Actions. This of ſeizing you, and confining 

ou thus, .may, perhaps, be one of the worſt, at 
ſt to Perſons of real Innocence. Had I been 
utterly given up to my Paſſions, I ſhould before 
now have gratify'd them, and not have ſhewn that 
Remorſe and 1 for you, which have 
repriev d you more than once, when abſolutely in 
my Power; and you are as inviolate a Virgin as you 
were when you came into my Houſe. 


But, what can I do? Conſider the Pride of my 


Condition. I cannot endure the Thought of Mar- 


riage, 
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riage, even with a Perſon of equal or ſuperior 
Degree to myſelf; and have declin'd ſeveral Pro- 
poſals of that kind: How then, wich the Diſtance 
between us, and in the World's Judgment, can I 
think of making you my Wife? - Yet I muſt have 
you; I cannot bear the Thoughts of any other Man 
ſupplanting me in your Affections. And the very 
Apprehenſion of that has made me hate the Name 
of Williams, and uſe him in a manner unworthy of 
my Temper. 

Now, Pamela, judge for me; and, ſince I have 
told you thus candidly my Mind, and I ſee yours is 
big with ſome important Meaning, by your Eyes, 
your Bluſhes, and that ſweet Confuſion which I be- 
hold ſtruggling in your Boſom, tell me with like 
Openneſs and Candour, what you think I ought to 
do, and what you would have me do.--- 

It is impoſſible for me to expreſs the Agitations 
of my Mind on this unexpected Declaration, ſo con- 
trary to his former Behaviour. His Manner, too, had 
ſomething ſo noble, and fo ſincere, as I thought; 
that, alas for me! I found I had Need of all my 

r Diſcretion, to ward off the Blow which this 

reatment gave to my moſt guarded Thoughts. I 
threw myſelf at his Feet; for I trembled, and could 
hardly ſtand : O Sir, ſaid I, ſpare your poor Servant's 
Confuſion! O ſpare the poor Pamela - Speak out, 
ſaid he, and tell me what I bid you, What you 
think I ought to do? I cannot ſay what you ought 
to do, anſwer'd I: But I only beg you will not 
ruin me; and, if you think me virtuous, if you 
think me ſincerely honeſt, let me go to my Poor 
Parents. I will vow to you, that I will never ſuffer 
myſelf to be engag'd without your Approbation. 

Still he inſiſted upon a more explicit Anſwer to 
his Queſtion, of what I thought he ought to do. 
And I ſaid, As to my poor Thoughts, of what 4a 

ought 
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ought to do, I muſt needs ſay, that, indeed, I 
think you ought to regard the World's Opinion, 
and avoid doing any thing diſgraceful to your Birth 
and Fortune; and therefore, if you really honour 
the poor Pamela with your Reſpect, a little Time, 
Abſence, and the Converſation of worthier Perſons 
of my Sex, will effectually enable you to overcome 
a Regard ſo unworthy of your Condition: And this, 
good Sir, is the beſt Advice I can offer. 

Charming Creature! lovely Pamela ! faid he, (with 
an Ardor, that was never before ſo agreeable to me) 
this generous Manner is of a Piece with all the reſt 
of your Conduct. But tell me ſtill more explicitly, 
what you would adviſe me to in the Caſe. 

O Sir, faid I, take not Advantage of my Credulity, 
and theſe my weak Moments; but, were I the firſt 
Lady in the Land, inſtead of the poor abject Pa- 
mela, | would, I could tell you. But I can fay no 
more 

O my dear Father and Mother ! now I know you 
will indeed be concern'd for me ;--- for now I am 
for myſelf:--- And now I begin to be afraid, I know 
too well the Reaſon, why all his hard Trials of me, 
and my black Apprehenſions, would not let me hate 


im. 
But be aſſur'd ſtill, by God's Grace, that I ſhall 
do nothing unworthy of your Pamela; and if I find 
that he is ſtill capable of deceiving me, and that this 
Conduct is only E on to delude me more, I ſhall 
think nothing in this World fo vile and fo odious; and 
nothing, if he be-not the worſt of his Kind, (as he 
ſays, and, I hope, he is not) ſo deſperately guileful 
as the Heart of Man. 

He generouſly ſaid, I will ſpare your Confuſion, 
Pamela. But I hope, I may promiſe myſelf, that 
you can love me preferably to any other Man; and 
that no one in the World has had any Share in your 
e Affections; 
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Affections; for I am 2 jealous of what I love, 
and if I thought you a ſecret w hilperiog in . 
your Soul, that had not yet come up to a Wiſh, for 
any other Man breathing, I ſhould not forgive y- 
ſelf ro perſiſt in my Affection for you; nor you, if 
you did not frankly acquaint me with it. 

As I ſtill continued on my Knees, on the Graſs 
Slope by the Pond- ſide, he fat himſelf down on the 
Graſs by me, and took me in his Arms, Why he- 
ſitates my Pamela, ſaid he? — Can you not anſwer 
me with Truth, as I wiſh? If you cannot, ſpeak; 
and I will forgive you. | 

O, good Sir, ſaid I, it is not that; indeed it is 
not: But a frightful Word or two that you 
ſaid to Mrs. Fewkes, when you thought I was not in 
hearing, comes croſs my. Mind; and makes me 
Fran pl that I am in more Danger than ever I was in 
l 

ou have never found me a common Liar, ſaid 
he, ( too fearful and fooliſh Pamela 1) nor will 
] anſwer how long I . may hold in my preſent 
Mind. ; for my Pride ftruggles hard within me, 
Ell aſſure you; and if you doubt me, I have no 
Obligation to your Confidence or Opinion. But at 
preſent, I am really ſincere in what I fay: And I 
expect you will be ſo too; and anſwer directly my 

deſtion. ke at hs! 

find Sir, ſaid I, I know not myſelf; and your 

ſtion is of ſuch a Nature, that I only want to 
tell you what I heard, and to have your kind Anſwer 
to it; or elſe, what I have to ſay to your Queſtion, may 
7 the Way to my Ruin, and ſhew a Weakneſs tha 

did not believe was in ne. 

Well, ſaid he, you may ſay what * have over - 
for, in not 2 directly, you put my 
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had with you, would have brought to my Arms the 
fineſt Lady in England. | 

O Sir, ſaid I, my Virtue is as dear to me, as if I 
was of the higheſt Quality; and my Doubts (for 
which you know I have had too much Reaſon) have 
made me troubleſome. But now, Sir, I will tell 
you what I heard, which has given me great Un- 
eaſineſs. 

You talked to Mrs. Fewkes of having begun wrong 
w.th me, in trying to ſubdue me with Terror, and of 
Froſt, and ſuch- like; · you remember it well: and 
that you would, for the future, change your Con- 
duct, and try to melt me, that was your Word, by 
Kindneſs. 

I fear not Sir, the Grace of God ſupporting me, 
that any Acts of Kindneſs would make me forget 
what I owe to my Virtue ; but, Sir, I may, I find, 
be made more miſerable by ſuch Acts, than by Ter- 
ror; becauſe my Nature is too frank and open to 
make me wiſh to be ingrateful ; and if I ſhould be 
taught a Leſſon I never yet learnt, with what Re- 
ret ſhould I deſcend to the Grave, to think, that! 
could not hate my Undoer ! And, that, at the laſt 
great Day, I muft ſtand up as an Accuſer of the poor 
nnhappy Soul, chat | could with it in my Power to 
e | | 

Exalted Girl! ſaid he, what a Thought is that! — 
Why, now, Pamela, you excel yourſelf! You have 
given me a Hint that will hold me long. But, ſweet 
Creature, ſaid he; tell me what is this Leſſon, which 

ou never yet learnt, and which you are ſo afraid of 
Ea * | MIN | 

Ir, Sir, ſaid I, you will again enerouſly ſpare my 

Confuſion, I need not fay it: But this I will fay, 11 
| Anſwer to the Queſtion you ſeem moſt ſolicits 13 
about, That I know nor che Mam breathing oh 

| | Von 
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would wiſh to be married to, or that ever I thougke 
of with ſuch a Hope. I had brought my Mind ſo 
to love Poverty, that I hop'd for nothing bur to 
return to the beſt, tho the pooreſt,” of Parents; and 
to employ myſelf in ſerving God, and comforting 
them; and you know not, Sir, how you diſap- 


S Hopes, and my propoſed honeſt Piea- 
I | 


res, when you ſent me hither. 
Well then, ſaid he, 1 may promiſe myſelf, that 


neither the Parſon, nor any other Man, is any the 


leaſt ſecret Motive to your ſtedfaſt Refuſal of my 
Offers? Indeed, Sir, ſaid I, you may; and, as you 
was pleaſed to ask, I an{wer, that | have not the leaſt 
Shadow of a Wiſh, or Thought, for any Mn 
living. | 

But, ſaid he, (for Iam gon, jealous, and yet it 
ſhews my Fondneſs for you) have you not en- 
couraged Williams to think you will have him? In- 
deed, Sir, ſaid I, I have not.; but the very contrary. 
And would you not have had him, ſaid he, if you 
had got away by his Means? I had reſolved, Sir, 
faid I, in my Mind, otherwiſe ; and he knew it, and 
the poor Man --- I charge you, faid he, ſay not a 
Word in his Favour! You will excite a Whirlwind 
in my Soul, if you name him with Kindneſs; an! 
then you'll be borne away with the Tempeſt. 

Sir, ſaid I, I have done! — Nay, ſaid he, but do 
not have done; let me know the Whole, If you 
have any Regard for him, ſpeak out; for, it would 
end fearfully for you, for me, and for him, if I 
found, that you diſguis d any Secret of your Soul 
from me, in this nice Particular. 

Sir, ſaid I, if I have ever given you Cauſe to think 
me ſincere — Say then, ſaid he, interrupting me, 


with great Vehemence, and taking both my lands 


between his, Say, That * now, in the Preſence 
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of God, declare, that you have not any the moſh 
hidden Regard for Williams, or any other Man. 
Sir, ſaid I, I do. As God ſhall bleſs. me, and 
1 my Innocence, I have not. Well, ſaid he, 
will believe you, Pamela; and in time, perhaps, 
I may better bear that Man's Name. And, if I am 
convinc'd that you are not prepoſſeſs d, my Vanity 
makes me aſſur d, that I need not to fear a Place in 
your Eſteem, equal, if not preferable to any Man 
in England. But yet it ſtings my Pride to the quick, 


that you was ſo eaſily brought, and at ſuch a ſhorr 


Acquaintance, to run away with that College No- 
vice 
O good Sir, ſaid I, may I be heard one Thing, 
and tho? I bring u me your higheſt Indignation, 
J will tell you, perhaps the unneceſtary and impru- 
dent, but yet, the whole Truth. 
My Honefty (I am poor and lowly, and am not 
intitled to call it Honour) was in Danger. I ſaw 


no Means of ſecuring myſelf from your avow'd At- 


tempts. You had ſhew'd you would not ſtick at 


little Matters; and what, Sir, could any body have 
thought of my Sincerity, in preferring that to all 
other Conſiderations, if I had not efcap'd from 
theſe Dangers, if I could have found any way for 
it?— | am not going to fay any thing for him; 
bur indeed, indeed, Sir, I was the Cauſe of putting 
him upon aſſiſting me in my Eſcape. I got him 
to acquaint me, what Gentry there were in the 
Neighbourhood, that I might fly to; and prevail'd 
upon him; — Don't. frown. at me, good Sir, for 
I _ 1 the you * —— to 4 ly to 
one s; to Lady Darnfora; and he was 
fo A apply to Mr. Peters the Miniſter : but 
they all refus'd me; and then it was he let me know, 
that there was no honourable Way buy * 
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That 1 declin'd; and he agreed to aſſiſt me for 
w, ſaid he, you are going — I 
Hand before his Mouth, — the Liberty 
I took; Pray, Sir, ſaid I, don't be angry; I have 
juſt done —I would only ſay, That rather than have 
ſtaid to be ruin d, I would have thrown myſelf upon 
the pooreſt Beggar that ever the World ſaw, if 1 
ws him honeſt. —- And I hope, when you duly 
all Matters, you will forgive me, and not 


— 
think me ſo bold and fo forward as you have been 


'd to call me. | | 

Well, faid he, even in this your laſt Speech, which, 
let me tell yous ſhews more your Honeſty of-Hearr, 
than your Prudence, you have not overmuch pleas d 
me. But I aft love you; and that vexes me not 
2 little. But tell me, Pamela; for now the former 
Queſtion recurs; Since you ſo much prize your Ho- 
nour and your Virtue; ſince all Attempts againſt 
that are ſo odious to you; and, ſince I have avow- 
edly made ſeveral: of theſe Attempts, do you think 
it is poſſible for _ to love me preferably to any 
other of my Sex 

Ah! Sir, ſaid I, and here my Doubt recurs, 
that you may thus graciouſly uſe me, to take Advan- 
tage of my Credulity. 

Still perverſe and doubting, ſaid he! Cannot you 
rake me as I ara at prefent ; and that, I have told 
you, is ſincere and undeſigning, whatever I may 
de hereafter ? —- | | 

Ah! Sir, reply'd I, what can I ſay? — I have 
already faid too much, if this dreadful Hereafter 
thould take e. Don't bid me fay how well I 
can — And then, my Face, glowing as the Fire, I, 
all abaſh'd, lean d upon his Shoulder, to hide my 


3 He 


boldly put my 
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He claſp'd me to bim with great Ardour, and ſaid, 
Hide your dear Face in my Boſom, my beloved 
Pamela ; your innocent Freedoms charm me !— But 
then ſay, How well — what? 

If you will be good, ſaid I, to your poor Servant, 
and ſpare her, I cannot ſay too much! But if not, 
I am doubly undone !— Undone indeed! 

Said he, I hope my preſent Temper will hold; 


for I tell you frankly, that I have known in this. 


agreeable Hour more ſincere Pleaſure, than I have 
experienc'd in all the guilry Tumults, that my deſiring 
Soul put me into, in the Hopes of poſſeſſing you on 
my own Terms. And, Pamela, you muſt pray for 
the Continuance of this Temper; and I hope your 
"_ will get the better of my Temptations. 

is ſweet Goodneſs overpowered all my Reſerves. 


I threw myſelf at his Feet, and embrac'd his Knees: 


What Pleaſure, Sir, you give me, at theſe gracious 
Words, is not lent your poor Servant to expreſs ! — 
I ſhall be too much rewarded for all my Sufferings, 
if this Goodneſs hold! God grant it may, for your 
own Souls ſake, as well as mine. And Oh! how 

happy ſhould | be, if — | 
He ſtopt me, and ſaid, But, my dear Girl, what 
muſt we do about the World, and the World's Cen- 

ſure ? —Indeed, I cannot 1 
Now was I again ſtruck all of a Heap. However, 
ſoon recollecting myſelf, Sir, ſaid I, I have not the 
Preſumption to hope ſuch an Honour. If I may be 
rmitted to return in Peace and Safety ro my poor 
arents, to- pray for you there; it is all I at preſent 
requeſt ! This, Sir, after all my Apprehenſions and 
Dangers, will be a great Pleaſure to me. And, if I 
know my own poor Heart, I ſhall wiſh you bappy 

in a Lady of ſuitable Degree: And rejoice mo 

ſincerely in every Circumſtance that ſhall make 5 
| | the 


Fa © 
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the Happineſs of my late good Lady's moſt beloved 


Well, ſaid he, this Converſation, Pamela, is gone 
farther than I intended it. You need not be afraid, 
at this rate, of truſting yourſelf with me : But it is 
I, that ought to be doubtful of myſelf, when I am 
with —_ But, before I ſay any thing further on 
this Subject, I will take my proud Heart to Task; 
and, till then, let every thing be, as if this Con- 
verſation had never paſs d. Only, let me tell you, 
that the more Confidence you place in me, the 
more you'll oblige me : But your Doubts will only 
beget Cauſe of Doubts. And with this ambiguous 
Saying, he ſaluted me in a more formal manner, if 
I may fo ſay, than before, and lent me his Hand, 
and ſo we walked towards the Houſe, Side-by-Side, 
he ſeeming very thoughtful and penſive, as if he had 
already repented him of his Goodneſs. 


What ſhall I do, what Steps take, if all this 
be deſigning! — O the Perplexities of theſe cruel 
Doubtings! — To be ſure, if he be falſe, as I may 
call it, I have gone too far, much too far! —I am 
ready, on the Apprebenſion of this, to bite my for- 
ward Tongue, (or rather to beat my more forward 
Heart, that dictated to that poor Machine) for what 
J have ſaid. But ſure, at leaſt, he muſt be ſincere 
for the Time — He could not be ſuch a practiſed 
Diſſembler! — If he cquld, O how deſperately 
wicked is the Heart of Man! — And where could 
he learn all theſe barbarous Arts? — If fo, it muſt 
be native ſurely to the Sex | —— But, filent be my 
raſh Cenſurings; be huſh'd, ye ſtormy Tumults of 
my diſturbed Mind ; for have I not a Father who is 
a Man |! — A Man who knows no Guile! who would 
do no Wrong | — who would not deceive or oppreſs 
| to 
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to gain a Kingdom! - How then can I think it is 
native to the Sex? And I muſt alſo hope my good 
Lady's Son cannot be the wor of Men If he is 
12 the Lot of the excellent Woman that bore him 
— Bat much harder the Hap of your E Pamela, 
who has fallen into ſuch, Hands! — But yet, I will 
truſt in God, and hope the beſt ; and fo lay down 


ne END of vol. I. 
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